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PREFACE. 



GOSPEL HYMNS Nos. i and 2, by P. P. Buss and Ira D. 
Sankey ; Nos. 3, 4, 5, and 6, by Ira D. Sankey, James 
McGranahan, and Geo. C. Stebbins, are now compiled in this 
volume under the title of 

Gospel Hymns Nos. 1 to 6. 

All duplicate pieces have been omitted and the Hymns re- 
numbered in consecutive order from 1 to 739. 

In addition to the large number of Gospel Hymns and Sacred 
Songs in this collection there will also be found over 125 of the 
most useful and popular Standard Hymns and Tunes of the 
Church. 



NOTE.— It is a direct violation of the Copyright Law to reprint or publish, copyright words or music. J or 
<|W|> fur jest whenever, with+ut Jtrtt having- secured written permission to do so from the owners of copyright. 

THE PUBLISHERS. 
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; NOS. 4 TO 6 COMPLETE 



N0.1 gfl fropte ttort mt (forth. 

u Gome before hie presence with singing."— Faa. 100: 2. 
Rev. W*. Kama. (OLD HUTOBBD. L.M.) L.BouBoaoia, 




1. All pea- pie that on earth do dwell,Sing to the Lord with cheerful yoice; 

2. Know thatthe Lord is God in-deed ; Without ouraid He did us make: 

3. O en - ter then Hisgates with praise, Approach with joy Hiscourts onto: 







4 For why? the Lord our God is good, 
His mercy is for ever sure; 
His truth at all times firmly stood , 
And shall from age to age endure, 

NO. 2. DOXOLOOY. L. M. 

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow; 
Praise Him, all creatures here below; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host ; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost 

Thos. Kur,l0O7. 



GRACE. 

Mtty be sung before and after meaU 

NO. 3. Blearing Invoked. 

Be present at our table, Lord, 
Be here and every where adored; 
These mercies bless, and grant that we 
May feast in Paradise with Thee. 

NO. 4. Thanks Returned. 

We thank Thee, Lord, for this our food, 
For life, and health, and every good . 
Let manna to our souls be given, — 
The Breadof Lifoaent down fromheaven. 
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No. 5. 



M FOr God so loved the world, that He gave His only begotten Son. that whosoever 



»ga 
efi,l 



belleveth In Him, should not perish, hot have everlasting life/'— John 8: 10. 



P. P. Bliss. 



P. P. Bliss, by per. 
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1. 'Tis th€ 



the prom - ise of God, full sal - va - tion to give 
2. Tho' the path - way be lone - ly, and dan - ger - ous too, 



t mm^-f-Uf f f i f I fijg 



3 Many loved ones have I in yon heavenly throng, 
They are safe now in glory, and this is their song: 
Hallelujah, 'tis done ! etc. 

$ Little children I see standing close by their King, 
And He smiles as their song of salvation they sing: 
Hallelujah, tis done ! etc. 

£ There are prophets and kings in that throng I behold, 
And they sing as they march through the streets of pure goldl 
Hallelujah, 'tis done ! etc 

6 There's a part in that chorus for you and for me* 
And the theme of our praises forever will be: 
Hallelujah, tis done ! etc. 
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No. 6. £rft in tht tym tit Qtm. 

" Underneath are the everlasting arms."— Deut. 38 : 27. 
Famtt J. Crosby. W. H. Doans, by i 
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1. Safe in the arms of Je - sas, Safe on His gen - tie breast, 
GBO.—Safe in the arms of Je - mu, Safe on Bis gen - tie breast, 



wtjf V\f fir-" #^ ^^fe 
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9 Safe in the arms of Jesus, 

Safe from corroding care, 
Safe from the world's temptations, 

8in cannot harm me there. 
Free from the blight of sorrow, 

Free from my doubts and fears ; 
Only a few more trials, 

Otoly a lew mow tewl— Oho. 



3 Jesus, my heart's dear refuge, 

Jesus has died for me; 
Firm on the Rock of Ages 

Ever my trust shall be. 
Here let me wait with patience, 

Wait till the night is o'er; 
Wait till I see the morning 

Break on the golden shore.— C9ta» 
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" Casting all your care upon Him, for He careth for you."— 1 Pmnt 5: 7. 
Mrs. M. A. W. Cook. Philip Phiuups, by ] 
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1. In some way or oth - er the Lord will pro-vide: It may not be 

2. At some time or oth - er the Lord will pro-vide: It may not be 
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And He will pro - vide. 
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vide; Yes, we'll trust in the Lord, 
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8 Despond then no longer: the Lord will provide; 
And this be the token — 
No word He hath spoken 
Was ever yet broken : 
11 The Lord will provide." 

4 March on then right boldly; the sea shall divide 
The pathway made glorious, 
With shoutings victorious, 
Well join in the chorus, 
44 The Lord will provide." 
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no. 8. Worn §n* ffa gist? 

Reed Luo 17: 12-19. 
P. P. Bun. P. P. Bliss, by per. 



8 "Who is this Nazarene?" Pharisees say ; 
" Is He the Christ? tell us plainly, we pray.' 1 
Multitudes follow Him seeking a sign, 
Show them His mighty works—Where are the nine ? — Cko, 

4 Jesus on trial to-day we can see, 
Thousands deridingly ask, "Who is He?" 
How they're rejecting Him, your Lord and mine! 
Bring in the witnesses— Where are the nine ?— Cso. 
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No. 9. f tttt$ of gtorrtft ffeftjfb gjj. 

"He heard that ie was Jesus of Nazareth."— Mark 10: 47. 
Emma Campbell. Thbo. E. Pebkikb, by pe 
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1. What means this ea - ger, anxious throng, Which moves with busy haste along, 
8. Who is this Je - bus ? Why should He The cit - y move so might-i - ly ? 




«= 



jij f ? U m$ P&\ 



r 



rr " " " — r^ 

These wondronsgatheringsday by day ? What means thisstrange commotion pray? 
A pass -Lag stranger, has He skill To move the mul - ti-tudo at will? 








In accents hush'd the throng reply :"Je- bus of Naz - a - reth pass-eth by." 
A- gain the stir-ring tones re - ply: "Je- sub of Naz- a - reth pass-eth by." 



kpfffff *nre * gEftEfft 




In ac-oents hush'd the throng reply : " Je - sua of Naz - a-reth pass-eth by." 
A - gain the stir - ring tones re - ply : " Je - sus of Naz - a-reth pass-eth by." 
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JtfttjJ d gtardft — itaduM 



S Jesus! 'tis He who once below 

Man's pathway trod, 'mid pain and woe ; 
And burdened ones, where'er He came, 
-Brought out their sick, and deaf, and 
The blind rejoiced to hear theory : [lame, 
M Jesus of Nazareth paseeth by." 

£ Again He comes! From place to place 
His holy footprints we can trace. 
He pauseth at our threshold— nay, 
He enters — condescends to stay. 
Shall we not gladly raise the cry— 
u Jesus of Nazareth passeth by?' 1 



Ho! all ye heavy-laden, come! 
Here's pardon, comfort, rest, and home* 
Ye wanderers from a Father's face, 
Return, accept His proffered grace. 
Ye tempted ones, there's refuge nigh. 
" Jesus of Nazareth passeth by." 

6 But if you still this call refuse, 
And all His wondrous love abuse, 
Soon will He sadly from you turn, 
Your bitter prayer for pardon spurn. 
" Too late! too late!" will be the cry— 
" Jesus of Nazareth has paved bg. }i 



Ho. 10. 



tfgttitty gtow. 



* To-day if ye will hear His voice, harden not your hearts."— Hbb. 3 : 15. 
P. P. Bliss. P. p. Bliss, by per. 
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No. 11. 
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" Tint which ye here, hold tut till I come."— Bbv. 9 i 1 
P. P. BX4M. P. P. Bim», by per. 
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1. Ho! mycom-radesysee thesig-nei Wav-ing in the sky I 
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Wave the an- ewer back to Heav- en,— •" By Thy grace we will." 
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2 See the mighty host advancing, 
Satan leading on: 
Mighty men around us falling, 
Courage almost gone. — Cko. 

8 See the glorious banner waving, 
Hear the bugle blow ; 



In our Leader's name well triumph 
Over every foe.— Cho. 

4 Fierce and long the battle rages, 
But our Help is near; 
Onward comes our Great Oommaiidex, 
Cheer, my comrades, cheer I— &*• 
lO 
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No. 12. fgftt (Safe ^j»* for g£e. 

"The gates of it shall not be shut at all by day; for there than be 

no night there."— Rav. 21 : 25. 

Mfs. Ltdia Baxtbr. ^ a J. Vaii* 
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1. literals a gate that stands a - jar, And through its por-tals gleaming, 




9 That gate ajar stands free for all 
Who seek through it salvation ; 
The rich and poor, the great and small, 
Of every tribe and nation.— Ref. 



3 Press onward then, though foes may 
While mercy 's gate is open : [frown, 
Accept the cross, and win the crown, 
Love's everlasting token. — Bef. 



4 Beyond the river's brink we'll lay 
The cross that here is given, 
And bear the crown of life away, 
Mad love Him more in heaven.— Rtf* 



U 
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No. 13. 



tihttt in §& 



-Justified by His grace, through the redemption that 1b In Christ Jesus.' •— Rokasb 3 : 1ft, 
P.P. Bliss. v P. P. Bliss, by per. 




1. Free from the law, oh, hap - py con - di - tion, Je - sub hath 




hied, and there is re- mis - sion,Cur8'dby the law and bruised by the 
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Chorus. 




fall, Grace hath redeemed us once for all. Once for all, oh, sinner re- & 




Tf 






• ceive it, Once for all, oh, brother, be-lieve it; Cling to the 




Cross, the bur - den will fall, Christ hath redeemed us once for all. 
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2 Now are we fr ee t here's no condemnation, 
Jesus provides a perfect salvation ; 
44 Come onto He," oh, hear His sweet call, 
Gome, and He saves us once for all. — Cho. 

8 "Children of God," oh, glorious calling, 
Surely His grace will keep us from felling ; 
Passing from death to life at His call, 
Blessed salvation once for alL — Cho. 



No. u. $ftwfc, for tiw §1$A to tiMttg. 



Ajnrrx L. Waijobb. 



Dr. LowBLi< Masoh. 



9 Work, far the night is coming, 
Work through the sunny noon ; 
Fill brightest hours with labor, 

Best comes sure and soon, 
Give every flying minute, 

Something to keep in store ; 
Work, for the night is coming, 
^. When man works no mora. 



3 Work, for the night is coming, 

Under the sunset skies ; 
While their bright tints are glowing, 

Work, for daylight flies, 
Work till the last beam fadeth, 

Fadeth to shine no more ; 
Work while the night is darkening, 

When man's work is o'er. 



13 
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No. 15. j§Wtttf til tlW Jftntl 



" In my Father's house are 
Mrs. Ellen H. Gatzs. 



many mansions."— Joh* 14: 2, 

Philip Phillips, by per. 
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1. I will sing yon a song of that bean - ti - fhl land, 
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beat on the glit- ter- ing strand } While the years of e- ter - ni • ty roll . 
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9 Oh, that home of the soul in my visions and dreams, 
Its bright, jasper walla I can see; 
Till I fancy bnt thinly the Tail intervenes 
J: Between the fair city and me. :( Till I fancy, etc 

8 That unchangeable home is for yon and for me, 
Where Jeans of Nazareth stands, 
The King of all kingdoms forever, is He, 
|: And He holdeth oar crowns in His hands. :| The King of, etc, 

4 Oh, how sweet it will be in that beautiful land, 
So free from all sorrow and pain; 
With songB on our lips and with harps in our hands, 
|: To meet one another again. :|| With songs on, etc 



Ho. 16. 



®hm «J a towt 



M Thine eyes shall behold the land that U very flu off."— ISA. 88: 17. 
Isaac Watts. ( VA&IIA. a M. D.) Ono. F. Boot, 1849. 



pim&JteH-jipfy-g m 



+ f There is a land of pure delight, Wheresaintsim-mor - tal reign, 1 
' \ E - ter - nal day ex -eludes (he night, And pleasures ban - iah pain. / 

n f Sweet fields beyond the swell - ing flood, Stand dressed in liv - ing green, 1 
" (8o to the Jews old Ca -naan stood, While Jor-dan rolled between, t 




There ev - er - last - ing spring a-bides, And nev - er-with-'ring dowers; 
Gould we but climb where Moa-es stood, And view the landscape o- 'er, 



Nnnr ir.rvfm^ 



Hju.jj ^^^pp 



Dea t h, like a naf -row sea, divides This heavenly land from oura> 
Not Jornlan'sstream^ordeath's^oldfloodjShould frightusfrom the shore. 



is 



r 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



No. 17. Wt'tt #ni»0 gamw ®0-mottm 

"Willing rather to be absent from the body, and to be present 

with the LonL"-2 Gob. 5: 8. 

Mm. B. W. Obxswold. P. P. Bliss, by per. 
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1. We're go - ing home, No more to roam, No more to sin and sor - row ; 

2. For wea - ry feet A - waite a street Of wondrous pave and gold - en ; 



m*\r 1 1 fu f-Ffh-f-j-frpg a 



Jif JiJ 



jfj jppi 



i« 



f 



IS 



We're go - - - ing home, we're go -ing home to- mor- row. 

We're go - ing home, we're go- ing home, we're go - ing home to-mor-row. 

i 
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8 For those who sleep, 
And those who weep, 

Above the portals narrow, 
The mansions rise 
Beyond the skies— 
"We're going home to-morrow. 



4 Oh, joyful song! 
Oh, ransomed throng! 

Where sin no more shall 
Onr King to see, 
And, oh, to be 

With Him at home forever! 



lO 
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do. 18. §#»* gow* dwtt gfc 



M God la low. 9 *-! John 4: & 



P. P. Blub. 



P. P. Bun. br wsr. 



S Though I forget Him and wander away, 
Still He doth love me wherever I stray ; 
Back to His dear loving arms would I flee, 
When I remember that Jesus loves me. 
I am so glad, etc 



3 Oh, if there's only one song I can sin?, 
When in His beauty 1 see the Great King, 
This shall my song in eternity be : 
' Oh, what a wonder that Jesus loves me." 
I am so glad, etc. 



1 Jesus loves me, and I know I love Him, 
Love brought Him down my poor soul to 

redeem: 
Tea, it was love made Him die on the tree, 
Oh, I am certain that Jesus loves me. 
I am ao glad, etc. 

3 In this assurance I find sweetest rest, 
Trusting in Jesus. I know I am bleat; 
Satan dismayed, from my soul now doth flea, 
When I just tell him that Jesus loves me. I am so glad, eta 
" V? 8.W. 



2 If one should ask of me, how could I 

tell? 
Glory to Jesus, I know very well : 
God's Holy Spirit with mine doth agree, 
Constantly witnessing— Jesus loves me. 

I am so glad, etc, 
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No. 19. |$ejri* uvA fne 4ML 



" The poor among men shall rejoice In the Holy One of IeraeL"— Isa. 20: Ml 
Rev. Horatius Bonab. 1874. John J. Husband. 
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Sto - ij, Of. Him who was slain; Sound Hia 

8to - ry, Of..^.... Him who was slain; Sound His 
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# > ' a; 
prais - es tell with glad - ness, He liv - eth a - gain, 
praie - es tell with glad - neas, He com- eth a - gain. 
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No. 20. §tvivt u* gtgaut 



( Tone on Page 1&) 
" O Lord, revive Thy work."— Hab. 8 : 2. 

1 We praise Thee O, God! for the Sou of Thy lore, 
For Jesos who died, and is now gone above. 

OHO,— Hallelujah! Thine the glory, Hallelnjah: amen. 
Hallelujah! Thine the glory, revive us again. 

2 We praise Thee, OGod ! for Thy Spirit of light, 

Who has shown as oar Saviour, and scattered our night — Cho. 

3 All glory and praise to the Lamb that was slaiu, 

Who has borne all oar sins, and hath cleansed every stain!— Cao. 

4 All glory and praise to the God of all grace, 

Who has bought us \ and sought us, aad gaided our ways.— Cao. 
6 Bevive us again; fill each heart with Thy love ; 
May each soul be rekindled with fire from above.— Cho. 

Rev. Wm. Patow Mackat. 



No. 21. §«fe tit Itatt. 



' Tne Lord is my defence, and my God Is the Rock of my refuge."— Psa. 94: 22. 
Rev. A. M Toplady. ( TOPLADY 7b. 6 liittt.) Dr. Thos. Hastings. 
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No. 22. 
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"Bring me yet a vessel."— 2 Kxng84: 6L 



P 






P. P. Bum, by p«. 
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1. Have you on the Lord believed? Still there's more to fol- low; 

2. Have you felt the Sav-iour near? Still there's more to fol- low; 

3. Have you felt the Spirit's pow*r? Still there's more to fol- low; 
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Of 

Does 
Fall 



His grace have yon received ? Still there's more to fol - low ; 
His bless - ed pres-ence cheer ? Still there's more to fol - low ; 
■ ing like the gen- tie show'r ? Still there's more to fol - low ; 



I ■ i f f p^m 



Oh, the grace the Fa - ther shows! Still there's more to fol - low, | 
Oh, the love that Je - sos shows! Still there's more to fol - low, s. 



Oh, 
Oh, 
Oh, 



the grace the Fa - 
the love that Je - 
thepow'rthe Spir 



ther shows! Still there's more to fol - low, 

sos shows! Still there's more to fol - low, 

- it shows! Still there's more to fol - low. 




Free- 
Free- 
Free- 
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ly He His grace be-stows, Still there's more to fol - low. 
ly He His love be-stows, Still there's more to fol - low. 
ly He His pow'r be-stows, Still there's more to fol- low. 




More and more, more and more, Al - ways more to fol - low. 



as^P 



g^ 



«=)« 



rf^F 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



«o 



"§to» to $fom. n — Gwufairt. 



ft, j-jj i j :r r J i a 



i 



?=£* 



Oh, His matchless, boundless love ! 8U11 there's more to fol- low. 

m ,m. m -*\rr- 




No. 23. 
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44 Behold, now la the accepted time ; behold, now'i the day of 
salvation."— 2 Cob. : 2. 

Bar. Ausxandkb Clark. Rev. Robert Lowry, by per. 
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L Heaven- ly Fa -ther, bles3 me now; At the cross of Christ I bow; 
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Refrain. 
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Bless me now, bless me now, Heaven-ly Fa - ther, bless me now. 
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2 Now, O Lord ! this very hour, 
8end Thy grace and show Thy power; 
'While I rest upon Thy word, 
Come and bless me now, O Lord ! Bef. 

8 Now, just now, for Jesus' sake, 
Lift the clouds, the fetters break ; 



While I look, and as I cry, 

Touch and cleanse me ere I die. Bef. 

4 Never did I so adore 
Jesus Christ, thy Son, before ; 
Now the time ! and this the place ! 
Gracious Father, show Thy grace. Bef. 
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.*o. 24. Whm gjbpt Slum ($fom& fBo-gag? 

M The field la the world • • • and the reapers are the angola."— Matt. 18 : 88. 

P. P. Bliss. P. P. Bliss, by per. 

Question, 
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1. Wea - ry gleaner, whence comest thou,With empty hands and clondedbrow? 

2. Care-less gleaner, what hast thou here/These faded flow 're and leaf-lets sere ? 

3. Burden 'd gleaner, thy sheaves I see ; Indeed thou must a- wea - ry be 1 
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Answer. 
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Late I found a bar - ren field, The bar- Test past my search re-vealed, i 

All day long in sha -dy bow'rsj've gai - ly sought earth's fairest nWrajr* 

Stay me not, till day is done I've gath- er'd hand-fuls one by one ; t 
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Chobus. 
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Forth to the bar- vest field a- way! Gather your hand fuls while you may; 
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Gleaning close by the reap-era* side. 
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No. 25. §&, 8*9 §»tt 

M Come nnto Me. ell ye that labor and are heavy laden/'— Matt. 11 : 28. 



2 Hath He marks to lead me to Him, 
If He be my Guide ? [prints, 

* In His feet and hands are wound- 
And His side."— Cho. 

8 Is there diadem, as monarch, 
That His brow adorns? 
u Yes, a crown in very surety, 
Bat of thorns!"— Cse. 

4 If I find Him, if I follow, 
What's my portion here? 
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41 Many a sorrow, many a conflict, 
Many a tear."— Cho. 

> If I still hold closely to Him, 
What have I at last? 
" Sorrow vanquished, labor ended, 
Jordan past!"— Cho. 

\ If I ask Him to receive me, 
Will He say me nay? 
" Not tm earth and not till heaven 
Pass awayl"— Cho. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



No. 26. #ne turn §*yffi $Mt im gfjitf. 

•' I most work the works of HIM that sent Me, while It Is day.'*— John 9: 4. 
Miss Anna Wasnkb. Rev. Robert Lowrt, by per. 




1 . One more day's work for Je - sus ; One less of life for me ! Bnt heav'n is 

2. One more day's work for Je - sue ; How glo- rious is my King ! Tis joy,not 

3. One more day's work for Je - sus ; How sweet the work has been,To tell the 

4. One more day's work for Je - sus — Oh, yes, a weary day ; Bat heav'n shines 
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more day's work for Je - sus, One more day's work for Je - bos, 
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One leas of life for me. 
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5 Oh, blessed work for Jesus ! 
Oh, rest at Jesus' feet ! 

There toil seems pleasure. 

My wants are treasure. 
And pain for Him is sweet, 

Lord, if I may, 

111 serve another day.— Cho. 
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no. 27. #fc» taw §» g^e*. 

" A Friend that sttcketh closer than a brother."— Pnov. 19: M. 
Adp. by MtM MABiAinrs Nuww. Hubzbt P. Main, by ] 
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1. One there is a- bore all oth- ere, Oh, how He loves ! His is love be - 
& Tia a- ter-nal life to know Him,Oh,how He loves! Think,oh,think how 
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Earth - ly friend* v aay 
With His pre-cious 



-yond abroth-er's, Oh, how He loves! 
much we owe Him, Oh, how He loves ! 
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fail or leave as, One day soothe, the next day grieve ns ; 
blood He bought us, In the wil - der - ness He sought us, 
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Blessed Jesus ! would you know him, 

Oh, how He loves f 
Give yourselves entirely to Him, 

Oh, how He loves ! 
Think no longer of the morrow, 
From the past new courage borrow, 
Jesus carries all your sorrow, 

Oh, how He love*! 



«*5 



All your sins shall be forgiven, 

Oh, how He loves! 
Backward shall your foes be driven, 

Oh, how He loves ! 
Best of blessings He'll provide yon, 
Nought but good shall e'er betide you, 
Safe to glory He will guide you, 

Oh, how He loves! 
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Ho. 28. fftttt §k tfa #ti $tt Sfomj. 

" Tell them how great thing! the Lord hath done."— *£▲» 5: 191 
MIm Kats Hahkst. W. H. Doavs. by i 




aim- ply, As to 
oft - en, For I 



a lit- tie child, For I am weak and 
for - get so soon, The "ear- ly dew'* of 



JIsELjs: 



wea - ry, And* 
mora-ing Has ? 
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3 Tell me the story softly, 

With earnest tones, and grave; 
Remember! I'm the sinner 

Whom Jesus came to save; 
Tell me that story always, 

If yon would really be, 
In any time of trouble, 

A comforter tome. 



4 Tell me the same old story f 

When you have cause to fear 
That this world's empty glory 

Is costing me too dear. 
Yes, and when that world's glory 

Is dawning on my soul* 
Tell me the old, old story: 

"Christ Jesus makes thee whole," 



No. 29. Wm §wljj spirit 

Three warnings r Resist not. Grieve not, Quench not. 
P. P. Bliss. P. P. Bliss, by per. 




1. TheSpir-it, oh, sin-ner, In mer - cy doth more, Thy heart, so long 

2. Oh, child of the kingdom,From sin service cease: Be filled with the 

3. De- filed is thetem-plejtsbean-ty laid low, On God's ho - ly 




hard-ened,Of sin to re- prove; 
Spir - it, With com- fort and peace, 
al - tar The em- tore faint glow. 



Re-sist not theSpir - it, Nor 
Oh, grieve not theSpir - it, Thy 
By love yet re- kin - died, A 




long- er de - lay ; God'sgracious entreaties, May end with to-day. 
Teacher is He, That Je-sos, thy Saviour, May glo-ri-fied be. 

flame may be fanned; Oh, quench not the Spirit, The Lord ia at hand. 
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No. 30. | §m to Ml tto $1®%. 

w I will speak of Thy wondrous work."— Psax. 146 : 6b 
Mist Rati Haotobt, 1867. W. O. Fracas, by j 




1. I love to toll the Sto-ry Of unseen things above, Of Je- bus and His 

2. I love to tell the Story! More wonderful it seems, Than all the golden 
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Glo-ry, Of Je - bus and His Love! I lore to tell the Sto-ry! Be- 
fan-cies Of all our golden dreams. I lore to tell the Sto-ry! It 
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• cause I know it's true ; It sat-isfies my longings, As nothing else would do* 
did so much for me! And that is just the rea-son, I tell it now to thee. 
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Chorus. 
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I love to tell the Sto-ry! 'Twill be my theme in glo - xy f 
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To tell the Old, Old Sto-ry Of Je - bus and His love. 
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8 I love to tell the Story I 

'Tis pleasant to repeat 
What seems, each time I tell it, 

More wonderfully sweet. 
I loTe to tell the Story ; 

For some have never heard 
The message of salvation 

From God's own Holy Word. 



I love to tell the Story ! 

For those who know it host 
Seem hungering and thirsting 

To hear it, like the rest. 
And when, in scenes of glory, 

I sing the New, New Bono. 
Twill be— the Old, Old Stoby 

That I have loved so long. 



No. 3i. §mi!jj £jriYit, Jaftttfttt <$uM& 

" I will guide thee with mine eye."— Psalm 82: ft. 
M. M. WZLUB, 1858. M. M. WtfLLfl, by ] 



Ever present, truest Friend, 3 

Ever near Thine aid to lend, 
Leave us not to doubt and fear, 
Groping on in darkness drear, 
When file storms are raging sore, 
Hearts grow faint, and hopes give o'er, 
Whispering softly, wanderer, come 1 
Jtallow me, 111 guide thee home. 

89 



When our days of toil shall cease, 
Waiting still for sweet release, 
Nothing left but heaven and prayer, 
Wond'ring if our names were there; 
Wading deep the dismal flood, 
Pleading nought but Jesus' blood ; 
Whispering softly, wanderer, come I 
Follow me. 111 guide thee home < 
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Ho. 32. &tt* &mt tit f Wt* 

M Hit children shall have a place of refuge."— Pbov. 14 : 91 
If lfll EL G. OLBFHAZnB. Iba D. Bankxt. by 1 



8 O safe and happy shelter, 

O refuge tried and sweet, 
O trysting-place where Heaven's love, 

And Heaven's justice meet ! 
As to the Holy Patriarch 

That wondrous dream was Riven, 
8o seems my Saviour's Cross to me, 

A ladder up U heaven. 



8 There lies beneath its shadow, 
But on the farther side, 
The darkness of an awful grave 

That gapes both deep and wide ; 
And there between us stands the Cross, 

Two arms outstretch to save, 
like a watchman set to guard the way 
From that eternal grave. 

SO. 



4 Upon that Cross of Jesus, 

Mine eye at times can see 
The very dying form of One, 

Who suffered there for me ; 
And from my smitten heart with 

Two wondere I confess, — 
The wonders of His glorious love, 

And my own worthlessness. 



I take, O Cross, thy shadow, 

For my abiding place ; 
I ask no other sunshine 

Than the sunshine of His face : 
Content to let the world go by, 

To know no gala nor loss, — 
My sinful self, my only shame,— 

My glory til the Cross, 
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Ho. 33. 



$fce §m Skn& 



u And theysungas It were anew song before the throne."— Rev. 14: 8. 

P. P. Bliss, by ] 



Rev. A. T. Pisbson. 
Allegretto. 
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1. 'With harps and with t4 - els, there stands a great throng 
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8 All these once were sinners, denied in His sight, 
Now arrayed in pnre garments in praise they unite.— Cho. 

3 He maketh the rebel a priest and a king, 

He hath bonght us and taught us this new song to sing — Cha. 

4 How helpless and hopeless we sinners had been, 

If He never had loved us till cleansed from our sin.— Cto 

5 Aloud in His praises our voices shall ring, 

00 that others believing, this new nong shall sing.— Cfls, 
31 
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Hav. TTbawt Pi W H O M ■_ 



w Mighty to save."-: 

TVTY Ififlft. 



68:1. 
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Sing of Hia mighty love, sing of His mighty love, Mighty to save* 
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3 Oh, bliss of the purified I bliss of the pore ! 

No wound hath the soul that His blood cannot cure ; 
No sorrow-bowed head but may sweetly find rest, 
No tears but may dry them on Jesus' breast— Cho. 

4 O Jesus the crucified ! Thee will I sing, 

My blessed Redeemer, my God and my King ; 
My soul, filled with rapture, shall shout o'er the grave, 
And triumph in death in the " Mighty to savo."- 
3*3 
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Ho. 35. 



W» Wtm&xvnfi gift. 



M By gram are ye saved."— Era. 3 : ft. 
Dr. Pbujf Doddbtoob. Ira d. tummr, by pan 
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1. Grace! 'tis a charming Bound, Har-mo-nioua to the ear; Heaven 
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8 Grace first contrived a way 

To save rebellions man ; 

And all the steps that grace display, 

Which drew the wondrous plan. Ref. 



3 Grace taught my roving feet 
To tread the heavenly roads 



And new supplies each hour I meet, 
While pressing on to God. £ef. 



4 Grace all the work shall crown, 
Through everlasting days ; 
It lays in heaven the topmost stone, 
And well deserves our praise. B*f. 
33 
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No. 36. grata!!* fwmrijUt 



*• Whereby are given onto us exceeding great and precious promises."— 8 Per. 1 : 4» . 



3 When thy secret hopee have perished, 

In the grave of yean gone by, 
Let this promise still be cherished, 
" I will guide thee with Mine eye. 9 * 

4 When the shades of life are falling, 

And the hour has come to die, 
Hear thy trusty Pilot calling, 
"I will guide thee with Mine eye." 
34 
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P. P. Bliss. 
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8 No more heart-pangs nor sadness, 
When Jesus comes; 
AH peace and joy and gladness, 
When Jesus comes.— Cho. 

4 All doubts and fears will vanish, 
When Jesus comes ; 
All gloom His lace will banish, 
When Jesus comes.— Cho. 



5 Hell know the way was dreary, 
When Jesus comes ; 

Hell know the feet grew weary, 
When Jesus comes.— Cho. 

6 He'll know what griefe oppressed me, 
When Jeeus comes ; 

Ob, how His arms will rest me! 
When Jesus comes.— Cho. 
3*5 
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Ho. 38. 



Wbtot m ghuw. 



' Gome now, and let tie reason toe ether, saith the Lord : though too* sins 
be as scarlet, they shall oe as white as snow."— Isa. 1 : l& 



H. Boif ar, arr by L. K. 



P. P. Blob, by per. 
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Je - sns?" God's well-be-loy-ed Son! 



1. What! "lay my sins on 
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Hal - lo • In - jah, Je - sue saves me, He makes me "white as snow." 
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Yes, tia a troth most precious, 

To all who do believe, 
God laid onr sins on Jesns, 

Who did the load recdye,— Cho. 



What ? " bring our gnilt to Jesnar* 
To wash away onr stains ; 

The act is passed that freed us, 
And nought to do remains.— Gto. 
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Ho. 39. 
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w He wm wounded for our tmiisgrei8lons."--ISAiAH 68 s & 
Mm. A. R. COUSIN. Iba D. Sakkxy, by i 



M Ji l htltM j jM J J j l fe % 



L O Christ, what burdens bowed Thy head ! Our load was laid on Thee; Thon 
3. Death and the curse were in our cup — O Christ, 'twas full for Thee; Bat 
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Jehovah lifted up His rod— 

O Christ, it fell on Thee! 
Thou wast sore stricken of Thy God ; 

There's not one stroke for me. 
TTry tears, Thy blood, beneath it flowed ; 

Thy bruising healeth me. 

4. 

TJie tempest's awful Toice was heard— 

O Christ, it broke on Thee! 
Thy open bosom was my ward, 

It brayed the storm for me. 
Thy form was scarred, Thy visage marred; 



Jehovah bade His sword awake— 
O Christ, it woke 'gainst Thee ! 

Thy blood the flaming blade must slake 1 
Thy heart its sheath must be— 

All for my sake, my peace to make ; 
Now sleeps that sword for me. 

6. 
For me, Lord Jesus, Thou hast died, 

And I have died in Thee ; 
Thou'rt risen : my bands are all untied, 

And now Thou liv'st in me. 
When purified, made white, and tried, 

Thy Glory then for me! 



37 
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No. 40. ftt tht §mmtt at tint <§k$, 

M In Thy presence is fulness of Joy ; at Thy right hand there are 
pleasures for evermore."— Psai^m 16 : IL 

Miss Florence O. Armstrong, 1864. English. 

Moderate, 






1. Oh, to be o - Ter yon - derl In that land of won-der, Where the 

2. Oh, to be o - ver yon - der ! My yearning heart grows fonder Of 
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rest in light and sunshine In the pres-ence of the King. 



rest in light and sunshine 
heart is yearn-ing — yearn-ing 



the pres-ence of the w 
the com - ing of the King. 
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3 Oh, to be over yonder ! 
Alas ! I sigh and wonder 
Why clings my poor, weak, sinful heart 
to any earthly thing ; 
Each tie of earth must sever, 
And pass away for ever ; 
Bat there's no more separation in the 
presence of the King. 



4 Oh, when shall I be dwelling 
Where angel voices, swelling 
In triumphant hallelujahs, make the 
vaulted heavens ring ? 

Where the pearly gates are gleam- 
ing, 
And the morning star is beaming? 
Oh, when shall I be vondex in the pres- 
ence of the King? 
38 
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5 Oh, when shall I be yonder? , 

The longing groweth stronger 
To join in all the praises tho redeemed 
ones do sing 

Within those heavenly places, 
Where the angels vail their faces, 
In awe and adoration in the presence of 
the King. 



6 Oh I shall soon be yonder, 
And lonely as I wander, 
Yearning for the welcome summer — long 
ing for tho bird's fleet wing, 
The midnight may be dreary. 
And the heart be worn and weary, 
Bnt there's no more shadow yonder, in 
the presence of the King. 



No. 41. 
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"Come over And help ns/'— Acre 16: 9. 

Dr. Lowell Mason. 




palm-y plain, They call ns to de-liv - er Their land from error's chain. 
God are strown : The heathen, in his blindness, Bows down to wood and stone. 
sound pro-claim, Till earth's remotest na-tion Has learned Messiah's name, 
sin-ners slain, Be-deem-er, King, Cre-a-tor, In bliss re- turns to reign. 
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No. 42. §M tbe $tog gtty Jfariro* gtodji p& 

M The Lord alone did lead him."— Dbut. 82 : 12. 
Faitny J. Crosby. Roy. R. Lowbt, by per. 




1. All the way my Saviour leads me; What have I to ask be-side? 

2. All the way my Saviour leads me; Cheers each winding path I tread; 

3. All the way my Saviour leads me; Oh, the full • ness of His love! 
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Can I doubt His ten- der mer - cy, Who thro 1 life has been my guide? 

Gives me grace for ev-erytri - al, Feeds me with the liv- ing bread; 

Per- feet rest to me is promised In my Fa-ther's house a-bove: 

A * J.JL 




Heavenly peace, di - vin -est com- fort, Here by faith in Him to dwell! 

Tho' my wea - ry steps may nil - ter, And my soul a- thirst may be, 

When my spir - it, cloth'd immor - tal, Wings its flight to realms of day, 

J ■ S f s, 
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For I know whatever be -fall me, 
Gushing from the Rock be -fore me, 
This my song through endless a - ges- 



Je -bus do- eth all things 
Lo ! a spring of joy I 
Je - 8ns led me all the 
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well; For I know, whatever be- fall me, Je-eus do-eth all things well. 

see ; Gushing from the Hock be-fore me, Lo ! a spring of joy I see. 

way ; This my song thro* end-less a -gee— Je-sns led me all the way. 





Ho. 43. $0 §unj % £mn& 

** They shall obtain joy and gladness, and sorrow and sighing shall 
nee away."— Isaiah 35 : 10. 



Mast A. Bachelor. 



P. P. Bliss, by ; 



8 Hearts growing a-weary 
With heavier woe 
Vow droop *mid the darkness — 
€to comtei them, go ! 



Go bury thy sorrows, 
Let others be blest ; 

Go give them the sunshine; 
Tell Jesus the rest 



<41 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



Ho. 44. ^ $fam £ox$ivm. 



" He said onto her, thy sins are forgiven.' '— Lira 7 i 48. 
Jsrxmiah J. Callahan. Arr. by I. B. Woodbubt. 
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cit - y that Je - sua was there; Un- heed - ing the splendor that 
hallowed should tread in that hall ; And some said the poor would be 
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blazed on the board, She si - lent- ly knelt at the feet ofihe 
ob- jects more meet, As the wealth of her perfume she showered on His 
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Lord, 
feet, 
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She si - lent - ly knelt at the feet of the Lord. 
As the wealth of her per-fume sheshower'don His feet, 
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of her 
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3 She heard but the Saviour; she spoke but with sighs ; 
She dare not look up to the heaven of His eyes ; 

And the hot tears gush'd forth at each heave of her breast 
As her lips to His sandals were th robbing ly pressed. 

4 In the sky, after tempest, as shineth the bow, — 
In the glance of the sunbeam, as mclteth the snow 
He looked on that lost one : *' her sins were forgiven, 
And the sinner went forth in the beauty of heaven. 
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Ho. 45. fSet fbe gtowr Pgtrte to gtmrinij. 

M Let your light so thine before men, that they may §ee yonr good works, and 
glorify your Father whioh is in heaven."— Matt. 5 : 16. 



P. P. BLUB. 



P. P. Bliss, by per. 
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1. Bright-ly beams onr Father's mer- cy From His light-honse ev - er - 
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2 Dark the night of sin has settled, 
Load the angry billows roar; 
Eager eyes are watching, longing, 
For the lights along the shore. — Cho. 

8 Trim yonr feeble lamp, my brother : 
Some poor sailor tempest-tost, 
Trying now to make the harbor, 
In the darkness may be lost — ORo* 
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No. 46. WMty, S^ittg, giwwtttfl. 

M My beloved is mine, and I am His."— Songs of Soixftto* *: 16. 
P. P. Buns. P. P. Bliss, by psr. 
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wish'd He were mine; I wish'd, how I wish'd, that their Saviour were i 
hoped he was mine; I then be- gan hop - ing that Je- bus was mine. 
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3 Oh, mercy surprising, He saves even me ! 
" Thy portion forever," He says, " will I he,* 1 
On His word I'm resting— assurance divine— 
Tm " hoping n no longer — I know He is mine ! 
CftortM. — I know He is mine, yes, I know He is m!m ; 
I'm " hoping " no longer— I know He is mine) I 
44 
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no. 47. ©he fttriottf §tom& 

bloswl be His glorious name tar ever."— Flu. 73 : 10. 




It will joy and com-fort give yon, Take it then where'er yon go. 
If temp- tations 'round yon gather, Breathe that ho - ly name in pray'r. 




Prectoms name, O how sweet, how sweet, 



3 Oh 1 the precious namo of Jesus; 

How it thrills our souls with joy, 
When His loving sips receive us, 

ind Hisseagionr tongues emptoyl Cko. 



4 At the name of Jesns bowing, 
Falling prostrate at His feet, 

King of kings in heav'n well crown Him, 
When out Journey is complete. Che 
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M Neither la he that planteth anything, neither be that watereth."— 1 Gob. 8: 7. 
Gboroiaha M. Taylor, 1869. R. Qbo. Halls. Ait. by P. P. Bliss. 

Very slow. 



rerywrw. ^ 



W 



1 it 4 



1. Oh, to be notMng, noth - ing, On - ly to lie at His fcet^ 



hg:gpff i rr-ft i mffpfcii 

Cho. OA, to Je nothing, noth- ing, On- ly to lie at His feet. 



D. C. CHOBUa 

/IN 




Broken, that so un-hin-dered, His life through me might flow. 



He 



tffrr n rrTriuifi^ 



9 Oh, to be nothing, nothing, 

Only as led by His hand ; 
A messenger at His gateway, 

Only waiting for His command, 
Only an instrument ready 

His praises to sound at His will, 
Willing, should He not require me, 

In silence to wait on Him still. Cho, 

46 



3 Oh, to be nothing, nothing, 

Painful the humbling may be, 
Tet low in the dost I'd lay me 

That the world might my Saviour m 
Rather be nothing, nothing, 

To Him let our voices be raised, 
He is the Fountain of blessing, 

He only is meet to be praised. Gfa. 
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Ho. 49. 
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41 Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ and thou shalt be saved."— Aero 16 : 8L 
Rev. J. B. ATOHHfSON . Wm. F. Shtebwin , by per. 



I'll I; j f Nn ^4FF?^ 



L Pol - ly per - snad - ed, Lord, I be - lieve ! 
2. Pul - ly per - snad - ed— Lord, bear my cry ! 



HUff fip-f^ yN^ 
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Now I 
O make 



sur - ren 
my heart 



der all, Christ 
Thy home ; Save, 



to 
or 



re 
I 



ceive. 
die! 




Folly persuaded, no more opprost, 
Folly persuaded, now I am blest : 

Jesus is now my Guide, 

I will in Christ abide ; 

My-soul is satisfied 
In Him to rest I 



4. 

Fully persuaded, Jesus is mine; 

Fully persuaded, Lord, I am Thine! 
O make my love to Thee 
Like Thine own love to me, 
So rich, so full and free, 
Saviour divine J 
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° Now it came to pass upon a day, that Jonathan the aon of Saul said onto the yoon* 
man that bare his armour. Come, and let us go over to the Philistines* garrison that ft 
on the other side ; it may be that the Lord will work for us: for there is no restraint to 
the Lord to save by many or by tew. And his armour-bearer said unto him, Do all that 
ft in thine heart: turn thee: behold. I am with thee according to thine heart. And 
Jonathan climbed up upon his hands and upon bis feet, and his armour-bearer after 
him : and they fell before Jonathan ; and his armour-bearer slew after him. 80 tho 
Lord saved Israel that day : and the battle passed over unto Beth-aven."— 1 am. 14 : 1, 
«,7,18 l a 



P.P.Buaa. 



P. P. Bum, by per. 
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1. On - ly an armour- bear- er, proudly I stand, Wait-ing to 
8. On - ly an armour- bear -ex, now in the field, Guard-ing a 
3. On - ly an armour- bear-er, yet may I share Q\o - ry im- 



ty\ * I a _j-^_J_^E| 



M J|j- J Jif r J 1 j i.jlXj^ 



fol-low at the King's oommand; Marching if "onward" shall the 
ahin-ing bel-met, sword, and shield, Wait-ing to bear the thrilling 
mor-tal, and a bright crown wear : If, in the bat- tie, to my 



i 
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Hear ye the battle cry! "Forward," the call ! See! see the fiUt'ring ones I 

J* J* 



k^W^^rtTrf 



»u=^ l r-trHi^u^ 



beck- ward they falL Sore- ly the Captain may de-pend on me, 



t T'T j l. rf rT r r r r i r ,» =g 
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Though but an armour-bear -or I may be. Snre-ly the Captain may da- 




m 



s^ 



^£= H-iH - H# 
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. pend on me, Though but an ar- monr- bearer I may be. 



* 
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fef 



P^fl 
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No. 51. ftttt fot tfoe Sflmt. 

" Therefore, If any man be In Christ, he is a new creature; old thing! are passed 
away, behold, all things are become mew."— 2 Con. 6 : 17. 

"Therefore, my beloved, • • • work oat your own salvation with fear and 
trembling."-PHii» 2 : 12. 



P. P. Bliss. 



P. P. Bliss, by per. 



fj j ; ^ J ^ iWp-y ^: 



1. Light in the darkness, sail -or, day is at hand! See o'er the foaming 



£Mn=^=M=ppi 
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i 



3tefc 
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u * 



Ml - lows fair Ha-ven's land, Drear was the Toy - age, Bail • or, 



I 



h 



wsm 



m 
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Chobub. 
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Pall for the shore, sail - or, poll for the shore 1 



ki-if- it (Hip rep 




m I ! r- f ■■ 



Heed not the roll - tag waves, bat bend to tbe oar, 



i i 1 1 f c it 



fl^ Mr [f ^7^ ^ 



Ba& in the life - boat, sail • or, cling to self no more ! 



mt f ; ?f f r-f^ff f I f 



^ 



2 Trust in the life-boat, sailor, all else will fail, 
Stronger the surges dash and fiercer the gale, 
Heed not the stormy winds, though loudly they roar; 
Watch the " bright and morning star," and pull for the shore. 
Pull for the shore, Ac 

8 Bright gleams the morning, sailor, up lift the eye ; 
Clouds and darkness disappearing, glory is nigh ! 
Safe in the life-boat, sailor, sing evermore ; 
" Glory, glory, hallelujah !" pull for the shore. 
Pull for the shore, Ac 
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M Neither la there salvation in any other."— Act* 4 : 12. 
P. P. Buss. P. P. Bliss, by per. 




1. One of - fer of sal - va- tion, To all the world make known; 





^j^bm 



Je - ens Christ the First and Last, He saves, and He 



a- lone. 




2 One only door of heaven 
Stands open wide to-day, 
One sacrifice is given, 
Tis Christ, the living way. 

8 My only song and story 
Is— Jesus died for me ; 
My only hope of glory, 
The Cross of Calvary. 
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no. 53. g 9 eft tt gffl witti gear*. 

90 Outing all your cue upon Him ; for Heeareth for you."— 1 Petto 6: 7 



I leave it all with Jesus 

Day by day; 
Faith can firmly trait Him 

Come what may. 
Hope has dropped her anchor, 

Found her rest 
In the calm, snre haven 

Of His breast: 
Lore esteems it heaven 
ToawdeAtHissida, 



f*3 



4 Oh, leave it aU with Jesus, 

Drooping soul ! 
Tell not half thy story, 

Bnt the whole. 
Worlds on worlds are hanging 

On His hand, 
life and death are waiting 

His command; 
Yet His tender bosom 
Makes tteexoom— Oh, come home! 
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"Oh that l had wings like a dove, tor then would I fly away and be at net."— Psalm GB 61 
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M He will abundantly pardon; 

FAVVTJ.CB08BT. 

Slowly. 



l.65: 17. 
Hubkbt P. Main, by i 
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1. Oh, come to the Say - ionr, be - lieve in His name, And 

2. The way of trans-greas - ion that leads nn - to death, Oh, 

3. Be warned of yonr dan - ger; es- cape to the cross; Yonr 
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" Go work to-day in My vineyard"— Matt. 21: 28. 
T.O.CVKahs. T.C.<yKAmbypfe 
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1. "Go work in My vineyard," There's plenty to do,The harvest is great and the 

2. "Go work in My vineyard,"! claim thee as Mine, With blood did I bny thee^nd 

t ft m t * f t p m — ^-r^rrf ^ 




D.a 




wolvesto destroy, Ml a - ges and ranks I can ful - ly em-ploy. Go 
king-dom for thee, The song of arch-an-gels— to hang on the tree; 



fa 1 1 r ei££ 
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work, go work, 



9 n£ t> i! r ? rK m My vlne y ard " oh » " work while 'tis day," 
The bright hours of sunshine axe hastening away; 
And night's gloomy shadows are gathering fast : 
Then the time for onr labor shall ever be past. 
Begin in the morning, and toil all the day, 
Thy strength I'll supply and thy wages I'll pay; 
And blessed, thrice blessed the diligent few, 
who finish the labor I've given them to do. 

Ho. 57. Jfcpurttt 7* 

•* A broken and a eontrlte heart, O God, thou wilt not de«piie."-Pi. ffl- 17 
Rev. Chas. Wbslbt, 1740. n *r v„~ ™™ 
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No. 58. Wm tfte Comforter tone. 

" He shall give yon another Comforter."— John 14 : 16L 



Refrain. 



^m^iMJJ^-^M 



m 



Peace, sweet peace, Peace when the Comfort-er came! My heart that was * 

1 




m 



tm$ 



e^ 
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And peace without measure I had, When the Com-fort-er came. 
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Ho. 59. 



"For the grace of Ood that bringeth salvation to all 

P. P.BUBEL 



bath appeared.— Tirrmt: It 
P. P. Bubs, by per. 



tfjj i j j j j | J^-Uu ^-U ^ y 




the goe- pel's joy - fal sound, Sal - va- lion fall and free 

f ,t f f J 



EfcjtffriH^ 



j=W^3q 



gi 



^3 
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Pro-elaim to all the world a- round, The year of ju - bi - lee ! 



p^^tf^^ F 



J i p j4u j j=jaa 



8*1 - ▼» - tion, Sal - va - tion, The grace of God doth bring ; 



r t \ t p p^^ ^ ^ 



2 Te mourning souls, aloud rejoice; 
Ye blind, your Saviour see ! 
Ye prisoners, aing with thankful voice, 
The Lord hath made you free !— Cfco. 

8 With rapture swell the song again, 
Of Jesus' dying love ; 
Tto peace on earth, good will to men! 
And praise to God above.— do. 
£59 
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No. 60. 
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- Hold that feet which thoa 
Fanny J. Gbosbt. 



that no man take thy crown."— &■?. 8: 11. " 
Iba D. Sanest , by per. 



frM i j g r i i i ,i , y rr n 



1. On- ward !up- ward! Christian sol- dier, Tom not back nor sheath thy 

2. On - ward ! up- ward ! do - ing, dar - ing All for Him who died for 

3. On -ward! till thy course is fin - ished, Like the ran- somed ones be- 
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no. 6i. ^m gm to Wm t # (tftofet 

* Continue ye In my lore."— John 15 : 9. 

If m. ICLitAionf P mw T im W. H. Doaitc 1 
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No. 62. 



WUty Wm. 



"The God of peace sanetuy you wholly ."-TOTS. 5: SBL 
Kn.ANKisS. Hawks. Bev.RowcaT LowHT,byp« 

-n — i kt — I 1 M 
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1. Thine, most gra - cious Lord, O make me whol - ly Thine — 

2. Whol - ly Thine, my Lord, To go when Thou dost call; s 

3. Whol - ly Thine, O Lord, In ev - .ery pass-ing hour; 




Thine in thought, in word, and deed, For thou, O Christ, art mine- 
Thine to yield my ver - y self In all things, great and small. 
Thine in si - lence, Thine to speak, As Thou dost grant the power. 




jfepp 



^h 



Whol -ly Thine, whol -ly Thine; Thou hast bought me, I am Thine; 



P^ 




Bless -ed Sav-iour, Thou art mine; Make me whol- ly Thine. 




Wholly Thine, O Lord, 

To fashion as Thou wilt,— 
Strengthen, bless, and keep the soul 

Which Thou hast saved from guilt— Bef. 



Thine, Lord, wholly Thine, 
For ever one with Thee — 

Rooted, grounded in Thy lore, 
Abiding, sure, and free.— Bjf 
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-FnUyItro»tinThywoitL"-P8.m:41 
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No. 64. §mt StoaM frig* 



w The Lord Is King forever and ever: 
J Watts. 1719. 



—Fa. 20; ML 
Karl Wtlhxlk. Am 




1. Je - sas shall reign where'er the son Does his sac -eess- 

2. To Him shall end -lees prayer be made And end- less prais 

-J 1 1 r.J J. i. . 0-Jl 



ive 




jonr - neys ran; His king - dom spread from shore to shore, Till 
crown His head; His name like sweet perfume shall rise With 



j. ;jj. 



RRtT i r'E 




To pay their horn-age at His feet ; While west-ern em 
Dwell on His love with sweet-est song, And in - fant voic 



- pires 




own their Lord, 
shall pro- claim 



And 
Their 



sav - age tribes 
ear-ly bless - 

J 



at- tend His word, 
ingson His Name. 
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no. 65. £#g 5fon% MR to rf §tm. 

u Hi» praise shall continually be in my mouth."— Fs. 84 : L 
Mrs. Van Aumn. W. H. Do Airs, by i 



ru ' isi^-^ 



fe^i 
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1. My song shall be of Je - sua, His mer - cy crowns my days, 

2. My song shall be of Je - sua, When, sit - ting at His feet, 

3. My song shall be of Je - sus, While press-in g on my way 



Fippr; pH^ppff 1 ^ 



mM 



9 -A- -m+> 



3=* 



3=5 
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He fills my cup with bless-ings, And tunes my heart to praise; 
I call to mind His good-ness, In med - i - ta - tion sweet; 
To reach the bliss - ful re - gion Of pure and per - feet day. 



m 
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My song shall be of Je - bus, The precious Lamb of God, 

My song shall be of Je - sus, What- ev - er ill be - tide; 

And when my soul shall en - ter The gate of E - den fair, 



' ^tit X- t-t i t t i t 
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j p ./i -j 



^^^^^^^^p 



Who gave Him-self my ran - som, And bought me with His blood. 

Ill sing the grace that saves me, And keeps me at His side. 

A song of praise to Je - sus 111 sing for - ev - er there. 



His 



i n i rTrnf - r -^ ^^y 
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No. 66. <8httoj a £t*p to f #tt0. 

" Then come thou, for there Is peace."— 1 Sam. 20 : 2L 
Panwt J. Crosbt. W. H. Doakb, by per. 







Come, and, thy sin con - fess - ing, Thou shalt receive a bleas-ing ; 



■^ ^ ^- 




Do not re - ject the mer - cy He free - ly of - fere thee. 
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AmiBb Oousth, 1657. 
JSematy. 



H And there shall be no night there."— Rev. 93: & 

O. M. Wymah, by per. 
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1. The sands of time are sink- ing, The dawn of heav - en breaks, 

2. Frewieto - tied on t* ward heav- en, 'Gainst storm and wind and tide, 

3. Deepwa - ters crossed life's path-way, The hedge of thorns was sharp; 





The sum - mer morn I've sighed for— The fair, sweet morn awakes. 
Now, like a wea-ry travMer That lean- eth on his guide, 
Now these lie all be-hind me— Ol for a well tuned harp! 



J Uf" i r^tW i i^ r | - J f J if ,L ££ 
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Dark, dark hath been the mid-night, But day-spring is at hand, 
A • mid the shades of eve- ning, "While sinks life's lingering sand, 
O, to join the hal - le - lu - jah With yon tri- umph-ant band! 
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glo - ry — glo-ry dwell- eth In 
I hail the glo - ry dawn- ing, From 

Who sing where glo - ry dwell- eth, In 



1 1 gj' ^- tf: 



Im- man- uel's land. 
Im- man- uel's land. 
Im- man- uel's laud. 
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M Thou shalt compass me about with songs of deUveranoa/*— ft. »: 7. 
Aunrr J. Cbosby. T. E. Pnucncs, by pec 



*UJ j^j i J,/;^ ^ 



1 fDark is the night, and cold the wind is blow - ing, Near - er and 
\Whercshall I go, or whith-erfly for ref - nge? Hide me, my 



8*ff 
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Chobus. 




nearer comes the breakers' roar ; 1 f With His loving hand to guide, let the 
Father, till the storm is o'er; ill can brave the wildest storm, with His 




clouds a- bo ve me roll, And the bil 
glo - ry in my soul, I can 



glo - ry in my soul, I can (Omit 

kt^xi-tfip f | i p i f i i 



lows in their f n - ry dash *- 



2d time. 



£k4E ^=t?tt=i i j : . -/ tjpdi 



• ronnd me. 



sing a -midst the tern - pest— Praise the Lord! 



p ^tf ^f WTrnpi 



2 Dark is the night, but cheering is the promise ; 
He will go with me o'er the troubled wave; 
Safe He will lead me through the pathless waters, 
Jesus, the mighty one, and strong to save. 

8 Bark is the night, but lo ! the day is breaking, 
Onward my bark, unfurl thy every sail ; 
Now at the helm I see my Father standing, 
Soon will my anchor drop within the vaiL 
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"Put on the whole 
W.F.8. 

March movement. 



of God."- Eph.6: 11. 

Vh. P. Shxbwin, 1878, by per. 



l il/ i T^ii^ i Ji. ' lA W 



rff 



1. Lo! the day of God is breaking; See the gleaming from a - far! 

2. Trust in Him who is your Captain; Let no heart in ter-ror quail; 
3 Onward marching, firm and stead-y , Faint not, fear not Sa - tan's frown, 
4. Conq'ring hosts with banners waving, Sweeping on o'er hill and plain, 

J - - -J 
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Chorus, 
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Ho. 70. 
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" Your sorrow shall be tamed Into Joy/*— Johh 16 : 20. 
Mrs. J Aire Cbkwdson. Iba D. Sactcky, by per. 
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1. I've found a joy in aor - row, A se - cret balm for pain, A 

2. I've found a glad ho-san - na For ev -ery woe and wail/ A 
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bean - ti- ful to - mor - row Of sun - shine af - ter rain ; I've 
band- fed of sweet man - na When grapes of Eah-col fail; I've 



±M 
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found a branch of heal - ing Near ev - ery bit - ter spring, A i 
found a Bock of A - ges When des -ert wells are dry; And * 
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whis- pered prom-ise steal - ing O'er ev - ery bro - ken string, A 
af - terwea -ry sta -ges, I've found an E - lim nigh. And 

ff- f- ,TZ —rm »— T .I-! «^ 
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whis- pered prom-ise steal - ing O'er ev -ery bro -ken string, 
af - ter wea - ry sta - ges, I've found an £ - lim nigh. 
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S An Elim with its coolness, 

Its fountains and its shade; 
A blessing in its fulness, 

When bnds of promise fade. 
O'er tears of soft contrition 

I've seen a rainbow light; 
A glory and fruition, 

So near !— yet oat of sight 



4 My Saviour, Thee \ 

I have the joy, the balm,' 
The healing and the blessing, 

The sunshine and the psalm ; 
The promise for the fearful, 

The Elim for the faint; 
The rainbow for the tearful. 

The glory for the saint 1 



No. 71. Wkt §K»MtttjJ pltti 



Rev. 



M A better country, that is an heavenly."— Heb. 11 : 16. 
Lawn Habtsouoh, 1858. Wm. B. Bradbury, by par. 




an 



I love to think of the heavenly land Where white-robed angela 
Where many a friend is gath- ered safe From fear and toil and 
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Rkfbain. 




are; 
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care. / Therell be no part - ing, There'll be no part - ing, 



f^PT^ 



NNj^ N 



wnere my Kedeemer reigns, 
Where rapturous songs of triumph rise, 
In endless, joyous strains.— Ref. 

3 I love to think of the heavenly land, 
The saints eternal home. [fade, 

Where palms, and robes, and crowns ne'er 
And all our joyB are one,— .Ee/. 



Tfte greetings there wen meet, 
The harps — the songs forever ours — 
The walks— the golden streets.— Ref. 

5 I love to think of the heavenly land, 

That promised land so fair, 
Oh, how my raptured spirit longs, 

To be forever there.— Ref. 
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*Go oat into the highways and hedges, and compel them to come in."— Lira 14: 9 

Miss Anna Shipton. Ira. D. Sankhy, by per. 

Moderate, 



Moaerato. • k , 



1. " Call them in" — the poor, the wretched, Sin-stained wand 'rers from the 

2. " Call them in" — the Jew, the Gen - tie; Bid the stran - ger^ to the 
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ibid ; Peace and par - don free-ly of-fer ; Can you weigh their worth with 
feast; "Call them in" — the rich, the no - ble,Fromthehigh-est to the 

<s» I is* ^-t# — » — is* I » j» » — is* | i s» j I { — 4j 



f FT 



^ 



m 



-b> 1/ 1/ 



k p Ik 



T 






[ fl y fJ| J ;J J i l ^JJl Ug J{ 



gold ? a Call them in" — the weak ,the wea - ry, Lad - en with the doom of 
least: Forth the Fa - ther runs to meet them, He hath all their sor-rows 
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sin ; Bid them come and rest in Je - sns ; He is waiting — "Call them in. 3 
seen ; Eobe,and ring, and rov-al sandals, Wait the lost ones— 1 'Call them in." 
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8 " Call them in"— the mere professors, 

Slumbering, sleeping, on death's brink; 
Nought of life are they possessors, 

Yet of safety vainly think: 
Bring them in— the careless scoffers, 

Pleasure seekers of the earth : 
Tell of God's most gracious offers, 

And of Jesus' priceless wqrth. 



4 " Call them in"— the broken-hearted, 

Cowering 'neath the brand of shame; 
Speak Love's message low and tender, 

1 Twos for sinners Jesus came : 
See, the shadows lengthen round us, 

Soon the day-dawn will begin ; 
Can you leave them lost and lonely? 

Christ is commg— "Call them ia." 
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•* In returning and rest ye 
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be saved."— Isa. 80: 15. 

P. P. Blisa, by i 
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1. I bring my sum to Thee, The sins I can - not count, 

2. I bring my grief to Thee, The grief I can - not tell ; 
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8 Myjfjpi to Thee I bring, 

Tie joys thy love has given, 
That each may he a wing 
To lift me nearer heaven, 
I bring them, Saviour, all to Thee, 
"Who hast procured them all lor me. 



4 My Hfe I bring to Thee, 
I would not be my own ; 

O Saviour, let me be 
Thine ever. Thine alone, 
My heart, my life, my all I bring 
To Thee, my Uaviour and my King. 
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" Gome unto me all ye that labor and are heavy laden, and I will gr*a 

v/\n Mat •» \M A«m* 11 • Oft 
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** Mary which alio sat at Jems' feet, and heard his word."— Ltm 10 : 80L 

P.P.B. P.P.BMe,byper. 

Moderato. 
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1. At 

2. At 
& At 



the feet 
the feet 
the feet 



of 
of 
of 



Je - sus, List - 'ning to 
Je - sus, Pour 
Je - sub. In 



His word : 
ing per - fame rare* 
that morn - ing hour, 




Learn - ing wis- dom's les - son From 

Ma - ry did her Sav - ionr, For 

Lot - ing hearts re - ceiv - ing Res 
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• ing Lord: 
the grave pre - pare: 
or - rec - tion power: 
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" What la this that he saith a Uttle whlle."-JOHN 16 : 17. 
Bin. Jane Crewdson. Iba D. San key, by per. 

Slowly. 
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1. Oh, for the peace that flow-eth as a riv - er, Mak-ing life's 
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desert places bloom and smile ; Oh , for the faith to grasp "Heav'nto bright for- j 
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2 "A little while " for patient vigil-keeping, 

To face the storm and wrestle with the strong; 
"A little while n to sow the seed with weeping, 
Then bind the sheaves and sing the harvest song. 

8 "A little while " the earthen pitcher taking. 
To wayside brooks, from far off fountains fed ; 
Then the parched lip its thirst forever slaking 
Beside the fulness of the Fountain-head. 

4 W A little while" to keep the oil from failing, 

"A little while " faith's flickering lamp to trim ; 

And then the Bridegroom's coming footsteps hailing, 

Well haste to meet Him with the bridal hymn. 
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" Wilt thou not tell."— E*kk. 24 : 19. 
Faicicy J. Obosby. W. H. Doank, by per. 
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1. Now just a word for Je - bus; Your dear- est Friend so true, 

2. 'Now just a word for Je - ens; You feel your sins for-given, 

3. Now just a word for Je - sus; A cross it can - not be 




Now just a word for Jesus ; 

Let not the time be lost ; 
The heart's neglected duty 

Brings sorrow to ita cost— Bef. 



Now just a word for Jesus ; 

And if youT faith be dim, 
Arise in all your weakness, 

And leave the rest to Him.- 
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M Who la on the Lord's side."— Ex. 82: 2ft. 
Mrs. E. W. Gbiswolo. ^ m P. P. Bliss, by pes 




1. We're marching to Canaan with ban-ner and song, We're soldiers en- 

2. The sword may be burnished, the ar-mor be bright, For Sa - tan ap- 
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list- ed to fight 'gainst the wrong ;But, lest in the con - flict our 
-pears as an an - gel of light; Yet dark-ly the bo - som may 
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col - ore— who's on the Lord's side? Oh, who is there a-mong ns, the 
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true and the tried, Who'll stand by his col- ore— who's on the Lord's side ? 
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3 Who is there among ns yet under the rod, 
Who knows not the pardoning mercy of God ? 
Oh» bring to Him humbly the heart in its pride ; 

Oh, haste, while He's waiting and seek the Lord's side.— Cho. 

4 Oh, heed not the sorrow, the pain and the wrong, 
For soon shall our sighing be changed into song ; 
So, bearing the cross of our convenant Guide, 

We'll shout, as we triumph, " Vm on the Lords ride."— Cho. 
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" O Lord, Thou knowest ; remember."— Jer. 15 : 15. 
Isaac Watts. Asa Huxi,, by per. 



2 Was it for crimes that I had done 

He groaned upon the tree? 
Amazing pity ! grace unknown ! 
And love beyond degree. — Cho. 

3 Well might the sun in darkness hide, 

And shut his glories in, 
When Christ, the mighty Maker died 
For man, the creature's sin.— Cho. 



4 Thus might I hide my blushing face, 

Whilst His dear cross appears, 
Dissolve my heart in thankfulness, 
And melt mine eyes to tears. — Cho. 

5 But drops of grief can ne'er repay 

The debt of love I owe ; 
Here, Lord, I give myself away ; 
'Tis all that I can do.— CAe. 
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M Looking unto Jesus."— Hbb. 12 : 2. 
Rev. Hxmrr Bttbtok. P. P. Bi.ni, by per. 
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sue, Soul by woo op - press'd ; 
sus, Sol -dier in the fight; 
sus, When the skies are fair; 



1. Look a - way 

2. Look a - way 

3. Look a - way 
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fer'd, Come to Him and rest, 
ens Keep thine ar - mor bright; 
gers ; Mar - in - er, be - ware \ o 
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All 
Though 
Earth - 



thy griefs He car 
thy foes be ma 
ly joys are fleet 
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ried, All thy sins He bore; ? 
ny, Tho 1 thy strength be small, 
ing, Go - ing as they came, 
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Look a - way to Je 
Look a - way to Je 
Look a - way to Je 



bus ; Trust Him ev - er - more. 
bus ; He shall con - qner all. 
ens, Ev - er -more the same. 
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4 Look away to Jesus, 

liid the toil and heat ; 
Soon will come the resting 

At the Master's feet ; 
For the guests are bidden, 

And the feast is spread ; 
Look away to Jesus, 

In His footsteps tread. 



4 When, amid the music 

Of the endless feast. 
Saints will sing His praises, 

Thine shall not be least; 
Then, amid the glories 

Of the crystal sea, 
Look away to Jesus, 

Through eternity. 
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M At midnight there was a cry made, behold the Bridegroom oometh."— Matt. 95 ; 9. 
O. F. R. ... Ow>. F. Root, by per. 
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1. Oar lampsare trimmVl and burning, Our robes are white and clean, We've 

2. Go forth, go forth to meet Him, The way is o - pen now, All 

3. We see tie marriage splendor With- in the o • pen door ; We 
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M Waih mo, and I shall be whiter than snow."— rs. 61 : 7. 
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Whit - er than snow, yes, whit - er than snow; 
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Sow wash me, and I shall be whit - er than snow. 
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No. 83. 

" And he shewed me a pare river of water of life."— Rkv. Vt 1, 
flOBAvnra Bonab, D. D. Rev. Robkbt Lowbt, by i 




1. Fresh from the throne of glo - ry Bright in ite crys - tal gleam, 

2. Stream full of life and glad - ness, Spring of all health and peace, 

3. £iv- er of God, I greet thee, Not now a -far, hot Dear, 
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••The Lord is my Rock.- and my high Tower."— Hl 18 : % 
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In Him con- fide, In Him a- bide; My Higk Tower is He! 
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M Enter ye In at the strait gate."-MATT. 7 : IS. 

MlM JOflMPHIOTB POLLABD. HUBERT P. MAHf , by POT. 
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1. I stood oat - side the gate, A poor, way - far - ing child ; With* 
3. Oh,"Mer-cy !" lond I cried, " Now give me rest from sin !" 4< I 
3w In Mer-cy's gnise I knew The Sav- iour long a - based, Who 
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•« Be kindly affectioned one to another."— Rom. 12: Id 
Un. AiiBSBT Smith. 8. J. Vail, by p«. 




own -fort In the blessings of to-day, With a pa-tient hand re-mov-ing All the 
aun-shineNev-er seem one half so fair, As when winter's snow-y pin-ions Shake the f 
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8 If we knew the baby fingers, 

Pressed against the window pane, 
Would be cold and stiff to-morrow — 

Never trouble us again— 
Would the bright eyes of our darling 

Catch the frown upon our brow ? — 
Would the prints of rosy fingers 

Vex us then as they do now ? 



Ah ! those little ice-cold fingers, 

How they point our memories back 
To the hasty words and actions 

Strewn along our backward track ! 
How those little hands remind us, 

As in snowy grace they lie, 
Not to scatter thorns — but i 

For our reaping by and by. 
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That which ye have already, hold test till I come."— Bwr. 9: A 
Mrs. E. W. Griswold. p. p. Bliss, by per. 
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1. Oh, spir - it, overwhelmed by thy fail - ures and fears, Look 

2. Hold fast when the world would al - lure thee to sin ; Hold 

3. Thy Sav - iour is com - ing in ten - der - est love, To 
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heavens on - ly dumb? To thee is the message, "Hold fast till t come."| 
gain or in loss, To fal - ter were madness; Oh, cling to the cross, i 
-spair-ing or dumb, Be - member the message, "Hold fast till I come."* 
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Chorus. 






Hold fast tOl I come, Hold fist till I come; A 
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bright crown a - waits thee; Hold fast till I come. 
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"For the Son of 
P.P.B. 
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and to «ave that which was lost."-- Lunl9x 1Q 
P. P. Bliss, by per. 




L Ten-der-lj the Shepherd, O'er the moon talus cold, Goes to bring His 

2. Fa-tient-ly the own- er Seeks with earnest care, In the dust and 

3. Lov-ing - ly the Fath-er Sends the news a - round : "He once dead now 




&o 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



No. 90. §wtt*tajafe> §t fe §tm\ 

M He la not here ; for he is risen, as he said."— Matt. 28 : 6. 
P.P.B. P. P. bliss, by par. 
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1. Hal - le - lu - jah, He is ris - en ! Je - sns is gone up on high ! 

2. Hal - le - lu - jah, He is ris - en ! Our ex- alt - ed Head to be ; 
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2d time. 






now, no more to die. now, no more to die. 
fied in Him are we. - fied in Him are we. 




8 Hallelujah, He is risen 1 

Death for aye hath lost his sting, 
Christ, Himself the Resurrection, 
From the grave His own will bring : 
|| : He is risen, 
Living Lord and coming King. :| 
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M Henceforth there is laid up for me a crown of righteousess."— 3 Tm. 4 : 8. 
Rer. J. B. AraHnrsoic. P. P. Buss, by per. 
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O crown of re - 
O won-der-ful 
O joy ev-er 
O won-der-ful 



joic - ing that's waiting for 
song that in glo - ry I'll 
last - ing when heaven is 
name which the glo-ri-ned 



me. When finished my 
sing, To Him who re- 
won, For-ev- er in 
bear, The new name which 
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comse,and when Jesns I see, A nd when from my Lord comes the sweet sounding 

-deemed me to Jesus my King; All glo-ryand hon - or to Him shall be 

glo - rytoshineas the sun; No sorrow nor sighing — these all flee a- 

Je - sus bestows on os there : To him that o'er-com- eth 'twill on-lv be 
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•• A* thy days, so shall thy strength be T"— Dbut. 83: Z. 

P. P.Bua^byptr. 
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1. While foes are strong and danger near, A voice falls gently on my < 

2. With each a prom- ise need I fear, For all that now I hold most dear? 
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His -word a Tower to which I flee, For"aa my days my strength shall be." 
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3 And when at last I*m called to die. 
Still on Thy promise 111 rely ; 
Yes, Lord, I then will trust in Thee, 
That "as my days my strength shall be." 
Cho.— His word a Tower, Ac 
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M Behold I stand at the door and knock."— R*v. 8 : 20. 

Rev. A. C. Ooxx, D.D. Qn>. F. Root, by] 

Piano e Morale. 
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1. In the si -lent midnight watches, Lost — thy bo-som's 

2. Death comes down with reckless footsteps, To the hall and 

3. Then 'tis time to stand en - treat-ing Christ to let thee 

,0 1 • 



fof=££ 



I 



door! 
hat; 
in; 



£ 



m 



E 



FrT 



tf» ^ hN 



* 



^^ 



^s 



g * 5 



How it knocketh, knocketh, knocketh, Knocketh ev - er - more! 

Think you death will tar - ry knocking, When the door is ahut? 

At the gate of heav - en beat -ing, Wail- ing for thy sin? 
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Say not 'tis thy puis - es beat - ing, Tis thy heart of sin ; 

Je - sus wait -eth, wait -eth, wait -eth; But the door is fast; 

Nay! a - las, thou guilt -y crea-ture! Hast thou, then, for -got? 
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44 Sown in corruption . . . .raised In ineorruption.*'— 1 Cob. 15 : 4X 
Mrs. M. A. Kidder. 8. J. Vaii* by per. 




1. We shall sleep, but not for-ev - er, There will be a glorious dawn! 

2. When we see a precious blossom That we tend - ed with such care, 
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We shall meet to part, no, nev- er, On the res - nr - rec - tion mom ! 
Rudely tak - en from our bo-som, How our ach-ing hearts de-epair! 
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From the deep -est caves of o - cean, From the des - ert and the plain, J 
Round its lit - tie grave wo lin - ger, Till the set - ting sun is low, I 
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From the val - ley and the mountain, Countless throngs shall rise a-gain. 
Feel - ing all our hopes have perished With theflow'r we cherished so. 
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We shall sleep, but not for - ev - er, There will be a glorious dawn ; 
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We shall meet to part, no, nev-er, On the Ten - ur - rec-tionmorn! 
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3 We shall sleep, but not for ever, 
Id the lone and silent grave; 
Blessed be the Lord that taketh, 
Blessed be the Lord that gave. 
Cho. 



In the bright, eternal city 
Death can never, never come! 

In His own good time He'll call ns 
From our rest, to Home, sweet Home. 

Cho. 
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•• Watchman, what of the night."— Isa. 21: 11. 



Rev. Sidney S. Bbewkb. 
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Arr. by Wm. B. Bbadbttby. 

Fine. 
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1 f Watchman, tell me, does the morning Of fair Zi - on's glory dawn; ) 
\ Have the signs that mark His coming, Yet up-on my path way shone? J 

D. C. Spurn the un - be - lief that bound thee, Morning dawns, a-rise, a-rise! 

2 ( See the glorious light as - cending Of the grand Sa - bat-ic year, ) 
\Hark! the voi-ces loud proclaiming The Mes- si-ah's kingdom near ; J 

D. C. Sa - lem, too, ap-pears in grandeur, Tow 1 ring 'nealh her sunlit skies. 
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Pilgrim, yes, a- rise, look round thee, Light is breaking intheskies; 
Watchman, yes; I see just yon-der, Canaan's glorious heights a-rise ; 




3 Pilgrim,in that golden city, 

Seated in the jasper throne, 
Zion's King, arrayed in beauty, 

Beigns in peace from zone to zone ; 
There, on vcTdant hills and mountains, 

Where the golden sunbeams play, 
Purling streams, and crystal fountains, 

Spaxkle in th' eternal day. 



Pilgrim, see ! the light is beaming 

Brighter still upon thy way ; 
Signs thro* all the earth are gleaming 

Omens of the coming day, 
When the last loud trumpet sounding 

Shall awake from earth to sea, 
All the saints of God now sleeping,- 

Clad in immortality. 
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** Here we have no continuing city."— Hxb. 18: 14. 

Rev. I. Waits, 1709. Arr. by Waiter Kittredgb, 
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1. Give me the wings of faith to rise, Within the vail, and see The 

2. Once they were mourners here be-low, And ponr'd out cries and tears; They 




saints a- bove, how great their joys, How bright their glo-ries be. ' 

wres - tied hard, as we do now, With sins, and doubts, and fears, i 
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Many are the friends who are waiting to-day, Happy on the golden strand, i 
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Many are the voices calling us a- way, To join their glorious band. 
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Calling us a- way, Calling us a- way, Calling to the bet-ter land. 
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3. 

I asked them whence their victory came : 

They, with united breath, 
Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb, 
Their triumph to His death. 

0*o.— Many are the friends, Ac, 
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M Thoa shalt be called Beulah, Cor the Lord delighteth in thee."-l8A. 82: 4. 
Rev. Jmffkbsow Hjlboall, 1880. Wm. B. Brat-buky , by jm 
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j fMylat-est sun is sink - ing fast, My race is near- ly run; ) 
' \ My strongest tri- als now are past, My tri-umphis be- gun. J 



L My strongest tri- als now are past, My tri-umphis be- gun. 

ranks Of friends and kindred dear, 
i banks,The crossing must be near. 



2 fl know Tm nearing the ho - ly ranks Of friends and kindred dear, ) 
' I For I brush the dews on Jordan's banks,The crossing must be near, i 
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come, an - gel band, come and a -round mc stand, O, 
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bear me a- way on your ^nowry wings To my im-mor-tal home. O, 
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8 Fre almost gained my heavenly borne, 
My spirit loudly sings ; 
Thr holy ones, behold, they come! 
I hear the noise of wings. 



or 



4 O, bear my longing heart to Him 
Who bled and died for mc; 
Whose blood now cleanse** from all sro- 
And gives me victor/. 
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"There was no room for them in the inn."— Lira S: % 




me; Bat in Bethlehem's home there was found do room, For Thy ho - ly na- tiv - i - ty. 
gree; Bat in low-ly birth didst Thoa come to earth, And in greatest hn-mil-i-ty. 
tree; Bat Thy ooaeh was the sod, Thoa Son of God, In the des-erts of Gal - i- lee. 
free ; Bat with mocking and scorn and with crown of thorn, Did they bear Thee to Oal - va - ry 




On, come to my heart, Lord Je - aos ! There is room in my heart for Thee. 
^ J- 




Oh, eome to my heart, Lord Je - sos, come! There is room in my heart for Thee. 
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6 Heaven's arches shall ring, and its choirs shall sing, 
At Thy coming to victory, 
Thou wilt call me home, saying " yet there is room," 
There is room at My side for thee.— Btf. 
OS 
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•In my Father's house are many mansions— I go to prepare a place for yon."— John 14: % 

" And there shall be no more death, neither sorrow nor crying."— Rev. 21: 4. 

Mrs. Mabia P. A. Cbozikb. Iba D. Sakkxt, by per. 
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1. "Home at last" on heavenly mcuntains,Heard the "Come and en-ter in ;** 

2. Free at last from all tcmpta - tion, No moie need of watch - ful care ; 

3. Bayed to greet on hills of glo- ry Loved ones we have missed so long ; 

4. Welcomed at the pearl-y por- tal, Ev - er more a wel- come guest ; 
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Saved by life's fair flowing fountains, Saved from earthly taint and sin. 
Joy - ful in complete sal - va - tion, Given the vie- tor's crown to wear. 
Saved to tell the sin-ner's sto - ry, Saved to sing redemption's song. 
Welcom'd to the life im - mor - tal, In the man-sions of the blest. 
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"Home, sweet home,'' our home for-ev- er ; All the pil-grim- jour - ney past ; 
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Welcom'd home to wan- der, nev - er, Saved thro' Jeans — " Home at last." 
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" Behold, I have set before thee an open door."— Rsv. S • & 

Mrs. Urania Locks Bailey. Bey. Bobebt Lowby, by par. 

Tenderly. 




1. The mistakes of my life have been many, The sins ofmy heart have been 
2.1 am lowest of those who love Him, I am weakest of those who 

3. My mistakes His free grace will co v- er, My sins He will wash a- 

4. The mistakes of my life have beeu many, And my spir-it is sick with 







when the dear Savionr shall bid me come in, 1*11 en-ter the o- pen door. 
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" Como ; for all things are now ready.*— Luxe 14 : 17. 
Bey. Hshbt Bubtojt. P. P. Bliss, by per. 
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1. Oome, for the feast is spread; Hark 

2. Come where the fount -ain flows— Riv • 

3. Oome to the throne of grace, Bold • 



to 

er 



the call! 
of life- 
draw near; 
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4 Come to the Better Land, 
Pilgrim, make haste I 
Earth is a foreign strand — 

Wilderness waste ! 
Here are the harps of gold, 
Here are the joys untold — 
Crowns for the yonng and old; 
Come, pilgrim, oome. 



lOl 



6 Jesus, we come to Thee, 

Oh, take ns in ! 
Bet Thou our spirits free; 

Cleanse us from sin! 
Then, in yon land of light, 
Clothed in our robes of white 
Besting not day nor night, 

Thee will we sing. 
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" Now they desire a better country that Is, an heavenly."— Hcb. 11 : 16. 
Miss Phoebe Cabby. Philip Phillips, by ] 
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1. One sweet - ly sol - emn thought Comes to me o'er and 

2. Near-er my Fa- ther's house. Where ma - ny man-sions 

3. Near-er the bound of life, Where bur - dens are laid 

4. Be near me when my feet Are slip - ping o'er the 



m 



£ 



i 



*=F 



FT 



f WJ.NIJ^J Jl j^p^H 



Near-er my home to -day, to -day, Than I have been be- fore* 
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No. 103 
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M Artie, shine, for thy light is come."-ISA. 60 : 1. 
Mart A. Lathbuby. p. p. Bliss, by per. 
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1. Lift up, lift up thy voice vrith staging, Dear land, vrith strength lift 

2. And shall His flock with strife be ri v - en ? Shall en-vious lines His 

3. Lift tip thy gates! bring forth ob-lations! One crown'd with crowns, a 

4. He comes! let all the earth a -dore Him; The path His hu- man 
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up thy voice ! The kingdoms of the 
church di- vide, When He, the Lord of 
mess - age brings. His word, a sword to 
na - ture trod Spreads to a roy-al 



earth are bringing Their 

earth and heaven, Stands 

smite the na-tions ; His 

realm be -fore Him, The 
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treas - urea to thy gates — re - joice ! 

at the door to claim His bride? 

name— the Christ, the King of kings. 

Light of life, the word of God! 



A - rise and shine 
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" The valley of Berachah."— 2 Chb. 20 : 96. 
Mrs. Amm "WiTTKinf tkb. Wm. G. Fischeb, by per, 
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L I have en-tered the val - ley of bless- ing so sweet, And Je - sus a- 

2. There is peace in the val -ley of bless- ing so sweet, And plen - ty the 

3. There is love in the val • ley of bless- ing so sweet,Such as none but the 

4. There's a song in the val -ley of bless- ing so sweet, That an-gels would 





T ■ " 

- bides with me there ; And His spir- it and blood make my cleansing complete, 
land doth im-part, And there's rest for the weary- worn trav - el- er*s feet, 

blood- wash'd may feel, When heaven comes down redeemed spir - its to greet, 
fain join the strain, As with rap- tur- ous prais- es we bow at His feet^ 




Chorub. 
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And His per - feet love cast' eth out fear. 

And joy for the sor- row- ing heart. 

And Christ sets His gov - c - nant seal. 
Cry- ing,Wor-thy the Lamb that was slain. 



Oh, come to this val- ley of 




blessing 




blessing so sweet , Where Jesus will fullness bestow — And be-lie ve, and re- 
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• oaive, and con - fen Him, That all His sal - ra - tion may know. 
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Ho. 105. I'm a filgrim. 

Mrs. M. S. B. D. SHXHDLEB, 1842. 



Italian Air. 






1. I'm a pil-grim, and I'm a strang-er ; I can tar - ry f I 



f 



(! J' J I JTF? J- I J ,"f ^J 

ry bat a night! Do not do- tain me, for I am 



can tar • 
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go - ing To where the stream - lets are ot - er flow - ing. 
^Chorus. ^ 






f 

I'm a pilgrim,and I'm a stranger; I can tar-ry, I can tarry but a night I 




2 Of that city, to which I journey ; 
My Redeemer, my Redeemer is the light; 
There is no sorrow, nor any sighing, 
Nor any tears there, nor any dying : — Oho. 

8 There the sunbeams are ever shining, 
Oh, my longing heart, my longing heart is there ; 
Here in this country, so dark and dreary, 
I long have wandered forlorn and weary : — Oho, 
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•* How long halt ye between two opinions."— 1 Kings 18: 2L 
Fahht J. Crosby, 1867. Philip Phillips, by pi 
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1. Oh, what 


are yon 


go- log 


to 


do, 


2. Oh, what 


are you 


go-ing 


to 


do, 


3. Oh, what 


are yon 


go-ing 


to 


do, 


4. Oh, what 


are yon 


go-ing 


to 


do, 



brother? Say, what are you 
brother? The morn-ing of 
brother? Your son at its 
brother? The twi- light ap. 
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go-ing to do? You have thought of some useful la - bor, But 

youth is past ; The Tig - or and strength of man- hood, My 

noon is high ; It shines in me - rid - ian splen- dor, And 

- proach- es now ; — Al - read- y your locks are ail- vered,And 
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what is the end in view? 

broth- er, are yours at last: 

rides through a cloudless sky : 

win-ter is on your brow: 



You are fresh from the home of your 
You are ris - ing in world - ly 
You are hold- ing a high po- 
Your tal -ents,ycsr time, your 




boy - hood, 
pros - pects, 
- si - tion» 

rich - es, 



And just in the bloom of youth! Have you f 

And pros - pered in worldly things;— A » 

Of hon - or, and trust, and fame;^ Are you f 

To Je - sus, your Mas-ter, give; Then f 
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tast-edthe sparkling wa-ter That flows from the fount of truth? 

du-ty to those less fa - vored, The smile of your for- tune brings, 

will- ing to give the glo - ry And praise to your 8a- vionr's Name t 

ask if the world around you Is bet-ter be- cause yon live. 

Chobus. 
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1. Is your heart in the 

2. Go prove that your 

3. The re - gions that 

4. You are near - ing the 



Sav - iourt keep - ing ? Re 

heart is grate - ful— The 

sit in dark - ness Are 

brink of Jor • dan, But 
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- mem - ber,He died for yon ! 

Lord has a work for 7011 ! 

stretch- ing their hands to you ! 

still there is work for 7011 ! 



Si 



* 



^— 



} 



Then what are yon go-ing to 
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do, broth- er? Say, what are 7on go-ing to do? 



K>R p g i f f^m^TO^i 
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" Oome unto me, and I will give you rest,"— Matt. 11 : 28. 
Rev. J. M. Nbalx, trans. Rev. Henry W. Bakxb, 1868. 
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1. Art* thou wea - ry, art thou Ian- guid ? Art thou sore dis-tress'd ? 

2. Hath He marks to lea^ me to Him If He be my guide? 
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3 Id there diadem as monarch, 

That His brow adorns ? 
M Yes, a crown in very surety, 
But of thorns V 

4 If I find Him, if I follow, 

What my future here? 
"Many a sorrow, many a labor, 
Many a tear. 11 



5 If I still hold closely to Him, 

What hath He at last? 
"Sorrow vanquished, labor ended, 
Jordan past/ 

6 If I ask Him to receive me, 

Will He say me nay ? 
" Not till earth and not till heaven 
Pass away." 
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"The ransomed of the Lord shall return and come to Zlon withjBongs and everlasting 
Joy upon their heads."— Isa. 30 : 10. 
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Wherein all the bright for-ev- er, Sor~ row ne'er shall press the soul? 

Shall we meet and cast the an-chor By the fair, ce- les- tial shore? 

Where the walls are all of jas-per, Built by work-man-ship divine?— 

Shall we know His bless-ed fa-vor, And sit down up-on His throne? 



"WiM ^ 



t Chorus. 




Shall we meet, shall we meet, Shall we meet beyond the riv- er? 
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Shall we meet beyond the riv- er, Where the sur - ges cease to roll? 
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M Mighty to save."-ISA. 68: L 
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And all may be wash'd and forgiven , And Jo - sua can save ev- en me. 
He ha* brought me and made mean heir, To kingdoms and mansions above. 
My soul all Hie fullness would prove, And live in His lov-ing em-brace. 
And free- ly His blood is ap - plied, His blood that makes whiter thansnow. 
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Yes, Je- bus is mighty to save, And all His sal - va-tion may 




is mighty to save, 
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•* The ransomed of the Ixml shall return and come to Zlon with songs amd everlasting 
joy upon their heads."— Isa. 85: 10. 
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Jos. P. Websteb, by per. 
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1. There's a land that is fair - er than day, And by faith we can see it a- 

2. We shall sing on that beau-ti - ful shore The mel- o - di-ous songs of the 

3. To ourboun-ti- ful Fa-ther a-bove, We will of - fer our trib-uteof 

« -L* 
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• Tim ya, tarn ye— tor why will ye diet*'— En. 88: 1L 

Rev. Josiah Honmra, 1M. 
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1. Oh, turn ye, oh, tarn ye, for why will ye die? When God in great 

2. How Tain the de - lu - sion, that while yon de-lay, Your hearts may grow 
8. The con-trite in heart He will free - ly receive, Oh! why will you 
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mer - cy is com - ing so nigh? Now Je - sns in - vites you, the 
bet - ter your chains melt a - way ; Come guilt- y, come wretched, come 
not the gladmes - sage be-lieve? If sin be your bur-den, why 
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^3 



Spirit says/'Come,'' And an - gels are wait-ing to welcome you home, 
just as yon are All help- less and dy - ing, to Je - sus re - pair, 
will 70a not come ? "Us you He makes welcome ; He bids yon come home. 
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M And he bearing his cross, went forth."— John 10; 17. 
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"Though I walk through the valley • • • I will fear no evil."— Psa. 28: 4 

P. P. B. P. P. Bliss, by p 

With Expression. 
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1. Through the Tal - ley of the shad - ow I must go, Where the 
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eold waves of Jor - dan roll; But the promise of my Shepherd 
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will I know, Be iho rod and the staff to my sonl. E - yen 5 
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now down the val-ley as I glide, I can hear mv Eav-iour 



te val-ley as I glide, I can hear mv tav-ioui 
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A tempo. 
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tide, There's a light in the val- ley for me. There's a light in the 
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val - ley, There's a light in the val - ley, There's a light in the 
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Tal-ley for me, 



And no e - vil will I fear, While my 
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for me, 



Repeat pp. 
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r/There's a light in the Tal-ley for me, for me. 




2 Now the rolling of the billows I can hear, 
As they beat on the turf-bound shore ; 
Bnt the beacon light of love so bright and clear, 

Guides ray bark, frail and lone safely o'er. 
I shall find down the valley no alarms, 

For my Saviour's blessed smile I can see; 
fie will bear me in His loving, mighty arm% 
There's a light in the valley for me, 
There's a light, Ac 
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"With gladness—they shall enter into the King's palace."— Fa. 48: 1& 
Arr. by Pahjtt J. Crosby, 1876. 8. J. Vail, by per. 
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1. 'Tis a good - ly pleas - ant land that we pilgrims journey thro', And our 

2. Our Redeem -er is the King; what a sac- ri-ficeHemade,WhenHe 
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Fa- theirs constant bless- ings fall around us like the dew; But its 
purchased our re-demp-tion, and His blood the ran-som paid ; In His 
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sun-shine and its beau-ty to our hearts no joy can bring, Like the 
cross shall be ourglo-ry, to that bless- ed cross we'll cling, Till we 
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splen - dors that a - wait us in the pal - ace of the King, 
reach the gates that o - pen to the pal - ace of the King. 
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RSFKAIN. 
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In this good-ly pleasant land on - \y strangers now are we, For we 
We shall see Him bye and bye, hal - le - In - jah to His name! Thro 1 the 
D.C. O the pal- ace of the King, royal pair ace of the King; Where our 
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seek a bet-ter country, and 'tis there we long to be; Yes, we 
blood of His a - tenement, life e - ter - nal we may claim ; We shall 
Fa - ther in Hie mer - cy all the ransomed ones will bring; Where our 
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D.C. for Refrain. 
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pan in heart made per - feet in the pal - ace of the King, 
en • ter in tri - nmphant to the pal - ace of the King. 
shall dweU for - ev - er in the realms of end - less day. 
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" Com© thou and all thy house Into the ark."— Osw. 7: t 
Kate Harrington. P. p. Bin**, by i 
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1. They dream 'd not of dan-ger, those sin - ners of old, Whom 

2. He could not a - rouse them, un-heed-ing they stood, Un- 
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No - ah was chos - en to warn ; By fre-quent transgressions their 
-mov'dby his warn -ing and prayer; The prophet passed in from the 
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hearts had grown cold, They laugh'd his en - treat - ies to scorn: * 
on - com - ing flood, And left them to hope - less de - spair: -T 
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Yet dai - ly he called them, "Oh, come, sin - ners, come, Be- 
The flood - gates were o - pened, the del - nge came on, The 
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-lieve and pre -pare to em -bark! Re-ceive ye the mess-age, and 
heav - ens as midnight grew dark, Too late, then they turned, ev'-ry 
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know there is room For all who will come to the Ark." 
foot- hold was gone, They per- ished in sight of the Ark. 
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oh, oome ; There's ref- uge a - lone in 



Then come, 
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Ark, Be- ceiveye the mes- sage, and know there is room 
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8 O sinners, the heralds of mercy implore, 

They cry like the patriarch, u Oome f 
The Ark of salvation is moored to your shore, 

Oh, enter while yet there is room ! 
The storm-cloud of Justice rolls dark over head, 

And when by its fury you're tossed, 
Alas, of your perishing souls 'twill be said, 

"They heard— they refused— and were tot /»—(*©. 
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** I shall go to him • • • he shall not return to me."— 2 Sax. 12: 28. 

MA2IANHB Hxarn, I860. P. P. Blibs, by I 

Slowly. 
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1. When my fi - nal fare - well to the world I have said, And 

2. There are lit - tie ones glanc- ing a - bout in my path, In 

3. There are old and for - sak - en who lin - ger a- while In 
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glad - ly lie down to my rest; When soflt-ly the watchers shall 
want of a friend and a guide ;There are dear lit- tie eyes looking 
homes which their dearest have left ; And a few gen- tie words or an 



l l. U l' u u 



M^4^4=^4=PE 




say, "He 
np in 
ac- tion 



is dead," And fold my pale hands o'er my breast; 
to mine, Whose tears might be eas- i - ly dried, 
of love May cheer their sad spir-its be- reft. 
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And when, with my glo - ri - fled vis - ion at last The 
But Je - sua may beck- on the chil- dren a - way In the 
But the Reap- er is near to the long stand - ing corn, The 
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beau-ti - fill gate, Be wait- ing and watching for me? 
bean - ti - f ul gate, Be wait- ing and watching for me? 
beau-ti - fnl gate, Be wait- ing and watching for me? 



m 



te£ 



r r r f - 



m 



js 



^ 



$ m£ 



j j i j j j 



^^ 



j ' j j ; » 



Will an - y one then, at the bean - ti - fnl gate, Be 
Will an - y of them, at the bean - ti - fnl gate, Be 
Will an - y of them, at the bean - ti - fnl gate, Be 
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Chorus. 




wait- ing and watching for mo? 
wait- ing and watching for me? 
wait- ing and watching for me? 



Be wait- ing and 

Be wait- ing 
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Repeat pp. 



mm. mmmm m 



watch-ing, Be wait- ing and watching for me ? 

and watch-ing: 
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4 Oh, should I be brought there by the bountiful grace 
Of Him who delights to forgive, 
Though I bless not the weary about in my path, 

Pray only for self while I live, — 
Methinks I should mourn o'er my sinful neglect, 
If sorroW in heaven can be, 
§: Should no one I love, at the beautiful gate, 

fie waiting and watching for me ! :||— Cfto. 
119 
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M What most I do to be eared V '— Acis. 16 : 80. 



X W. Holxajt, 1852. 
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Wk. B. Bradbuky, by per. 
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1. O ! what ihftll I do to be saved From the 8or - rows that 

2. O! what •hall I do to be saved When the pleas-urea of 

3. O ! what shall I do to be saved, When sick - neas my 

4. 1 Lord look in mer - cy on me, Come, O come and speak 





do? what shall I 

do? what shall I 

do? what shall I 

do! that will I 



do? 
do? 
do? 
dot 



O! what shall I do 

O! what shall I do 

O! what shall I do 

To Je - sns I'll go 



to 
to 
to 
and 



be saved? 
be saved? 
be saved? 
be saved 1 
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"They rest not day nor night, saying. Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord Ood Almighty, 
which was, and is, and is to come."— E*v. 4 : 8. 
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Rev. John B. Dvn I. 
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Ho - ly, Ho « ly, Ho 
Cher - a - bim and Ser 
On - ly Thou art Ho 
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ly! Mer-ci - ful and Might • y! 

aphim rail- ing down be- fore Thee, 

ly, there is none be- side Thee, 
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God 

Which 
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in three Per - sons, bless- ed Trin - i - tyl 
wert and art, and ev - er- more shall be. 
feet . in pow'r, in love, and pnr - i - ty. 
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4 Holy, Holy, Holy ! Lord God Almighty! 
All Thy works shall praise Thy name in earth, and sky, and ( 
Holy, Holy, Holy ! Merciful and Mighty ! 
God in three Persons, blessed Trinity ! Amen. 
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No. 119. §fe vM §ittte p*. 

" In the shadow of his hand hath he hid me."— IfeX IP I % 
Miss M. E. Sebvoss. James MoGranaka*, by per, 
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1. When the storms of life are rag-ing, Tempests wild on sea and land. 

2. Though He may send some nffl ic-tion, Twill but make me long for home ; 

3. En - e - miesmay strive to in-jnre, 8a - tan all his arts em - ploy ; 

4. So, while here the cross I'm bearing, Meeting storms and bil-lows wild, 




harm can e'er be -tide me; He will hide me, 
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Where no harm can e'er be - tide me ; 
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He will hide me, 
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In the shad - ow of His hand. 



safe - ly hide me 
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M I am thine."— Pa. 119: M. 



BVOUSB. 



P. P. Buss, by per. 
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No. 121. #nt ti §wkw$ into gfyfct 

" I am the llgkt of tfce world, he that tblloweth me shall not walk la 
darknew."— Jomw S : 12. 
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Ika D. Baksy, by per* 
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Break the fet- ten that have bound as, Make us in Thy- self a- new. 
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/Yao/ Chorus. — Blessed Jesus, be Thou near us, 
Give us of Thy grace to-day ; 
While we're calling, do Thou hear us, 
Send us, now, Thy peace, we pray. 



• JMtten by one rescued from strong drink. 
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" I fee Lord have called thee."-ISA. 42: *, 
Hn. B. A* Oollihb. W. H. Doans, by par. 
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Calls so ten - der- ly, calk so lor - ing- \j"Now, O sin - ner, coma." 
"Heav-y - la- den one, I thy grief have borne, Come and rest in Me." 
Mer-oy of-fered thee, free- ly, ten-der - ly, Wilt thon still a - bnse? 




Words of peace and bless - ing, Christ's own love con - fees - ing ; 
Words with love o'er - flow - ing, Life and bliss be - stow - ing ; 
Come, for time is fly - ing, Haste, thy lamp is dy - ing; 
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No. 123. ^ gSgW npm tint ghm. 

44 No night there."— Rev. 21 : 25. 
Rev. Heney Bubton.M.A. ^ James MoGrakahait, by par. 
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1. We've journeyM many a day Up -on an o - cean wide, A- 

2. We've had our storms of doubt, Our rains of bit - ter team, Our 

3. O land of calm -est rest, Where suns no more go down! O 
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stand ; The nigh t is al- most o'er, 
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brother, The ha-ven's just at hand. 
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* To are not your own."— 1 Ooh* 6t I 
Mm Frances r. Havxbgax* P. p. Bliss, tar t 



CHOBU8, after each stanza. 
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All to The*, all to Thee, Con - se-cra - ted, Lord, to Thee. 
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"For God bo loved the world, thai he gave hie only begotten Son. 99 — JOB* 8: Mb 1 
8. W. M. 8. Wbslbt Martin, by pen 



fc^ j^-j-nj^ i Jf i rj-T-p 



1. The Gos - pel bells are ring -ing, O -ver land, from sea to 

2. The Gos • pel bells in- vite us To a feast prepared for 

3. The Gos - pel bells give warn- ing, As they sound from day to 

4. The Gos - pel bells are joy - ful, As they ech - o far and 
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sea: Blessed news of free sal-va-tion Do they of - fer yon and me. 

all; Do not slight the in - vi - ta - tion, Nor re-ject the gra-ciouscalL 

day, Of the fate which doth a-wait them Who for- ev - er will de-lay. 

wide, Bearing notes of per- feet par- don, Thro' a Sav-ionr cm - ci- fied. 
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11 For God so loved the world That His on - ly Son He gave, Who - so - 
44 1 am the bread of life ; Eat of Me, thou hun - gry soul, Tho' your 
"Es-cape ye, for thy life; Tar- ry not in all the plain, Nor be- 
u Good tid - ings of great joy To all peo - pie do I bring, Un - to 
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-e'er be - liev - eth in Him Ev - er - last- ing life shall have." 

sins be red as crim - son, They shall be as white as wool." 

- hind thee look, oh, nev - er, Lest thou be con-sumed in pain." 

yon is born a Sav - iour, Which is Christ the Lord'' and King. 
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Gospel bells free-ly bring Blessed news t< 



r 



ly bring Blessed news to yon and me. 
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"The mighty God, the everlasting Father, the Prince of Peace."— Isa. 9 : ft. 
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No. 127. ge wuirt to §<mt apfa. 

M Verily, Yerily, I say unto thee, except a man be born again, he cannot tee 

the Kingdom of God."— Jora 8 : 8. 

W. T. 8LBBPBB. Qbo. a Stkbbxhs, by per. 
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A ml - er once came to Je -bus by night, To 

Ye chil-dren of men, at- tend to the word So 

O ye who would en - ter that glo - ri - ous rest, And 

A dear one in hcay-cn thy heart yearns to see, At the 
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▼«r- i - ly, Ter - i - ly, say tin- to thee, Ye must be born a-gain, a- gain. 
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P. P. Bliss. 
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M Oat it down, why ctimbereth it th&groand t"— LuxS 18 : 7. 

P. P. Buss, by per. 
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No. 129. 
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The Lord la nigh onto them that are of a broken heart; and Mveth eneha* 
be of a contrite spirit."— Fs. M : 18. 
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Ber. O. Q Lloyd. 
Tenderly, i 



J. W. Bebchoff, by per. 
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1. Gome near me, O mySav 

2. Come near me, my Redeem - 

3. Come near me, bless -ed Je - 

4. Be near me, might-y Bav - 



iour ; Thy ten - der-neas re- Teal ; O, 
er, Andnev-er leave my aide; My 
sua, I need Thee in my joy, No 
iour, When cornea the lat- est strife; For 
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"Artie, He calletb ttaee.»-MA*K 10: 49L 




183 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



No. 131. g* §tm »M* to §tfam? 

«* Gome unto me all ye that labor/*— Matt. 11 : 2& 
Mrs. A. R. Cottbin. lBAD.8AitRT,byp«k 
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L Is Je-sus a - ble to re -deem A sin-ner lost, like met 

5L Is Je- sua will-ing to for- giro A reb - el child, like me? 

8. Is Je- sua wait-tag to re-lieve A wan-der-er, like me, 

4 Is Ja- mm read- j now to save A guilt -y one, like ma, 
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My gins so great, so ma - ny seem! O sin - ner, "come and 
Who would not in His fa-vorlive?0 reb - el, "come and 
Who chose the Father's House to leave ?0 wanderer, "come and 
Who brought Him to the cross and grave ? Come, guilty one, and 
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see." 
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Refrain. 
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The blood that Je-sus shed of old, Was shed for you and me: 
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And there is room with-in the fold— O "come to Him and see." 
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M He that believeth on me hath everlaiting llfe/'-JOB* 6 1 If. 

JAJR8 MCOSANAHAK. JAM SB MoOBAN AHAH, by P«T. 
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14 Al* ev - er - last - ing life." " Ver - i - ly, * tot - i 

u Have ev - er - last - ing life." 

" Eath ev - er - last - ing life." 

" Hath ev - er - last - ing life." 
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" And the Lamb is the light thereof'— Rsv. 21 : 28. 
2£rs. B. W. Gbiswold. Geo. C. STBBBnra, by ] 
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1. If nev - er the gaze of sun and moon, On the bless- ed home a - 

2. And thus saith the page of Ho - ly Writ Of the land of song and 

3. Then fol - low Him, till the eye grows dim, And the soul, as ark- freed 
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hove, From whence, are its rays of won - drons noon ? Oh ! " the 
love, "The glo - ry of God did light - en it, And the 
dove, Shall speed a - way to realms of day, Where** the 
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Chorus. 
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Lamb is the light there- of." They shall walk in white, there shall j 
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no night In the fade - less home a - hove ; And the 



m 



he no nighi 



£i£ 



$ 



* 



^ 



5^ 



^ 



pgij lJ : ^ ff HJJ : mj:1l 



BE 



shout shall ring as the ransomed sing, Oh! "the Lamb is the light thereof 
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"He that keepeth the law, happy Is he."-Paov. 29 : 18. 
P. P. B, P. p. Bliss, by per. 
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1. Oh, how hap - pj are we, Who in Je - bus a - gree, And ex- 

2. When a - nit - ed to Him, We par -take of the stream Ev - cr 

3. We re-mem-ber the word Of oar cru-ci-fied Lord, When He 

4. Gome, Lord, from the skies And command as to rise To the 
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Chokot. 




Oh, how happy are we Who in Je-sns a-gree, How happy, how happy are we. 
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M That ye Borrow not even as others which have no hope/*— 1 tsns. 4 : 18. 
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No. 136. tomttfd m& %tkl 

*• Knowing this that the trial of your faith worketh pattern*."— Jas. 1: 8L 



ried, 

ho died, 

suffer and reign by His 

shalt bear, 

i thou shalt wear, 

er His glory shalt share. 
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•• Unto you therefore which believe he Is precious."— 1 Pbtbb 2: % 
Crab. H. Gabbim* Jambs McGrahahah, by per. 
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1. I can-not tell how pre-cious The Saviour is to me, Since I have Him ao» 

2. I can-not do for Je - bus As much as I should like ; But I will e'er en- 

3. Whene'er I think of Je - bus, I can- not but re-joice; To me He's ev- er 
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" A rest to the people of God."— En, 4 : 9. 



Rev. W. 0. Cushihg. 
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1. Beam-ti-ful Tel-ley of E- den! Sweet is thy noon-tide calm; 
9. O -tot the heart of the monrn-er Shineth thy gold -en day, 
& There is the home of my Sariour; There, with the blood- wash 'd throng, 
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This rang was suggested by a thrilling incident of a wnck and rescue at tea. 
W. W. D. Jakes McGbanahah, by per. 
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1. Fierce and wild the storm is rag - ing Bound a help - less bark, 

& Wea-iy, helpless, hopeless sea -men Faint-ing on the deck, 

3. On a wild and storm-y o • cean, Sink-ing neath the wave, 

4. Dar-ing death thy soul to res -cue, He in love has come, 
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On to doom 'tis swirVly driv - ing, O'er the wa - ters dark! 
With what joy they hail their Sav • ionr, As he hails the wreck ! 
Souls that per - ish heed the mes- sage, Christ has come to serel 
LeaTe the wreck and in Him trust - ing, Thou shalt reach thy home ! 




OsoBto. 
Jey, behold the SaT - lour, Joy, the message hear, 




Joy, O joy, be - hold the SaTiour, Joy, O joy, the 
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ni stand by until the moming.I'vo come to save you,do not fear.do not fear. 
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••The blood of Christ eleanseth as from all i 

FAHirY J. CB06BT. 



••-1 Johk 1 : 7. 
W. H. Doank, by i 
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1. We're saved by the blood That was drawn from the side Of Je - sua our 
9. O yes. 'tis the blood Of the Lamb that was slain; He conquered the 
& We're saved by the blood, We are sealed by its power ; 'Tie life to the 
4. That blood is a fount Where the vil - est may go, And wash till their 
. & We're saved by the blood, Hal - le - lu - jah a- gain ; We're saved by the 
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Refrain. 
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Lord, When He languished and died. Hal - le - lu - jah to God, For re- 
grave, And He liv - eth a - gain. 
soul, And its hope ev' - ry hour. 
souls Shall be whi - ter than snow. 
blood, Hal - le - lu - jah, A - men. 
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No. 141. 

"They saw no 
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■aye Jesus only ."-Mat*. 17 5 1 

Rev. R. L0WBT,bypar. 
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U IVe Je - sns, "Je - ens on - ly,"Then my sky will have a 
If IVe Je-8ua, M Je-8na on - ly," I pos-scss a clns-ter 
U IVe Je-sns/'Je-sua on - ly," He'll be with me to the 
When I join the heavenly cho-rns, And the an -gel hosts I 
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"The Lord Is my helper."— Hm. IS: «. 

R. On. Halls, by ] 
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i. Whom have I, Lord, in heav'n but Thee? None but Thee! None but Thee! 

2. I en - vy uot the rich their joys,Christ for me ! Christ for me ! 

3. TW with the poor be cast my lot, Christ for me! Christ for me! 
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And this my song thro' life shall be, Christ for me ! Christ for me ! 

I oov - et not earth's glitt'ring tojrB.Chrifit for me! Christ for me! 

He know-eth best," — I mur-mur not,Christ for me! Christ for me I 
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4 Thtf I am now on hostile ground, 
Christ for me ! Christ for me ! 
And sin beset me all around, 

Christ for me ! Christ for me! 
Let earth her fiercest battles wage, 
And foes against my soul engage, 
Strong in His strength I scorn their rage, 
GhifetJbrme! Christ fox me I 



5 And when my life draws to its close, 
Christ for me ! Christ for me ! 
Safe in His arms I shall repose, 

Christ for me ! Christ for me ! 
When sharpest pains my frame pervade, 
And all the powers of nature fade, 
Still will I sing thro 1 death's cold aha 
Christ for me! Christ formal 
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" Having a desire to depart, and to be with Christ"— Phil. It ft 
Rev. W. O. Gushing. Iba D. Banket, by pet 
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have heard of a land far 
2. There are fore - tastes of heav - en 
& In that noon - tide of glo - ry 
4. There the ran - somed with Je - sua 
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a - way, And its 

be - low, There are 

so fair, In the 

a - bide In the 
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Refrain. 
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no. 144. §tttft& §wmw-g«ttdL 

" There remaineth therefore a rest.'*— Hzb. 4: OL 
Fankt J. Crosby. Hubxbt P. Max*, by per. 
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1. Glid-ing o'er life's At- fbl wa- tera, Heav-y surg-es sometimes 

2. Oft we catch a faint re-flec-tion Of its bright and ver - nal 
8. To our Fa - ther, and our Say - iour, To the Spir - it, Three in 
4. 'Tib the wea- ry pilgrim's Home-land, Where each throbbing care shall 
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roll; And we sigh for yon-der ha - Ten, For the Home-land of the soul, 
hills ; And, tho' distant, how we hail it! How each heart with rapture thrills ! 

One, We shall sing glad songs of triumph When our har - vest work is done, 
cease, And our longings and our yearnings, Like a wave, be hush'd to peace. 
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" Look onto me and be ye saved."— Iba. 45 : 22. 
W. W. D. Jamsb MoGrakahak, by ] 




1. Would you lose your load of ain ? Fix your eyes up - on 

2. Would you calm- ly walk the wave? Fix your eyes up - on 

3. Would you have your cares grow light ? Fix your eyes up - on 

4. Griev - ing, would you com- fort know ? Fix your eyes up - on 



5. Would you strength in weakness have ? Fix your eyes up - on 
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Je- 
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No. 146. Iltf gflWfttttJ (&MMU. 

•* Thine eyes shall behold the land that Is very for off."— ItA. 88s 17. 
Bev. Isaac Watts. William Hbnbt Oaklet, by per. 
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1. There is a land of pare de-light, Where saints immor- tal reign; 

2. Sweet fields, be-yond the swelling flood, Stand dress'd in liv - ing green ; 

3. O oonld we make onr doubts remove,— Those gloomy doubts that rise,- - 
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tor - nal day ex-eludes the night, And pleas - nree ban - ish pain. 
So to the Jews fair Ca- naan stood, While J or- dan rolled between. 
And see the Ca - naan that we love, With un - be-cloud - ed eyes, — 
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There ev - er-last -ing spring a- bides, And nev - er -fad-ingflow'rs; 

But tim*- rousmor- tals start and shrink To cross this nar-row sea, 

Could we but climb where Mo- see stood, And view the landscape o'er, — 
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No. 147. ®fe, § am ** §Ktpjn) to gtftw. 

M Happy an thy men, happy an these thy servants."—! Kings 10 : 8. 

ABTBVB T, PXSBSOH. JAIOB MoGBAK AHAN, by | 



1. Oh, I am so hap-py in Je -Bus,His blood has redeem'd me from sin* 



) from sin, 

2. Oh, I am so hap-py in Jo -bus, He taught me the secret of faith, 

3. Oh, I am so hap-py in Jo -sua, I lay my whole soul at His feet; 

4. Oh, I am so hap-py in Je-sns, If earth in His love is so blest, 
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I weep and I sing in my gladness, To know He is dwelling within. 
To rest in believ-ingHisprom-ise, And trust what-Bo-ev- er Bb §attk. 
The love He has kindled within me Makes service and snf-fer-ing sweet. 
What joy in Hisglo- ri- fled presence, To sit at His feet as His guest. 
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LBV. 35: 8-18. 
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1 The bos - pel trumpet's sound - ing The year of ju - bi - lee, 
i Fm Ike YOTr wretched ser - vice, Your mas -ters chums are oer; 
I A tt-te Master's call - log In ac- cents true and kind? 
2" H« of - fori yon sal - va - tion, And points to joys a - bo™-, 
6 In u' • S S£ Sc-cept Him Give up all else be - s,de; 




f-r££P 



1CML 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



No. 149. "§m fit tt\i wd alt fit Wm? 



H But Christ Is all and in alL"-Cou 8: 1L 



Rev. Trao. Mohod, arr. 
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Jakes MoGravahait, by per. 
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1. Oh, 



5h, the bit - ter pain and Bor - row That a time could er - er 

2. Yet He found me; I be- he Id Him Bleed- ing on th'ac-curs- ed 

3. Day by day His ten- der mer - cy Heal - ing, help- ing, full and 

4. High- er than the high- est heavens, Deep - er than the deep- est 
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No. 150. fe it fee §tigfet? 

M Wherefore didst thou doubt?"— Matt. 14 : 8L 



Rev. A. T. Pixbsok. 



P. P. Buss, by per. 
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& Can 
a Can 
4. Can 
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right 
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right 
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me to 
doubt to 
loads to 
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go 

wait, 
bear, 
pow'r, 
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On in 
Wait for 
While Ho 

Both to 
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says 
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6 Oan it be right no soul to seek, 

Lest I should prove unfit to guide ? 

Oan He not teach my tongue to speak, 

Will He not ample strength provide ? 



6 Can it be right with tueh a Lord, 
Even to dread the hour of death? 
Waiting in faith the great reward, 
Calmly III yield my dying breath. 
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No. 151. tftfet jfttttttttt §Mb 

"They drank of that spiritual rock that followed them, and that rook 

was Christ"— 1 Cob. 10: 4. 

G«o. C. Needham. Iba D. Sankby, by per. 
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1. From the riv - en Rock there floweth, living wa - ter er - ex clear; 

2. •' With-out mon-ey, with - out mer - it," Je - bos calls, "Come un-to Me," 

3. Faint-ing in the des - ert, drear-y, Guilt- j sin -ner, hark! 'tis He! 
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"Wea - ry pilgrim, journeying onward, Knowyou not that Fount is near? 
Thirsty traveller, ho en-conraged, Know yon not the Fount is freet 
Tis the Say - ionr still en-treat-ing, Enow you not He call - eth thee ? 




Je- bus is the Rock of A - ges— Smitten, stricken, lo! He dies; 
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From His side a liv - ing fountain, Enow you not it sat - is • fles? 
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" Looking tor that blened hope, and the glorious appearing of the great God 
and our Saviour. Jesna Chriet*"— TrruB 2: 13. 
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M Jeraa Christ and him crucified."— 1 Gob. 2:2. 
Fankt J. Crosby. Tfx. P. 8niiwm, by pee 
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1. On - ly trust-lug in my Saviour, All to Him my soul would leave: 

2. On - ly trust-ing, noth-ing doubting, This is all that I can do; 

3. There are breakers in the dis-tance, Yet no dan -ger will I fear; 

4. On - ly trust-ing, on - ly trust-ing, This is joy and life to me; 
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He has suffered to redeem me, And His word I now bc-lieve. 

Ev* - ry tri - al that be-falls me He will safe - ly bring me thro 9 . 

On the Bock my feet are rest - ing, Naught of harm can reach me here. 

Thou wilt nev - er leave me friendless While I cling, O Christ, to Thee. 
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Now to Christ a - lone I'm clinging, Tho' the tempest round me blow; 
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Hee4 - ing not the clouds a- bove me, Dreading not the waves be - low* 
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No. 154. ^ttttvtx vciih jflatw tltttt. 

u In my Father's home are many mansions."— John 14 : 2. 




Far- «y - er with Je-sns there, For-ev-er with Je - sua there; 
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No. 155. 1E>m WbmmA ®fow*. 

M The number of them wm ten thousand times ten thousand."— Rav. 6 : 11. 
Hmnby Alford, D. D. Iba D. Sanxky, by per. 
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1. Ten thousand times ten thou - sand, In sparkling rai- ment bright, 

2. What rush of hal - le - lu - jahs Fill all the earth and sky! 

3. O, then what rap-tured greet - ings On Canaan's hap - py shore ! 
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slain! Hal-le- In - jah! Hal-le -lu - jah to Him who Uvea a - sain! 
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No. 156. Jftttytttg att to* ®iwe. 

M Then wao our mouth filled with singing."— Pel 128: 1 
Rev. E. P. Haxxohd. Geo. O. Stbbbths, by p«r. 



m &u- iu+i u u-i J to i 



1. I feel like sing-ing all the time, My tears are wiped a • 

2. When on the cross my Lord I saw, Nail'd there by sins of 

3. When fierce tempta-tions try my heart, I sing, Je - ens is 

4. The wondrous sto - ry of the Lamb, Tell with that roice of 



way; 
mine; 
mine; 
thine. 




For Je-sns is a friend of mine, 111 serre Him 
Fast fell the burn-ing tears; but now, I'm sing-ing 
And so, though tears at times may start, I'm sing - ing 
Till oth - era, with the glad new song Go sing - ing 



cv* - ry 
all the 
all the 
all the 



r 

day. 

time, 
time, 
time. 



^ 



¥ 



ffffffffi^ lfc 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



No. 157. 



M And an mine are thine, and thine are mine,"— Jomr 17s 10. 
RLE Alt James MoGbanahan, by \ 
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1. Mine! what rays of glo-ry bright Now up- on the promise shine! 

2. Mine! the prom-ise oft - en read, Now in liv - ing truth impressed, 

3. Mine! the prom-ise can-not change, Mine! tho* oft my eyes are dim; 

4. Mine! tho' oft my hand may fail, He is strong and holds me fast; 

5. Mine ! when death the bars shall break /Mid those glo - ries all di - vine. 
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I have found the Lord my 

Once acknowledged in the 

Naught can from His love es - 

By His blood I shall pre 

"Sat -is -fled" I shall a 



light; I am His, and He is mine, 
head, Now a fire with- in the breast, 
trange, Those who place their trust in Him. 

- Tail, He shall lead me home at last. 

- wake, Clasp His feet, and call Him mine. 




gg =E^-E-e-P t 



Mine, oh, mine, Mine, oh, 
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mine, Je - bus Christ, my Lord and 
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Say 



- iour, 



am His 



and He 



mine I 
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last words of a faithful minister of Christ, who recently died in the hope of the gospel. 
Mart S. Wbieliil P. P. Rltm. hv i*^-. 



4 " Eternity dawns !" Earth recedes from my view ; 
Weeping friends, now farewell, I must bid you adieu; 
I'm resting in Jesus, His merits I plead, 
Fear ye not, " for my God shall supply all your need." 

6 " Eternity dawns 1 / 'Tis a source of content, 
That in preaching salvation my life has been spent; 
Tis " Jesus my All," and the Sayiour of men, 
May His grace be upon you forever. Amen. 
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« What shall I do to inherit eternal liftf— Lvn 18s 18. 
Bev. JAxn Pbootob. I*AD.8AiraT,bypcf. 
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L Noth-ing, eith - er great or small— Noth-ing, gin - ner, no; 

2. When He, from His loft - y throne, Stooped to do and die, 

3. Wea - ry, work-ing, bnr-denedone, Where-fore toil yon ao? 

4. Till to Je - sos' work yon cling By a aim - pie faith, 
6. Cast your dead- ly "do - ing" down— Down at Je - ens' feet; 
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Sin • ner, this is all yon need, Tell me, is it not? 

J 
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no. 160. WM tmtjst it to to to Start? 

"There •hall be no more death, neither sorrow, nor crying."— Rmv. 21: 4. 
MmX&uAMrH Mxlub. Obo. O. STraanrs, by per. 
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1. We 


speak 


of 


the land 


of 


2. We 


speak 


of 


its path - 


ways 


a We 


speak 


of 


its peace 


and 


4. We 


speak 


of 


its • free - 


dom 


6. Do 


Thou, 


Lord, 


midst pleas - 
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the blest, 

of gold, 

its love, 

from sin, 

or woe, 
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Its 

The 
From 

For 




conn - try so bright and so fair, 

walls deek'd with jew - els so rare, 

robes whioh the glo - ri - fied wear, 

ssr - row, temp- ta - tion and care, 

hear - en oar spir • its pre - pare, 



And oft are its 

Its won - ders and 

The songs of the 

From tri - als witfa- 

Then short • ly we 




plo -riea eon - feet, 
peas- ores nn - told, 
Disss- ed a - bove, 
out and with - in, 
si - so shall know, 



But 


what must 


it 


be 
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be 


there? 
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Bat 


what must 
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/eel what 


it 


is 


to 


be 


there 1 
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No. 161. Atom's* ft Store in tgrfi rtf 9*. 

«• For the Son of man is as a man taking a far Journey, who left his borne, and gav* 

authority to his servants, and to every man bis work."— Mazk 18: M. 
A % A- A . Jambs MoGbah aha*, by per* 
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1. Oar Master has taken His jour-ney To a oountry that's ftra- way, 

2. In this "little while," doth it matter, Aswe work,and we wateh,andwe wait, 

3. There'sonly one thing should concern us, To find just the task that is ours; 

4. Our Master iscoming most sure - ly, To reckon with eV-ry one; 



mm 



i 



£ 



mm 



¥* 




And has left us the care of the vineyard, To work for Him day by day. 
If we're filling the place He assigns us, Be its eer - vice small or great. 
And then, having found it, to do it With all our God-given now 1 !*. 
Shall we then, count our toil or our sorrow, If His sentence be, "Well dona." 
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There's a work for me and ft work for yon, Something for each of nsnow to do, 
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" They saw no man, save Jeeos only."— Matt. 17 j A 
Lt Pzxbos. Gao. a Stibbihs, by per. 
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1. Be our joy - ful song to - day, Je - ant, on - ly Je - bus, 
3. Once we wan- der'd far from God, Know-ing not of Je - sob, 
3. Be our trust thro' years to come, Je - sqs, on - ly Je 





He who took our sins a - way, Je - sua, on - ly Je - sob, 
Tread - ing still the down-ward road, Lead- ing far from Je - sua, 
Pass - word to the heav'n - ly home, Je - sns, on - ly Je - 8ns, 
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Be onr strength in ev' - ry strife, Je - sns, on - ly Je - sns. 
And we nun would fol - low now, Je - bus, on - ly Je - sns. 
This onr theme and song shall be, Je - sns, on - ly Je - sns. 
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Jams Mid unto him, Verily i say onto thee, To-day thou Shalt be wttb 
me mParadlte."-Lun3: *T^ 

W. D. Jaiobs MoQbavaha*, fcy per. 
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How sweet the word of Christ the Loid,While on the cross He dies, 

The dy-ing thief; in full be- lief, On Je - sua fixed his eyes; 

By man condemn 'd,without a friend, WillJe -sua heed his cries? 

Tho' vile as he, O sin -ner, flee While Je- sua calls, be wise; 
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Chorus. 
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From the croat the S»t - ionr eriea,ComewithMe to par-a-diae; 

h - +- ■#- -0- -m-: I f* - -*- ri J" 
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Look to Me, believe and lire, Ae-ceptthelife I free-ly give. 
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" Rejoice In the Lord alway."-PHxi» 4: 4 x 

Rer. J. B. A T cmi fSoy. P. P. Bliss, by per. 
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1. Ke-joice with me, for now I'm free, I joy in a new pleasure ; 

2. Once Tile with on, Christ makes me clean, Gone is all con- dem-na - tion ; i 
3- In Christ I live, and He doth give, Great joy where once was sadness ; 
4. To all proclaim His wondrous name, Re-peat the old, old sto-ry; 
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From God a - hove, the gift of love Is mine in full - est measure. 
For I be-lieve and now re - ceive A full and free sal - va - tion. 
And in this way, from day to day, My life is filled with glad-nessL 
Till work is done and heav-en won, Then praise Him more in glo - ry. 
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While life shall last, when death is past, 111 sing the joy - ml sto_- ry. 
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•' I tm toward the mark."— Phil. 3: 14 
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No. 166. J am tffawttafl !Bto* 

" Trusting In the Lord."— Pa. 112 : 7. 
MIm F&akoxs R. Hatsboal. Iba D. Savoy, by ] 
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M The glorious gospel of the blessed God."— 1 Tn. 1 J tL 
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He bore the wrath di- Tine for thee, He groan'd and bled on Calra - 17. 
He all thy past- nre shall prepare. And lead thee with a shepherd's ears. 
Oar harps we'll tone to no- blest strains, And glory give to Him who reigns. 
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Chorus. 
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Good news from hear'n,good news for thee,There flows a pardon, full and free, 
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To guilt- y Bin -nersthro' the blood Of the In - oar-nate Son of God. 
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No. 168. 



J. EnmnoH. 






"Bleu me— O my Father."— On, 



27:18. 

Ono. O. S huhhus, by per. 
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L Bat - four, breathe an eve - ning bless - ing, Ere re- 

2. Tho* de - atrae - tion walk a - round us, Tho' the 

3. The* the night be dark and drear - y, Dark - ness 

4. Sheold swift death this night o'er - take ns, And our 
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-pose our 

ar - rows 

can - not 

couch be 
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spir - its 

past us 

hide from 

come our 
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seal: 

Thee; 
tomb, 



Sin and want we 
An - gel - guards from 
Thou art He who, 
May the morn in 
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••Worthy is the Lamb that was slain to receive power, and riches, and wisdom, ' 

and strength, and honor, and glory, and blessing."— Rev. 5 : 12. 
Rev. J. C. Rylk. James MoGbakahah, by per. 
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1. Sound the high prals - es of Je - bus our 

2. Praise to the Con - quer - er! Praise to the 

J. J* J - *£ . 



£=£ 



Lord, 



He 
The 
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came and Heconquer'd, His vie - to - ry sing ; Sing, for the pow'r of the 
en - e-my quail'd at the might of His word ; In heavn He ascendsand un- 
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Vain is their boast - ing, Je - ho - vah hath spo 
love He looks down from the throne of His glo 
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Je- bob our King, He came and He conquer'd,Hia Tie-to - ry sing. 
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No. 170. 

*' There remaineth therefore a reat."~Hm. 4: 0. 

HOBATTXTB BONAB, D. D. Q»0. O. STBBBnffS, by P«f . 

I J . J J- 
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1. This is tha day of toil Be - neath earth's sultry noon, This is the day of 
& Spend and be spent would we, While last- eth time's brief day ; No turn-lag back in 
1 0a - ward ire press in haste, Up - ward our jour- ney still; Ours is the path the 
4. The way iaayrough-er grow, *»• wea-ri-ness increase, We gird our loins and 




Chobus. 
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■w-fieetnw.But rest-ing com-eth soon, flal- le - la- jab J Bal-le - In- jah! There rt- 
eow-ardftar,No lingering by the way. 
Mat4eTtwdThro , goodre- pert and ill. 
bat-ten on,— Theend,tire end is peace. 
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No. 171. fSbttt fa | mj atwrog thr §wgefe 

" There Is joy in the presence of the angels of God over one sinner 
that renenteth."~Lii7KK 15: 10. 
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wan - dertt, 



Comes with -in the Sav - tour's fold. 
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mmdei'd, long has wander'd, 
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No. 172. #w» ttw #«aa Waw. 

M I will give thee the heathen for thine Inheritance."- Pg. 2 : 8. 
Joua Samfboh. ( MISSIONARY.) Wil B. Bradbuby, by per. 

-r-1 *— l . U-l ,-4- 




L O - ver the o - cean ware, far, far a - way, There the poor 

2. Here in this hap- py land we have the light Shin -ing from 

3. Then, while the mis - sion ships glad tid - ings bring, List! as that 
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y them, Christians at home, Haste with th* 
Fine. 
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hea - then live, wait - ing for day; 

* God's own word, free, pure, and bright; 

hea- then band joy- ful - ]y sing, 



Grop-ing in ig - norance, 
Shall we not send to them 
" O - ver the o - cean wave, 
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bread of life, has • ten and come. 



D. C. Chobus. 
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dark as the night, No bless -ed Bi - ble to give them the light. 
Bi - bles to read, Teachers, and preachers, and all that they need? 
oh, see them come, Bring-ing the bread of life, guid - ing us home." 
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No. 173. 

M These are they which came out of great tribulation/'— R*v. 7: H 
W. P. Macxay, M. D. ^ James McGranahan, by i 
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1. When we reach our Father's dwelling, On the Strong e - ter - nal hills, 

2. When the paths of prayY and dn - ty, And af - flic -tion all are trod, 

3. And the way by which He brought us, All the grievings that He bore. 
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own; For the lore •ostrongand ten-der,Thatredeem'd«ndbro'tn8hom«. 
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No. 174. pttirt | $0 and dmjrtjj ^untied? 

After a month only of Christian life, nearly all of It upon a sick bed, a young man of 
nearly 80 years lay dying. Suddenly a look of sadness crossed his face, and to the query 
of a friend he exclaimed : • • No, I am not afraid, Jesus saves me now ; but oh, mtut I 
go and empty handed *" 



C. G. Luthsb. 



(Daw. 12:8.) 



Gbo. 0. Btbbbiwb. by per. 



2. not at aeatn l shrink nor lai - ter, r'or my Bav-iour saves me now ; 

3. Oh, the yean of sin- ning wast-ed, Could I but re - call them now, 

4. Oh, ye saints^-rouse, be earn- est, Up and work while yet 'tis day, 
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Not one day of ser- vice give Him, Lay no tro - phy at His feet. 
But to meet Him empty hand- ed, Tbo't of that now clouds my brow. 

I would give them to my 8av- iour, To His will I'd glad - ly bow. 
Ere the night of death o'er-takes thee,Strive for souls while still you may. 
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"Watch, stand 
Rev. H. F. Colby. 



Jhst in the faith."- Box. 14: L 

W. H. Doahb, by pec 
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1. My sin is great, my strength is weak, My path be • set with snares; 

2. The world is dark with- out Thee, Lord, I tarn me from its strife 

3. Temp-ta- tions lure and fears as- sail My frail, in - cou-stant heart; 

4. Un- fold Thy pre - cepts to my mind, And cleanse my blind- ed eyes ; 
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M One pearl of great prlee."— Matt. 18 : 46. 
Rev. John Masoic. p. p. Bliss, by per. 
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1. Fve found the pearl of great -est price! My heart doth sing for Joy; 

2. Christ is mj Proph-et, Priest, and King; My Proph-et fall of light, 

3. For He in -deed is Lord of lords, And He the King of kings; 

4. Christ is my peace; He died for me, For me He shed His blood ; 

5. Christ Je - sub is my all in all, My com - fort and my Ioto ; 
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(JUDOW8: 4). 



Mrs. E. W. Gbxbwoia. 



Oan. n i 



ChOBTJ*. 




O - ver the path to the brighter shore. "Faint, yet pur- sn - ing " ftomf 
Bear- Ing His ban- ner a - loft with song. i 

Sor -row and sigh- ing will end at last 2 

Keep-ing the way, to the gold - en street- ■■ 
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u Gome ye, buy and eat."— ISA. 56: L 



AVCUfa 



P. P. Bliss, by pen 
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1. Be -side the well at noon-time, I hear a sad one say: 

2. Be - side the pool Be - thee -da, I hear a mourn-ful cry: 
8. While seat- ed on the hill - side, The hun-gry ones were fed 
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M I want that liv - lng wa - ter, Give me. to drink, I pray; 
"No help, no hope is of-feredTo one so weak as I;" 
By Him who said most tru - ly: "I am the liv - ing bread;" 



The well is deep, O pil- (pirn, But deep-cr is my need v 
Oh, cease thy sad oom-plain-ing, The gos -pel gives thee cheer; 
Tia He, the heavenly man-na, Who doth our souls re - store; 



# ' u rjju ,jii j j ' j ijji 



I thirst for life • - ter - nal, The 'Gift of God 9 in - deed." 
Come to the house of mer-cy, For Christ the pool is here. 
By mith of Him par - tak-ing We live for - ev - er - more. 
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Lamb, by and by, And dwell with Je - ens ev - er - more. 
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u Thy work ■hall be rewarded.'*— Jkh. 81 : 16. 
Mrs. Elizabeth Milia 



Dr. Wm . MrLLSB. 
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1. O land of rest, for thee I sigh, When will the moment come, 

2. No tran-quil joys on earth I know, No peace-fal sheltering dome: 

3. To Je - sns Christ I fled for rest j He bade me cease to roam, 

4. I sought at once my Saviour's side, No more my steps shall roam; 
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en I shall lay my ar - mor by, And dwell in peace at home? 
This world's a wU-der-ness of woe, This world is not my home. 
And lean for sue -cor on His breast, Till Ho con- duct me home. 
With Him I'll brave death's chilling tide, And reach my heav*n-ly home. 
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WeTlwork till Je -sub comes/We'll work till Je-BUBComeo.WeTI 




We'll work till Je-sns comes, We'll work tillJe - sus comes, 
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No. 181. 
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words arranged by P. P. 



Habt G. Bbaxkasd. 
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1. I know not what a-waits me, God kind-ly veils mine eyes, 

2. One step I see be- fore me, Tis all I need to see, 
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And e'er each step of my on- ward way He makes new scenes to rise; 
The light of heaVn more brightly shines, When earth's illn-sions flee ; 
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And ev* - ry joy He sends me, comes A sweet and gladsur- prise. 
Andsweet- ly through the si-lence, came His lov- ing " Fol-low Me." 
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Where He may lead I'll fol - low, My trust in Him ro - pose ; 
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And ev* - ry hour in per- feet peace I'll sing, He knows, He knows ; 
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And ev* - ry honr in per - feet peace I'll sing, He knows, He knows. 
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4/to* Jo»< verse only. 
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He knows, He knows, 
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He knows. 

He knows. 
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8 O blissful lack of wisdom, 

Tis blessed not to know ; 
He holds me with His own right hand, 

And will not let me go, 
And lulls my troubled soul to rest 

In Him who loves me so. 

4 Bo on I go not knowing, 
I would not if I might ; 
I'd rathed walk in the dark with God 

Than go alone in the light ; 
Td rather walk by faith with Him 
Than go alone by sight 
18ff 
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* Eye hath not seen, nor ear heard, neither have entered into the heart of man. tfca 
things which Ood hath prepared for them that love him."— 1 Oob. 3 : 9. 



Chas. H. Gabriel. 



Jambs McObanahan, by per. 
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1. When we get home from our sor - bow and care, And wa 

2. When we get home to the man - siona a - bore, With the 

3. When we get home, when the morn - ing is come, And 




^p 



±4&h± 



m 



stand with the an - gels of light, Oh, what a meet - ing in 
loved ones gone o - ver . be - fore, Oh, who can tell what a 
forth from the cit - 7 of gold An - gels of Ood, 00m - ing 
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heav - en there'll be, In that land with- out shad- ow cr 

joy that will be There, to live and re - joioe ev - ex « 

down, shall call home All of those who be - long to His 

e « f-.-g-: 



Hj *m thVT ^ 



mmm m h^n 



night; Sor - row and care, trib - n - la - tion and pain Well 

- more : An - gels will praise, the Re-deem - er will smile, And 

fold ; Will yon be there, broth-er, loved oLes to greet, Or 
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leave, when we pass thro' the tomb Clouds of de-spair, storms of 
lored ones we'll clasp by the hand; Free from all pain, far be- 
will you for-ev - er be lost? What is thy choice fleet -ing 
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tri - al and care We shall leave for that bean - ti - ful home. 
• yond earth - ly stain, We shall dwell in that beau - ti - fnl land, 
pleas -ares of earth, Or a home when death 'sriv-er is cross'd. 
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When we get home, oh, when we get home, Get 
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home to glo - ry land, Praia - es we'll sing to 
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Je - sns, our King, A ransomed, a glo • ri - fled band. 
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n And the building of the wall of it wu of Jasper ; and the city was pure Mid. 
like unto clear glass/-Ssv. 21:1*. " "^ 



Ber. J. B. Atchiitbow. 



0. F. Pbusbmby, by per. 
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1. I have read 

2. I have read 

3. I have read 

4. I have read 



of a beau - ti - ful cit 
of bright mansions in Heav 
of white robes for the right 
of a Christ so fbr-giv 



y„ Far a- 
en, Which the 
eons, Of bright 
ing, That vile 
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• way in the kingdom of 

Sav-iour has gone to pre 

crowns which theglo - ri - ned 

sia-neiBmay ask and re 



God ; I have read how its walls are of 
pare ; And the saints who on earth have been 
wear, When our Father shall bid them < *Oome, 
ceive Peace and par • don from ev*- ry 
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jas - per, How its streets are all gold - en and broad. In the 

&ith - ful, Best for - ev - er with Christ o - ver there; There no 

en - ter, And my glo - ry e - ter - nal - ly share p How the 

- gres • sion, If when ask - ing they on - ly be - lieve. I have 
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midst of thestreet is life's riv - er, Clear as crys-tal and pare to be- 

sin ever en- tare, nor sor-row, The in-hab - i - tants nev -er grow 

righteous are er - er - more blessed As they walk thro' the streets of pure 

read how He'll guide and protect us, If for safe-ty we en - ter His 
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hold ; But not hal f of that city's bright glory To mortals has ever been told, 

old ; But not half of the joys that await them To mortals has ever been told, 

gold ; But not half of the wonderful sto-ry To mortals has ever been told. 

Ibid ; But not half of His goodness and mercy To mortals has ever been told. 




Not half has ev-er been told; Not half has ev- er been told ; Not 
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been told; 



been told; 
Repeat the Chorus p. 



' i-H^^U ^i=m rtft^ k 



half of that rit-y's bright gfo-ry To mortals has er-er been tojcL 
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Arranged* 



4 All thing! are ready, come."— Matt. 22: 4. 

Jambs MoOranah an, by i 
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t* 



L Are you com-ing Home, ye wand'rere, Whom Je - sua died to win, 

2. Are you com-ing Home, ye lost ones? Be -hold yonr Lord doth wait: 

3. Are you com-ing Home, ye guilt - y, Who bear the load of nn ; 
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Will you trust His precious proni-ise, Are you coming Home to-night? 

Will you come while He is call-ing, Are you coming Home to-night? 

1 "Comeun - to ne," saith Je - sus, Are you coming Home to-night? 
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Are you coming Home to-night, Axe you oom-ing Borne to-night, 
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Axe yon com-ing Home to Je - sum, Out of dark-new in- to light? 
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Am yon com-ing Home to-night, Ate yon coming Home to-night 
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To yonx lov- ing, heaVnly Fath-er, Are yon coming Home to-night? 
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" What is a man profited. If he shall gain the whole world, and lose Ml 
own soul."— Matt. 16 : 21 



Fankt J. Crosby. 



Silas J. Vail, b, per* 




1. Say, where is thy refuge,poor sinner, And what is thy prospect tc -day ? 

2. The Mas-ter is calling thee, sinner, In tones of compassion an i lore* 

3. As summer is waning ,poor sinner, Repent, ere the season is wst ; * 
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Why toil for the wealth that will perish, The treasures that rust and deeay ? 

To feel that sweet rapture of pardon, And lay up thy treasure a- bore : 

God's goodness to thee is extend- ed, As long as the day-beam shall lost ; 




Oh ! think of thy soul,that forev- er Must live on e - ter- ni- ty*s share, 
Oh ! kneel at the cross where He suffered, To ransom thy soul from the glare ; 
Then slight not the warning repeated With all the bright moments that roll, 



M 



wm 



i 



-H— N- 



* 



S 



* 4 ^ 



g ; -rjPg EE^ 



b! 



soul should be lost ! To gain tho whole world if thy soul should be lotfc 
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u Lilt ye up a banner upon the high mountains."— Isa. 13: 2. 
Ber. Thomas J. Pottdl Sir Abthub s. Suxlivah. 
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L Brightly gleams oar ban - ner, Poinding to the sky, Wav-ingwand'rerson - ward, 
2. Je-sua, Lord and Mas-ter, At Thy sa-ered feet, Here with hearts re-joic - irg, 

8. All oar days di- net as, In the way we go, Lead us on vie- to - rious 

4. Then with Saints and An - gels May we join a - hove, Offering end- less prais - ca 
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To their home on high {Journeying o'er the des - ert, Glad-ly thus we pray, 

8st Thy ehil-dren meet; Oft -en have we left Thee, Oft -en gone a - stray, 

- ver eV - ry fee ; Bid Thine an - gels shield as, When the storm-clouds lower, 

At Thy throne of love; When the toil is o - ver, Then comes rest and peace, — 





Mr, Pointing to th« iky, Waving wwd'rws onward To their bom* on high. 
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" He that belleveth on me hath everlasting life."— Johh 6t 17. 
P. P. B. P. P. Blew, by per. 




1. Hear ye the glad Good News from heav'n ? Life to a death-doomed 

2. When we were lost, the Son of God Made an a- tone- ment 

3. Why not believe the glad Good News? Why still the voice of 
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nee is given ! Christ on the cross for you and ma- 

by His blood : When we the glad Good News be - Kef*. 

God re - fuse? Why not be-lieve, When God hath said; 
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M For thy name's sake lead me, and guide me.*'— Ps. 81 1 & 



And fear of danger compass me about ; 
And foes op- 1 press roe [ sore. || I cannot stand 
Or go, alone. O Father! | take my | hand; 
And through the throng, lead safe along, 

Safe alone, safe along, 
Lead safe along Thy child. 
6 The cross is heavy, Father 1 1| I have borne 
It long, and | still do | bear it. || Let my worn 
And fainting spirit, rise to that bright land 
- "Where crowns are given. Father, | take my | hand, 
And, reaching down, lead to the crown, 

To the crown, to the crown, 
Lead to the crown Thy child. 
19£S 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



No. 189. 



farting ggm 



" The blessing of the Lord be upon 700.*— Fs. 190 : 8. 
Fahitt J. Crosby. Rev. B. Lowby, by per. 
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1. Heavenly Fa- ther, we beseech Thee, Grant Thy blessing ere we part; 

2. Lov-ing Sav- ioor, go Thou with us, Be our com-fort and our stay; 

3. Ho - ly Spir -it, dwell with-in us, May our souls Thy tern -pie be; 

4. Heavenly Fa -ther, Lov-ing Sav-iour, Ho - ly Spir- it, Three in One, 
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Take us in Thy care and keeping, Guard from e - vil ev* - ry heart. 

Gratc-ful praise to Thee we ren - der, For the joy we feel to - day. 

May we tread the path to glo - ry, Led andguid-ed still by Thee. 

As a-mong Thy saints and an -gels, So on earth, Thy will be done. 
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Bless the words we here have spoken, Offered pray 'r and cheerful strain ; 
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no. 190. Ifte titoptt *f ®tog <8taw*. 

M God m> lored the world that he gave hi* only-begotten Son."— Jobot 8 i 18. 
TUnr. A. T. Pmmu. Jaitmi llflattivivi 
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world He gave Hie on - ly Son, Thatv 

croee Bide me to look and live ; For 

lost, Bat for Thy gracious word That \ "Who-eo-er • er will believe^hall 

hare Sal-va-tion thro' His name; For 

trust On what Thy gospel saith/That/ 
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ev-er-last-ing life receive!" "Shall ev -er-last - inglife re- ceive!" 
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"The Lord Is King for ever and 



ever."~Bkl0sls. 

Arr. by Iba B. 
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1. Tell it oat a- mong the na-tions that the Lord is King; 

2. Tell it out a- mong the pea- pie that the Bar - kmr reigns; 

3. Tell it oat a- mong the peo- pie, Je - sua reigns a - have ; 
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Tell it oat! Tell it oat! Tell it oat a- meng Ihe 
Tell it oat! Tell it oat! Tell it oat a- mong the ..% 
Tell it oat! Tell it out! Tell it oat a- mong the ff 
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might - j King of glo - ry is the King of Peace ; Tell it 
out a-mongthe wea-ry ones what rest He gives, Tell it 
ring a- cross the mountains and the o - cean's foam, That the 
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oat with j a - bi- la-tioo, let the song ne'er cease^Tell ft ont ! Tell it ont ! 
oat a-moDg the sinners that He came toaave; Tell it out ! Tell it out ! 
wea-ry. heav- y- la- denjieed no Ion- ger roam.-Tell it oat t Tell it oat ! 
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No. 193. 



igtrt ate §wfomt. 



" Sorrow and sighing shall flee away."— Isa. 85 : 10. 
Fbavobb R. Havzrgai*. Ira D. 
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No. 194. dftm) to to §tm' §»tw. 

M Lift up your heads, O ye gates ; • • • and the King of glory shall oome In."— Fb. 24: 7. 
Anon. Geo. C. Stkbbins. 
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1. Glo - ry, glo - ry be to Je- bus, Glo-ry to His pre- cions name; 

2. In the place of His re- jec - tion,Where He suffered/where He died, 

3. Here was marred His blessed visage,Here His brow was wreathed with thorn, 

4. Yes, tri-umph-ant hal - le- lu -jahs Still a- rise to greet His name; 
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Ho. 195. fjMitty fort He §M of few*. 

M Without shedding of blood Is no remission,"— Heb. 9: 22. 
Rev. Bobzkt Lowbt. Rev. Robkbt Lowry. 



Refrain. 
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Oh, pre-cious is the flow That makes me white as snow; 

* ^ ^ . ^ ^ jKJ 
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No. i96. fjjbra* fort <8Mrt tm $Ktfe%. 

M We alao J07 in God, through our Lord Jesus Christ, by whom we have now 
received the atonement."— Rom. 5 : 118. 



B.E. Ait. 



James McGbanahajt. 
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1. O Christ, in Thee, m y soul hath found, And fonnd in Thee a - lone, 

2. I sighedfor rest and hap-pi-ness, I yearned for them, not Thee; 

3. I tried the bro-ken cis-terns, Lord, But ah! the wa- ten failed f 

4. The pleasures lost I sad- lymourn'd, But nev-er wept for Thee, 
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* I will arise and go to my Father."— Lukb 15: 18, 
C. rttoer. j^ D 
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M If we Buffer, we shall also reign with him."— 2 Tm. 2: 12. 
Geo. C. Needham. C. C. Cask. 
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1. When the Lord from heaven ap-peare,When are ban - ished all oar fears, 

2. When oar eyes the King shall see, In His glo - rioas Ma - jes - ty, 

3. Debt-ors to His matchless grace, At His feet oar crowns will place, 
4 Let this hope nowpa - ri - fy Those who on Thy word re -ly; 



kirr i rTfrr i f^fffi ^i 



«04 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



No. 199. ftafcttttrtum $wMtt& 



"The redemption of their soul is precious."— Ps. 49 : 81 
El. Nathan. James McGranahak. 
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1. Come, sing, my soul, and praise the Lord, Who hath redeem 'd thee by His blood ; 
% Once from my God I wandered far, And with His ho - ly will made war: 

3. O joy- ona hour when God to me A vis - ion gave of Cal - va - ry ; 

4. No works of mer - it now I plead, But Je - sua take for all my need ; 
6. Come, wea-ry soul, and here find rest; Ac-cept redemption, and be blest: 




Delivered thee from chains that bound, And bro't thee to re - demption ground. 
But now my songs to God a-bound; I'm standing on re- demption ground. 
My bonds were loosed, my soul unbound ; I sang up- on ro - demption pound. 
No righteousness in me is found, Ex -cept up -on re -demption ground. 
The Christ who died, by God is crown'd To par - don on re - demption ground. 




Redemption ground, the ground of peace, Redemption ground, O wondrous grace ; 
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Here let our praise to God a-boond/Who saves ns on re-demp-tion ground. 
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M Riie up, my love, my lair one, and com© away."— Soira ov Sox* 9: ft 
J. Den ham Smith. Arr. Arr. by Jamms McGbax ahajt. 
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jour - ney with 

toil - ing and 

-oed - ing, and 

charm ua with 



hope 

then to earth 
soon will be 
such a goal 
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and with song;! 

a -dien. /Come then, 



no more 
la view. 
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come, and 
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3 Loved ones in Jeans they're passed on before, 
Now resting in glory, they weary are no more; 
Toils all are ended, and nothing now but joy, 
And praises, ascending their ever glad employ* 

Come then, come, Ac 

4 No condemnation ! how blessed is the word, 
And no separation! forever with the Lord ; 
He will be with us who loved us long before. 
And Jesus, our Jesus, is ours for evermore. 

Come then, come, Ac. 

No. 201. Wht jfttrttt £t0«g tit ®t& 

" And he took them up in his arms, put his hands upon them, and 

blessed them."— Mark 10: 16. 

Mrs. JnmcA Lira. J. C. Enolebrbcht. 
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» I wlU tnwt In Thee."-Rs. £6: 28. 



Mary J. Walxsb. 



Ira d. Banwt. 
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1. Je - sus, I will trustThee, trust Thee with my soul; Guilt- y, lest, and helpless, 

2. Je-sus, I can trust Thee, trust Thy writ-ten word, Since Thy voice\>f mer-cy 
8. Je-sus, I do trust Thee, trust Thee with-out doubt: "Who-so-ev- er com-cth, 
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Thou canst make me whole. There is none in hea - von or on earth like Thee: 

I have oft -en heard, When Thy Spir-it teach -eth, to my taste now sweet— 
Thou wilt not cast ouV Faith- ful is Thy prom -ise, pre-cious is Thy blood — 
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D.8. — Je-sus, I will trust Thee, trust Thee with my soul; g 
Fine. Chobus. , f 
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Thou hast died for sin-ners— therefore Lord for me. 

On-ly may I heark-en, sit -ting at Thy feet 

These my soul's sal - va-tion, Thou my 8av - iour God ! 



In Thy love con - fid - ing 




Quilt-y, lost, and helpless^ Thou canst make me whole. 




I will seeb Thy face, Wor-shipand a-dore Thee, for Thy wondrous grace. 
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M Ye are not your own, for ye are bought with a prioe."— 1 Oos. 6 : 19, 901 
El. Nathan. x James McGranahaic. 




1. " Not my own," but saved by Je - bus, Who redeemed me by His blood, 

2. " Not my own !" to Christ,my Saviour, I be-liev - ing,trust my soul ; 

3. u Not my own I" my time,my ta- lent, Free - ly all to Christ I bring, 

4. " Not my own !" the Lord accepts me, One a-mong the ransomed throng, 
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'Notmy ownl" OVnotmyown!" Je-eus, I be-long to 




> r 

' long to Thee ! 

Thee!.... All I have, and all I hope for, Thine for all e-ter-ni-ty. 
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No. 204. 



Mrs. M. B. C. SLADB. 



(Read Duet. 11: 3L 8:7,8.) 



J. R. Mttbbay. 
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rest our wea-ry feet, By thecryB- tal wa- terasweet,0- ver Jor-dan, 
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O - ver Jor - dan,When the peaceful shore we'll greet, O - ver Jor - dan. 
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It is good to sing praises unto our God; He healeth tbe broken In heart • • He telleth 
the number of the stars."— Fs. 147 : 1, 3, 4. 
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No. 206. | §ttt it fttt wttfe l^ttn 

"Casting all your cave upon him, for he caretfa lor you."— 1 Pht. 5: V. 
Mrs. E. H. Wilms. Arr. Jambs McGranahajc. 




From my wea-ry heart the bur-den rolled a -way: Hap-py day! hap-py day! 

Then with all my weakness leaning on His might, All is light! all is light! 

Lots es-teems it joy of hsa-ven to a - bide it His side! at His side! 

Tet His ten-der, lev - ing mer-cy makes thee room : Oh, oome home ! oh, come home! 
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rda-way; Hap-py day! 



frail my wea- ry heart the harden rolTe 

rdll'd »• way ; 

Then with aU my weakness leaning on Hminight, ill is light! 

oaHlaBlfht, 

Lore ee-teemsit joy ofheav-en to a- bide, it His tide! 

to »-t>4dt, 

Tee, Hit ten-der loving mercy makes fheeroom, Oh, come home I 



hap-py day! 

all is light! 

at His side I 
Oh, come home I 
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•• God la Love."-l Johh, 4: 8. 
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2 I have long withstood His grace 
Long provoked Him to His face : 
Would not hearken to His calls ; 
Grieved Him by a thousand falls. 
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3 Now incline me to repent ; 
Let me now my sins lament; 
Now my foul revolt deplore, 
Weep, believe, and sin no more. 
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Ye know that ye were not redeemed with corruptible things as silver and sold • • • 
but with the precious blood of Christ."—! Pbt. 1 : 18, 19. 



MacLbod Wtlib. 



Gbo. G. Stbbbins. 
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1. The blood has al- ways pre-cious been,'Tis pre- cious now to me ; 
2.1 will re-mem- ber now no more,God's faith-fbl Word has said, 

3. Not all my well- re- membexed sins Can star - tie or dis- may ; 

4. Per- haps this fee- ble frame of mine Will soon in sick- ness lie 
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Through it a- lone my soul has rest, From fear "and doubt set free. ? 

The fol - lies and the sins of him For whom my Son has bled. 3 

The pre-cious blood a-tones for all And bears my guilt a -way. J 

Bat rest- ing on the pre- cious blood How peace-ful - ly I'll die. 9 
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Oh, won-drous is the crim - son tide Which from my Say - iour flowed; 
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And still inheaVnmy song shall be, The pre- cious,pre-eiou8 blood. 
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M Bejolee because your names are written In heaven."— Luxs 10 : AX 
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No. 210. Ph J&rot wilt <&mwm. 

••They overcame him by the blood of the Lamb.*'— Bar. IS: It 

Rev. R Lowbt. Rev. R. LowaV. 

Moderate, 
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1. Help-lees I come to Je -sue' blood, And all my -self re - sign; 
2. 'Tis Je- sua gives me life with-in, And nerves me for the fray; 
3. Tho'cloudsof con - flict hide my view, And foes are fierce and strong, 
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I lose my weak-ness in that flood, And gath-er strength di - vine. S 
He spoiled the hosts of death and sin, And took their pow'r a - way. $ 
In Je - sua' name 111 strng-gle thro', And en - terheav'nwith song, f 






Hefbain. 




My soul will o - ver-come by the blood of the Lamb, My soul will o • 
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•cone by the blood of the Lamb; O- ver-come, 
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O • ver-come, 
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O - ver-come by the blood of the Lamb. 
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Boon will o- ver-come. 
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"Whom having not seen, ye love."— 1 P»r. 1: 8. 



Fbahgss R. Havxbgai* 
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Jambs MoObanahajt. 

Fin*. 



PPPP1P 



O SaT - iour, pre-cious Sav - iour, Whom, yet tin - seen, we 

O Bring -er of sal- va - tion, Who wondrous- ly hast 

In Thee all ful - ness dwell - eth, All grace and pow'r di - 

Oh, grant the con - sum - ma - tion Of this our song, a - 



love; 

wrought 

vine; 

bore, 
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-We praise Thee and con - fess Thee, Our Sav - iour and our 
And ev - er - more con - few Thee, Our Sav - iour and our 



King! 
King! 
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O Name of might and fa - vor, All oth - er names a - bove. 

Thy - self the rev - e - la - tion Of love be - yond our thought. 

The glo - ry that ex - cell - eth, O Son of God, is Thine. 

In end - less a - dor - a - tion And ev - er - last - ing love. 




We wor-ship Thee! we bless Thee! To Thee a - lone we sing! 
Last v> Then shall we praise and bless Thee! Where per-fect prais - es ring! 
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"Trait In the Lord with all thin* heart M -PBOV.«! & 

Oao. a Stbbbzfi. 
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1. Trust on ! trust on be - liev - er ! Tho' long the eon- flict be 

2. Trust on ! trust on; thy fail -ingaMaybow thee to the dust, 

3. Trust on ! the dan-ger press - es ; Temp- ta - tion strong is near* 

4. O Christ is strong to save us, He is a faith- ful Friend, 
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Thou yet shalt prove vie - to -rious;ThyGod shall fight for thee. 

But in thy deep- est sor - row, O give not up thy trust I 

Tet o'er life's dangerous rap - ids, He shall thy pas- sage steer. J 

Trust on! trust on! be- liev - er, O trust Him to the end. * 
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Chobus. 
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Trust on ! (trust on !) Trust on ! (trust on !) Tho' dark the night and drear ; 
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Trust on Utrnri on !) trust on !(trmtonl) The morn* ing dawn is near. 
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^Therefore be ye alaorMdy. M - Matt. 24:41 

T. a 01£AxnB, by per. 
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are you read • y ? If tne Death an - gel should call ; 

should call ; 
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No. 214. 

"Forgetting thOM things which are behind, and reaching forth onto tboM things 

which are before."— Phil. 3 : 18. 
E. B. Arr. tawo MnnDi«im« 




On- ward go! 



opreaaing sun wis wondrous lame, \ 

Stand -ing fast uu - til the end, I 

He will hear and an -swer prayer ;[ On • ward 
Lead -ing on to glo-rious day; ) 

Thus in life and lib - er - ty, / Onward, on ward! Onward go! 
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Onward, onward gol 
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ithls."— 1 JomrlS:lS. 



M Greater lore hath no 
J. E.HALX*. Arr. 
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1. The love that Je- bus had for me, To suf-fer on the era -el tree, 

2. The ma - ny sorrows that He bore, And oh, that crown of thorns He wore, 

3. The peace I have in Him, my Lord, Who pleads before the throne of God 

4. The joy that comes when He is near, The rest He gives, so free from fear, 
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That I a ransomed soul might be, Is more than tongue can tell. 

That I might live for ev - er - more, Is more than tongue can telL 

The mer - it of His pre-cious blood, Is more than tongue can telL 

The hope in Him so bright and clear. Is more than tongue can telL 
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His love is more than tongue can tell ; His love is more than tonguecan 

than tongue can tell ; 
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tell ; The love that Jesus had for me Is more than tongue can telL 

than tongue can tell ; 
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M Hear my prayer, O Lord, give ear to my •applioatkm*."— Fl MB: L 
Rev. Hmratv a Qbavbs. Qmo. a S rammm . 
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1. All see - ing, gra - cious Lord — My heart be - fore Thee lies; 

2. Thou know- est all my need, My in- most thought dost see; 

3. Thou ho - ly bless -ed One, To me I pray draw near; 

4. Bind Thou my life to Thine. To me Thy life is given; 
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All sin of thought and life abhorred, My soul to Thee would rise. 



I 



Ah, Lord! from all allurements freed Like Thee transformed I'd be. 

My spir-it fill, O heavenly Son, "With lov- ing, God - ly fear. * 

/bile I my all to Thee re -sign, Thou art my all In heaven.^ 
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Hear Thou my prayer, O God, U - nite my heart to Thee; 
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Be-neath Thy love, be-neath Thy rod, From sin de - liv - er me. 




Digitized by VjOOQIC 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



No. 218. Wt m $0rag §urme. 

44 And so shall we ever be with the Lord."— 1 Trass. 5: 1/. 
El. Nathan. James MoGbanahav. 




1. Our *ay is oft - en rug-ged Whilehere on earth we roam, 
2w To Ma- rah's bit - ter wa - ters We oft have murm'ring come, 
3. When of the des - ert wea - ry, Oar God His grace has shown, 
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And thorns are in the path- way; Bnt we are go - inghome. ? 
But God the cup has sweetened ; And so we're go - ing home. * 
By rest - ing us at E - lim, With sweet fore-tastes of home. | 
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Chobus. 
We're go 



ing, 



go -ing, 
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go - ing, we are go - ing, Yes, we are go - ing home ; 
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go- ing home ; 
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We soon shall cross the riv - er, And be with Christ at home. 




4 With hunger often fainting, 

We've made complaining moan ; 
Bnt, fed by heavenly manna, 
We still are going home. 



5 Some stand to-day on Nebo, 
The journey near] v done, 
And some are in the valley ; 
But all are going home. 
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"Gome onto me, all ye thai labor and are heavy-laden, and I will give 
70a rest."— Mat*. U : 38. 
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1. Broth-er, art thou worn and wea - ry , Tempted l tried t ond sore oppressed ? 

2. Oh, He knows the dark fore-bod- tags Of the conscience-troubled breast; 

3. To the Lord bring all your bur- den, Put the prom-ise to the test; 
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List - en to the word of Je - sua," Come un - to Me, and rest !" 
And to such His word is giv - en, " Come un - to Me, and rest !" 
Hear Him say ,y our bur-den- Bear - er, " Come un - to Me, and rest !" 
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Sbtbaih. 
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\"Oameun- to Me, and rest!" "Come un - to Me, and rest!" 
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Come, 



Oh,oome and rest ! Come, 



Oh, come and rest ! 
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Oome,ye wea- ry, hea- vy - lad - en, " Come un - to Me, and rest F 

-I +- h— -^ F r -L f ■ » ' » y «p 



P 



I^C-M^E 



1 



5 If in sorrow thou art weeping, 

Ordering for the loved ones missed, 
Surely then to you He whispers, 
M Come unto Me, and rest F 



5 Trust to Him for all thy future, 
He will give thee what is best ; 
Why then fear when He is saying, 
44 Come unto Me, and rest!/ 
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M Te shall be gathered one by one, O ye children of 
IfABY Lblzb. 



-Pb. 77:11 
W. A. OGMDT. 
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1. They're gath'ringhomeward from ev'ry land, One 

2. Be- fore they rest they pass thro' the strife, One 

3. We too must come to the riv - er -side, One 

4. Oh, Jesus, Redeemer, we look to Thee, One 
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by one! one by one! 

by one! one by one! 

by one! one by one! 

by one! one by one! 
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As their wea - ry feet touch the shining strand, Yes, one by 

Thro 1 the wa-ters of death they en - ter life, Yes, one by 

We are near-er its wa-ters each e - ven- tide, Yes, one by 

We lift np our voi - ces trembling- ly, Yes, one by 
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one! 
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tone! 



one! J 
one! I 
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They rest with the Sav-iour, they wait their crown, Their travel-stained 
To some are the floods of the riv - er still, As they ford on /their 

We can hear the noise of the dash -ing stream, Ofb now and a- 
The waves of the riv - er are dark and cold, But we know the 
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garments are all laid down ; They wait the white raiment the 

way to the heaven - ly hill ; The waves to oth - ere run 

gain, thro 9 our life's deep dream ; Some-times the dark floods all the 

place where our feet shall hold; O Thou who didst pass thro 1 the 
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No. 221. 0tttg * QMt White. 

* Weeping may endure for a night, bat Joy oometh in the morning."— FB. 80: & 
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"Christ is all, and in all/'-Ooua: &, 



QBO. 0. Nksdhax. 
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1. I hear the words of Je - sos, They speak of peace with God; 
3. His word di-vine-ly bless -ed, It shows me what I am; 
8. Oh! hear the words of Je - sos, The tid- tags are for thee; 
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I love the name of Je - sos, Who gave Him-self lor me. 
His name, how sweet and pre - dons, It makes the sin- ner whole. 
Oh! love the name of Je - sos, Blest name of wondrous now*. 
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No. 223 gtfltf fe PH jMtafe 

M -—went on his way rejoicing."— Acts 8: 80. 
Bar. B. Lowxt. Her. R. Lowmr. 
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1. My soul is hap - py all day long— Je - bos is my 

2. My heav - y load of sin is gone — Je - sos is my 

3. I heard the voice of mer - cy call — Je - sos is my 

4. Now will I tell it all a - round — Je - bus is my 
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Saviour; And all my life is fall of song — Je - sua died for me. 

Saviour; At His dear cross I laid it down — Je - bus died for me. 

Saviour; I aim -ply trust- ed, that was all — Je - bus died for me. 

Saviour; How sweet a bless-ing I have found — Je - bub died for me. 
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Chobus. 






Hal - le - lu - jah! Hal - le - lu - jah! To the lov - iag Lamb for 
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sinners slain ; Hal-le - lu-jah! Hal-le -la-jah! To the Lamb who lives again. 
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No. 224. 
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Gome onto me all ye that labor and are heavy laden, and I will grf* 
yon rest"— Mat*. : 28. 
Hklkn R. Touh o. Ira D. 8ahdt. 
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1. Sad and wea-ry, lone and dreary, Lord, I would Thy call o - bey ; 

2. Thou, the Ho -ly, meek and low-ly, Je - sua, un - to Thee I come; 
8. Here a-bid-ing, in Thee hiding, Seeks my wea - ry soul to rest, 
4. Be Thou near me, keep and cheer me, Thro' life's dark and stormy way ; 
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I am coming, I am com-ing, Com-ing, Sav - ionr to be blessed ; 
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I am coming, I am coming, Coining, Lord, to Thee for rest. 



«30 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 
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M We are Journeying unto the plaoe of which the Lord 
I will give yon."— Num. 10: 2D. 



Rev. Jno. B. Matthias, 1 
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saw a way-worn trav'-ler 
His back was la - den heav - y, 
a / The sum - mer son was shin - ing, 
\ Bat he kept press-ing on - ward, 



a 



« f The song-sters in the ar - bor, 

\ His watchword be - ing "On -ward!" He stopped hisears and ran, 



In tat - ter'd garments clad, 
His strength was al - most gone, 
The sweat was on his brow, 
For he was wend-ing home ; 
That stood be - side the way, 
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And stroggling np the moon-tain, It seem'd that he was sad ; ) 

Yet he shout - ed as he journeyed, De - liv - er-ance will come.) 

His gar-ments worn and dust - y, 

Still shout -ing as he journi 

At - tract - ed his at - ten 

Still shout -ing as he journeyed, De 



i - y, His step seem'd ver - y slow: 1 
neyed, De - liv - er-ance will come / 
- tion, In - vit - ing his de - lay: \ 
neyed, De - liv - er-ance will come./ 



Chobus. 




Then palms of victo-ry, crowns ofglo-ry, Palms of victo-ry I shall bear. 
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4 I saw him in the evening, 

The sun was bending low, 
He'd overtopped the mountain, 

And reached the vale below: 
He saw the golden city, — 

His everlasting home,— 
And shouted loud, Hosanna, 

Deliverance will come! 

5 While gazing on that city, 

Just o'er the narrow flood, 
A band of holy angels 
Game from the throne of God: 
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They bore him on their pinions 
Safe o'er the dashing roam ; 

And joined him in his triumph*— 
Deliverance had come! 

6 I heard the song of triumph 

They sang upon that shore, 
Saying, Jesus has redeemed us 

To suffer nevermore: 
Then, casting his eyes backward 

On the race which he had run, 
He shouted loud, Hosanna, 

deliverance has come! 
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" Hear my prayer, O Lord, and let my cry oome onto Thee."— ft, 102: L 

BlIZA H. HAMUTCMff. GEO. C. STKBBnfB. 
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1. Je- bob, my Lord, to Thee I cry, Un - less Thou help me I must die; 

2. Help- less I am and full of guilt, But yet for me Thy blood was split; 

3. I bow be-fore Thy mercy-seat, Be- bold me, Saviour,at Thy feet ; 
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Oh, bring Thy free sal - va - tion nigh, And take me as I 
And Thou canst make me what thou wilt, And take me as I 
Thy work be -gin, Thy work complete, And take me as I 
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Chobus. 
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Take me as 



Take me as 
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Lord, I give my- self to thee, Oh, take me as I am. 
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4 If Thou hast work for me to do, 
Inspire my will, my heart renew ; 
And work both in, and by me too, 
And take me as I am. 



5 And when at last the work is done, 
The battle fought, the victory won ; 
Still, still my cry shall be alone, 
Oh, take me as I am. 
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No. 227. §*m (ft tte Word. 

M Be ye doers ef the word, and not hearers only, deoelrlng your own 
•elves/'-JAMM 1 : SB. 

El. Nathan. James MoGbaxahajt. 




1. Once more we come,God'a word to hear ,The word so pure and ho -ly; 

2. The life of God is in the word ; And who-eo- e'er be- liev- etb, 
8. The word of God, by faith received, Imparts re- gen-er - a - tion; 
4. Bo when the word of God we hear, Let ns be hnmbly plead-ii 
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No. 228. Wt fratee tytm m& $bft fBfce*. 

M Oh ye servants of the Lord, praise the name of the Lord."— Fa. IIS : L 
El. Nathan. Jambs MoQbahabar 
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1. We praise Thee and bless The©, Our Fa - tber in heaven, 
3. We praise Thee and bless Thee : Once sin - ful and sad, 
3. We praise Thee and bless Thee : The Spir - it hath come 
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Hal-le- lu -jah! we bless Thee For the gift of 
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iy word! 



rrfrff g f4==LZSJUJjf a 



4 We praise Thee and bless Thee, 

For food by the way ; 
The manna from heaven 
Provided each day. 

5 We praise Thee and bless Thee ; 

Thy word hath gone forth, 
That Christ shall be King and 
Ktogn over the earth. 



6 We praise Thee and bless Thee, 

And wait His return 

To fulfil every promise 

He made to His own. 

7 We praise Thee and bless Thee : 

We'll reign with Him then, 

To praise Thee and bless Tbee 

Forever. 
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No. 229. Itoj Witt to §ml 

" Thy will be done in earth, as it is in heaven."— Matt. 6 : 10. ^ 

Ghablottb Elliott. Jam» MoGranahan. 
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1. My God and Fa - ther, while I stray Far from my home, on 

2. What tho' in lone-ly grief I sigh For friends bo - loved, no 

3. Let bnt my fainting heart be blest With Thy sweet Spir - it 

4. Re -new my will from day to day; Blend it with Thine; and 
6. Then when on earth I breathe no more The prayer oft mixed with 
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life's rough way,Oh,teach me 
long - er nigh, Submis- sive 
for its guest,My God, to 
take a - way All now that 
tears be - fore, 111 sing up - 
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from my heart to say/'Thy will be done! 1 ' 
still would I re- ply,"Thy will be done!" 
Thee I leave the rest,"Tby will be done!" 
makes it hard to say,*'Thy will be done!' 9 
on a happier shore, a Thy will be done!" 
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Refbain. 
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Thy will be 



done! 
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will be done ! 
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Thy will— Thy will be done! Thy will— Thy will be done! 
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be done \ n 
be done I" 
be done i" 
be done !" 
be done!" 



Oh, teach me 
Sub - mis - sive 
My God, to 
All now that 
111 sing up - 



from my heart to say, M Thy will 

still would I re - ply, " Thy will 

Thee I leave the rest, "Thy will 

makes it hard to say, "Thy will 

on a hap - pier shore, " Thy will 
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"Thou art my hiding place."— Fa, 82: T. 
Fajtcct J. Cbosby. Rot. robvrt Lowsy. 
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1. In Thy deft, O Rock of A - gee, Hide Thou me; When the 
8. From the snare of sin - ful pleas -ure, Hide Thou me; Thou, my 
a In the lone -ly night of sor - row, Hide Thou me; Till in 
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ful tern - pest ra - gee, Hide Thou me ; 


Where no 


soul's 


e * ter - nal trees - ure, Hide Thou me; 


When the 


glo - 


ry dawns the mor - row, Hide Thou me; 


In the 
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mor - tal arm can sot - er From my heart Thy love for* 
world its power is wield -ing, And my heart is al - most 
sight of Jor - dan's bil - low, Let Thy bo - torn be my 
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er - er, Hide me, O Thou Rock of A - ges, Sale in Thee. 

yield- ing, Hide me, O Thou Rock of A - ges, Safe in Thee. 

pil -low; Hide me, O Thou Rock of A - ges, Safe in Thee. 
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no. 231. g §mx grow f en. 

••X never knew yon: depart from Me."— Matt.7 t S. 
Mn. a. a Nbkdhax. ^ 0. 0. Gaul. 




L Whin the King In Hit bean-ty shall coma to Hit throne, And a- 

2. They had known whence He came, and the grace whieh He brought; In their 

1 How the right -eons are reign- ing with A - bra- ham there; Bnt fbr 

4. sin - ner, giye heed to this sto - ry of gloom, For the 
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No. 232. 



"The Lord direct ytu* hearts Into the paUent waiting for Christ"— 2 TmatL 8 : & 

W. a. Htvm. J. H- Ftllmorx. by oer. • 



Till this wea 
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ry life is o'er; 
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Till this wea - ry, wea - ry, wea - ry — Till this wea - ry life is o'er; 
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On-ly wait 
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ing for my welcome, 
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On-ly waiting, waiting, waiting for my welcome, for my welcome, 
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titatg Waiting.— QmdxM. 
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From my Sav - ionr on the oth - er shore. 
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" I will oaaM the shower to come down In his season. There shall be showers of 
blessing."— Ezxk. 84: 26. a _^ 
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No. 234. 
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" The Lord himself shall descend from he&Yen."— 1 ToiflS 4f 16b 
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com-ing a- gsinl Je-ena is com-ing a -gain! 

Yes, Je-sna la com-ing! Oh, 
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ifo. 235. Sfogtog k* m fmtnug. 

» Then was our mouth filled with staging."— Ft Bit ft 
IVOTJ.BlBsm. LuorJ. 
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L We are chil - dren of a King,Heav'nly King,Ueav'nly King, 
2. We are trav* - ling to oar home, Blew- ed home,Blees-ed home, 
& Full of joy we on • ward go, Hear'nward go, Homeward go, 
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We are chil - dren of a King, Sing - ing 
We are traveling to onr home,8ing - ing 
Full of joy we on - ward go Sing - ing 
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we jour- ney ; 
we jour- ney ; 
we%jour- ney;. 
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Je - bus Christ our Guard andGuide,Bids us, noth- ing ter - ri - fled, 
Tow'rd a cit - y out of sight Where will fall no shade of night, 
Sing- ing all the jour-ney thro'— Singing hearts are braTeand true— 
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Fol - low close - ly at His mde,8ing - ing as we jour- ney. 
For our Say • iour is its light,Sing - ing as we jour- ney. 
Sing - ing till our home we view,8ing - ing as we jour- ney. 
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No. 236. Ww to on the Eoxfo JK&? 

e 
M Thine are we, David, and on thy Ude. thou ton of Jesse?*— 1 GBbov. 1ft 1& 

Pbah cna R. Havkbgai* i*a D. Savkvt. 

Spirited. 
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1. Who is on the tardWde? Who will serve the King? Who will be His 

2. Not for weight of glo • ry, Not for crown and palm, En- ter we the 

3. Je - sus, Thou hast bought us,Not with gold or gem, Bnt with Thine own 

4. Fierce may be the con- flict,Strong may be the foe, Bnt the King's own 





help -era, Oth- or lives to bring? Who will leave the world's side? 5 

ar - my, Raise the war - rior-psalm; But for love that claim- eth • 

life - blood. For Thy di - a - dem ; With Thy bless-ing fill - ing * 

ar - my, None can o - ver* throw ; Round His standard rang - ing, . ' 
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Chorus. 
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M For Thy name's sake lead me and guide me."— Pi. 81 1 & 



4 Through the water, through the fire, 
Never let me fall or tire, 
Every step brings Canaan nigher : 
Lead me on ! 



* Bid me stand on Nebo's height, 
Gaze upon the land of light. 
Then transported with the sight, 
eonl 



6 When Irtand on Jordan's brink, 
Never let me fear or shrink ; 
Hold me, Father, lest I sink ; 
Lead me on ! 



7 When the victory is won, 
And eternal life begun, 
Up to glory lead me on ! 
Lead me on, lead me on 
«43 
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" Pawed from deaU unto life.''— John 5: 24. 
P. P. Bum. Juob§ mcGbakahav. 
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1. Look on - to me and be ye saved, I heard the Just One aaj ; 

2. By His a- tone- ment re - con-ciled,My Fa- the^s face I see; 

3. Oh, glo - riooa height of vant - age ground !Oh,bleet vie - to- rioua hour I 
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"These things have I written onto you that ye may know that ye have eternal 

Uie."— 1 Johk6: 18. 

Rev. W. P. Maokat. H. F. Williams. 




1. No works of law have we to boast, By na-ture ruined, guilty, lost; 

2. No faith we bring, 'tis Christ alone, Tis what He is— what He has done ; 

3. We do not feel our sins are gone, We know it by Thy word a - lone ; 

4. fie - cause we know our sins forgiven, We happy feel— our home is heav'n ; 
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Condemned al - read- y, bat Thy hand Pro - Tided what Thou didst demand. 
He is for us as given by God, It was for us He shed His blood. 
We know that there our sins didst lay On Him who has put sin a -way. 
O help us now as sons of God, To tread the path that Je -sub trod. 
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We take the guilt - y sinner's name, The guilt - y sinner's Saviour claim ; 
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We take theguilt-y sinner's name, The guilt-v sinner's Saviour claim. 
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P.P.BUM. 



"Then Jenu came to B6thany."-^JoHN 12: L 

JAMX8 MCGRAWAHA*. 




1 / 2J* 1 J 3 ! 0V8 » ^ love » tod *• heartgrows warm, When the Lord to Beth - a - iy 

«Jw? J0J» glad joy, and a feast is spread, When the Lord to Beth-a-ny 

g/Thereia peace, sweetpeace, and the life grows calm, When the Lord to Beth-a-ny 

I There is faith, strong faith, and oar home seems near, When theLord to Beth - a - dj 
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is ev - er the same! 



- or the same! 
Ion it ev . er the same! - pen wide the door, 
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is ev-er the same! 



let mm en - ter now! for His love is ev-er the ume! 
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*' Come, for all things are now ready."— Luke u : 17. 
Th. Hastings. Thomas HAsmros. 



I (Child of sin and 8or-row,Fiirdwithdis-may,l [come, 



I (Child of sin and 8or-row,Fiirdwithdis-may,l [c< 

\ Wait not for to - mor- row, Yield thee to - day: J Heav'n hids thee 

o f Child of sin and sor - row, Why wilt thou die? ) 

\ Gome while thou canst borrow Help from on high ; / Grieve not that love 
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•» I know whom I have believe<L"-2 Tim. 1 : 11 

PAlfHT J. GBOBBT. W. H. BOASfl. 
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L Lord, my trust I re -pose in Thee; O how great is Thy 

2. Thou dost lead with a sweet oom-mand, Thou dost lead with a 

3. I shall rise to a world of light, I shall rest in a 
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Thou dost Ioto me, SaT-ionr mine ; This I know, this I know. 
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No. 243. §tot tvftnt timt §Ktttto to* §otvt. 

•• Haying made peace through the blood of Hit cross."— Coi* 1 : 90. 

HO&ATIUI BONAB, D. D. JAME8 McGRANAHAW. 
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Not what thia toil- ing flesh has borne,Can make my spir - it whole. 
Not all mypray'rs^or sigh, or tears, Can ease my aw - fill load. 
Can rid me of this dark un - rest. And set my spir - it free. 
No 8trength,saYe that which is di - vine, Can bear me safe - ly through. 
He calls me His, I call Him mine ; My God, my joy, my light ! 
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Refbain. 
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Thy work a- lone, my Say - iour, Can ease this weight of sin; 
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Thy blood a- lone, O Lamb of God, Can giye me peace with-in. 
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M I will line praises onto my God while I have my being."— Pb. 146: X 
Avoir. Ika D. Qawkxt. 
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1. My life flows on in end-leas song ; A - bore earth's lamen - ta- tion, 

2. Whattho'my joys andcomfortsdie? The Lord my Sarionr Ut- eth 

3. I lift my eyes; theclonds grows thin; I see the blue a - bore it; 
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" Him that oometh to Mo 1 will In no wise cast out."— Jobk 6 i ST. 
Bl. Nama*. J as. MoGranahak. 
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1. Once a -gain the Gob -pel mes-sage From the Sav-iour you have heard; 

2. Ma - ny summers yon have wast-ed, Ripened harvests you have seen ; 

3. Je-sus for your choice is wait-ing; Tar-ry not: at once de-cide! 

4. Cease of fit-ness to be thinking; Do notlon-ger try to feel; 

5. Let your will to God be giv - en, Trust in Christ's a- ton- ing blood; 
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Will you heed the in - vi - ta-tion? Will you turn and seek the Lord? 
Win -ter snows by Spring have melted, Yet you lin - ger in your sin. 
While the Spir-it now is striv-ing, Yield, and seek the Saviour's side. 
It is trust- ing, and not feel - tajr, That will give the Spir- it's seal. 
Look to Je - sus now in heav-en, Rest on His un- changing word. 
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Chobus. 
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Comebe-lieving! comebe-liev-ing! Come to Je-sus! look and live! 



come! 
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look ! Oh, look and live ! 



mmmimm m 



look ! Oh, look and live! 




Come be - liev-ing ! come be-liev-ing ! Come to Je-sus ! look and live ! 
come! come! 
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"Bound an alarm !"— Jon, 2: L 



Pawky J. Crosby. 



W.H.D0Airm 
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1. Sound the a - larm! let the watchman cry! — "Up! for the day 

2. Sound the a - larm! let the cry go forth, Swift at the wind, 

3. Sound the a - larm on the mountain's brow! Plead with the lost 

4. Sound the a -larm in the youth-ful ear, Sound it a - loud 
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of the Lord is nigh; Who will es- cape from the wrath to come? C 
o'er the realms of earth; "Flee to the Rock where the soul may hide! I 

by the way -side now; Warn them to come and the truth am -brace;? 
that the old may hear; Blow ye the trump while the day -beams last! f 
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Refrain. 
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Who have a place in the soul's bright home?" Sound 
Flee to the Rock! in its cleft a - bide." 
Urge them to come and be saved by grace. 
Blow ye the trump till the light is past! 
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Sound the a- larm! For the Lord will come with a conq'riag arm; And the 
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hosts of Bin, as their ranks advance ,Shall wither and fall at His glance. 




No. 247. 

AHOlf. 



§eauttful pMttg. 

4 He is not here but Is risen."— Luke 21 : S. 
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* We Are Journeying unto a place of which the Lord said I will arte 
It you."— Num. 10 : 28. 



FAjnnr J. Ohosby. 
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1. Twill 



I not be long oar joor • ney here, Each bro- ken sigh and 

3. 'Twill not be long the yearn- ing heart May feel its eV - ry 
8. Though sad we mark the cloe - ing eye, Of those we lov'd in 

4. These checkered wilds,with thorns o'erBpread,Thro' which our way so 
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Boll on, roll on,dark stream,roll on, We 
rU. 
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dread not thy foam ; The Pil-grim is long-ing For home,sweet home. 
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P. P. Bliss. 



"That I may know Him."— Phil. 8: 10. 

J amis MoGkaitaha*. 
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1. Tis known on earth, in heav-en too, Tie sweet to mc be- cause 'tis 

2. Earth's fairest flowers will droop and die, Dark clouds o'erspread yon azure 

3. When overwhelmed with un - be -lief, When burdened with a blinding 

4. And when the Glo - ry - land I see, And take the "place prepared" for 
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true ; The "old, old story" is ev - er new ; Tell me more a-bout 

sky ; Life's dearest joys flit fleet-est by ; Tell me more a-bout 

grief, Come kind-ly then to my re - lief; Tell me more a-bout 

me, Thro 1 end-less years my song shall be — "Tell me more a-bout 



Je-sus. 
Je-sus. 
Je-sus. 
Je-sus." 




f^=fffrfrppi 



Chobus. 
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"Tell me more a - bout Je - bus!" "Tell me more a - bout Je - bus!" 



m 




m 



Pp^ 



f 



f 



=t=fc 



V * 




Him would I know who loved me so ; "Tell me more a - bout Je-sus!" 
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•* When Christ, who Is our life, shall appear, then shall ye also appear with 

Him in glory."— Ooi* 8: 4. 

El. Nathan. Jambs McGkanahaw. 
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1. The word of God is gir - en To all whoserveHim here, 

2. Onoe in our sin we wan - der'd Far, far a - way from God, 

3. Now with this hope to cheer us, And with the Spir-it's seal, 




Chobus. 






We are go - ing home to Je - sua ! Go - ing home to Je - bus ! 
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Go - iog to the man - moos He's pre - par - ing there on high ( 



ng to 
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" Thon hast redeemed us to God by Thy blood."— Rev. 5 : 91 
Vt TJiraiv James MfittnjLirASAW. 
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"Thine eyes, shall behold the land 

Mm. A. B. Conanr. 
Moderate, 



that It wry ftr onV— lka* CS: If. 
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L The aands of time are sink - ing, The dawn of heav- en breaks, 
8. I've wres- tied on t'ward heav- en, 'Gainst storm and wind and tide, 
3. Deep wa- ters crossed life's pathway , The hedge of thorns was sharp ; 
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The sum -mer morn I've sighed for— The fair^rweet morn a - wakes: 
Now, like a wea-ry trav'- ler That lean- eth on his guide, 
Now these lie all be -hind me— O! for a well turned harp! 
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Dark, dark hath been the mid- night,But day-spring is at hand, 
A -mid the shades of ev* - ning, While sinks life's lingering sand, 
O, to join the hal- le-ln - jah With yon tri - nmphant band ! 
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And ( glo • ry, glo - ry dwell - eth In Im-man-uel's land. 

I hail the glo - ry dawn - iog From Im-man-uers land. 

Who sing where glo - ry dwell - eth In Im-man-nel's land. 
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u I know that my Redeemer Uvee."— Job 19 : 25. 
Rev. Sam. Mmdlbt. Jambs MoOranahah. 
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M Yet a little while; and He that shall oome will come, and will not tarry."— Hra. 10: 9t. 
El. Nathan. Jamm McGbanahan. 



Chobus. 
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Then come, Lord Je - ens, qnick-ly come, In glo - ry and in light! 
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Come take Thy long- ing chil-dren home, And end earth's wea - ry night! 
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No. 255. 
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"Far me to live is Chrlat."— Pmx.. 1: 21. 
Eliza Ann Walks*. J axnb McGbanahan, by per. 




Thou dost give On - ly 
lect as- pire On - ly 
make my choice On - ly 
cept re • lief; On - ly 
rip - er years, On - ly 
be my life, On - ly 
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for Thee! \ 
for Thee! j 
for Thee! \ 
for Thee! j 
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No. 256. 



" Waiting for the ooming of our Lord Jasus Ohrltt"— 1 Cob. 1 : 7. 
Ifn. Fbakobs L. Mac*. Iba D. Sankbt. 
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1. On - ly wmitring 

2. On - lywait-ing 

3. On - ly wait-ing 

4. Wait-ing for a 
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till the shadows Are a lit - tie Ion- gar grown ; 
till the reap-ers Have the last sheaf gathered home ; 
till the an- gels O- pen wide the pearl-y gate, 
brighter dwelling Than I ev - er yet hare seen, 
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M I wUl trait, ftDd not b« Afr«]d."-IflAZAB. 19: l 

(Suggested by the responses of the young men of Limerick to Mr. Moody's question, 
" **"" ¥ ^ ' Christ? " at thefef eetings in that City, October, ins.) 



nil you trust 
Kl. Nathan. 



Jajobb McGranahan. 




1. Once more, my soul, thy Saviour, thro* the Word, Is offered full and free ; 

2. By grace I will Thy mer- cy now receive, Thy love my heart hath won ; 

3. Tiiou knowest, Lord, how ver-y weak I am, And how I fear to stray ; 

4. And now, O Lord,giveallwithus to-day The grace to join our song; 

5. To all who came, when Thou wast here below, And said, "O Lord,wilt Thou?" 



w^jUfmmf^fftfm 



i 




And now, O Lord, I must, I must de-cide ; Shall I ac-cept of Thee? 
On Thee, O Christ, I will, I will believe, And trust in Thee a - lone! 
For strength to serve I look to Thee alone— The strength Thou must supply ! 
And from the heart to glad- ly with us say : " I will to Christ be-long ! ' ' 
To them M I will !" was ev-erThy re-ply; We rest up-on it now. 
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CHOEU8, with promptness and fpirii, 
I will! I will! 



I will be Thine! 
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I willl 1 will! I will, God helping me, I will, I will be Thine I 
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I will be Thine! 




Thy precious blood was shed to purchase me— I will be whol-ly Thine ! 
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Whxiam MitchAi*. 



11 In thy presence is fullness of joy."— PB, 16 : 11, 
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1. It's a bon - nie, bon - nie war - l 1 that we're liv - in* in the noo', 
% Then a- sain, I've juistbeenthinkin' that whena'-thingherefesae brieht, 

3. Oh! its hon - or heaped on hon - or that His courtiers should beta'en 

4. Then let us trust Him bet - ter than we've ev - er dune a - fore, 
6. Nae nicht shall be in Heav-en, an' nae des - o - la - tin' sea. 

— . Si Si Si 
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We like the gild - ed aim- mer, wi' its mer - ry, mer - ry tread, 

It's here we ha* oor tri - als, an' it's here that He pre-pares 

The time for saw - in' seed, it is a wear- in', wear- in' dune; 

It's iv - 'ry halls are bou- nie up - on which the rain-bo ws thine, 

We see oor fireen's a - wait us o - wer yon - ner at His gate; ) 
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An* we sigh when hoary win - ter lays its beau-ties wi' the dead ; 

His cho- sen for the rai- ment which the ransomed sin - ner wears. 
An' the time for win - nin' souls will be o - wer ver - ra sune. 
An' its E -denbew'rsare trellised wi' a ner-er fad -in' Tine; 

Then lat us a' be read-y, for ye ken it's get- tin' late; 
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For tho' bon- nie are the snawflakes,an 9 thedoon on Win-ter's wing, 
An' its hero that He wad hear us 'mid oor trib- u - la- tions sing, 
Then lat us a' be ac-tive, if a fruit- fa' sheaf we'd bring 
An' the pearl-y gates o' Heav- en do a glo- rious radiance fling, 
Let oor lamps be bricht-ly burn -in'; let us raise oor voice and sing, 
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M Let the redeemed of the Lord nj to.'*— Pa 107: 1 
El. Nathah. Ja» MoQtULH ABAJT. 
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1. " Redeemed!" ''redeemed!" Oh, sing the joy - ftil strain \ 

2. What grace! what grace! That He who calmed the way* 

3. " Redeemed!" " redeemed!" The word has brought re-pose, 

4. "Redeemed!" "redeemed?" O joy, that I should be 
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"Redeemed!" 
What graoe! 



"redeemed! 1 
what graoe! 
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for the slave ! And pur - chased 
en - e - my ! A sin - fal 
ren-som paid, And knows His 
guilt and shame, Who bore for 
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free - dom 
wretch His 
blood the 
me the 



for the slave ! 

en - e - my! 
ran - som paid, 
guilt and shame I 
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And pur- chased free- dom, purchased free-dom far the slave! 

A sin - fill wretch, His en - e - my. His on - e - btI 

And knows His blood the ran-som paid, the ran- som paid. 

Who bore for me the guilt and sham*,the guilt aid shame I 

see 
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* "Itedeemed!" "redeemed" from Bin and all its woe! "Redeemed!" "re- 
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- deemed" e - ter-nal life to know! "Be • deemed!" "Be - deemed" by 

rr- Jl i^lf -JpNjft 




Je - inVblood^Redeenaed!" "Bo- dganed !» Oh, p rate 
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the Lord! 



• The ohobus may be omitted if dealied. 
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" The eyei of all wait upon Thee, and Thon gives t them their meat 
In dne uea»on."-P8. 145 : 16. 

P. P. Blu 
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No. 261. 



§t»a! §e Stffl! 



"Jesus rebuked the wind, and said onto the sea. Peace! be still !"— Mam 4: M. 
Mlu M. A. Bakbb. H. R. Pauixb. 
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1. Maa-ter, the tempest is rag-ing! The bil-lowB are toss-ing high* 

2. Maa-ter, with angaiah of apir - it I bow in my grief to-day; 

3. Maa-ter, the ter-ror ia o - ver, The el- e - ments sweetly rest; 
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The sky uo'erenadowed with blackness, No shel-ter or help ia nigh; 

The depthaof my aad heart are troubled ; Oh, wak-en and save, I pray! 

Earth's son in the calm lake ia mirrored, And heaven's with-in my breast; 
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"Oar- est Thou not that we per-ish?" — How oanst Thou lie a - sleep, £ 
Tarrents of sin and of anguish Sweep e'er my sink-ing soul; * 
Lin-ger, O bless -ed Re - deemer, Leave me a- lone no more; § 
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When each moment so mad-ly is thrcat'ning A grave in the an - gry deep? 
And I per-ish ! I per-ish I dear Maa-ter ; Oh ! hae-ten, and take oon - trol. 
And with joy I shall make the blest harbor, And rest on the bliss- ftd shore. 
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" The winds and the waves shall o- bey My will, Peace, be still!. 
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Peace,be still ! peace,be still! 
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Wheth-er the wrath of the storm-tossed sea,Or demons, or men, or what- 
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ev - er it be, No wa - ter can rwal-low the ship where lies The 
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Mas- ter of o-cean and earth and skies; They all shall sweetly obey My will ; 
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«*I am the doer s toy Me If any man enter in be shall be saved."— Johv 10: 1. 
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Is there noshel-ter-ingfold? I 
Is there no mercy forme? 
How may I en- ter therein ? 
I trust and now I am saved! 

3fc 



am the door, by Me if an • j man 




en- ter in, heshallbe saved, he shall be saved, I am the door. 
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§ am the §m— (SwdtoM 

ad Kb. 

I IS IS IS_ 
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by Me if a - ny man en-ter in, He shall besav'd, he shall he sav'd. 1 * 
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M Behold, we have fonaken all, and followed Thee.— Matt. 19 : 27. 
Rev. H. F. Lttb. F. H. Barthblsmon. 




1. Je - sua, I my cross have ta - ken, All to leave and follow Thee, 

2. Let the world de-spise and leave me, They have left my Saviour, too; 

3. Haste thee on from grace to glo-ry, Arm'd by faith, and wing' d by pray'r! 
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w Remember how short time is."— Ps. 89: 47. 
Gao, F. Root. Qma. P. Roof. 



m 






L A - long the Riv - er 

2. A - long the Riv - er 

3. A - long the Riv - er 



im 



j j j j j- j- j 



of Time we glide, A - long the Riv - er, a- 
of Time we glide, A - long the Riv - er t a- 
of Time we glide, A - long the Kiv-er, a- 




*=c= 



fefj-JW J4^ =pj Jig j^j 



BP 



end we'll see, Yea, aeon twill come and 
rocki we see, Oh, dread • fed thought! a 
care may be, No fear, no doubt, bnt 



wreck 
joy 



will be 
to be, 
to be 
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Float-ing, float - ing, Out on the 
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of • - tor- ni- tj! 
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No. 265. 



Eev. E. H. BlCKBRSTBTH 



ill §W <8tome. 

lodHe 
>t tarry 



M For yet* little while and He that shall oome will oome, and will 
not tarry. "— H«B. 10: 87. 



Dr. Lowbxl Masok. 




1. "Till Become!"— Ob, let the words Lin-ger on the tremb - ling 

2. When the wea - ry ones we love En- ter on that rest a - 

3. Ckradsand dark- neas round us press; Would we haveone sor - row 

4. See the feast of lore is spread, Drink the wineand sat the 

J3. 



chords; 
bore, 

less? 
bread; 
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Let us think, how heav'n and home Lie beyond that ' * TiU 
Hush! be ev - ery murmur dumb, It is on-ly"3Tfl 
Death, and dark • ness,and the tomb, Pain us on - ly "Till 
Borne from earth, from glo-ry some. Severed on - ly "TiU 
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Be come! 1 

Be come!' 

He come! 1 

He come! 1 
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n In Thy presence la fulness of Joy."— Ps. 16 : U. 
Hies Florxkob a Abmstbokg. Ow>. 0. 
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1. Oh, to be o - Ter yon - der ! X In that land of won - der, 

2. Oh, to be o - yer yon - der! My yearn- ing heart grows fond-er 
8. Oh, to be o - Ter yon - der ! A - las ! I sigh and won - der 

4. Oh, when shall I be dwell - ing Where an - gel Toi - ces swell - ing 

5. Oh, I shall soon be yon - der, Tho' lone • ly here I wan - der, 
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No. 267. $>mt, tfow 3We«tt}. 

•• I will give you reft."— Matt. 11 : 38. 



T«A TV Mawvot. 
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Fa. 146: 2. 



J.E.A. 



Jambs McGranahah. 
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1. My SaT-iour'sprais-es I will sing, And all His love ex -press; 

2. Redeemed by His al-might- y power, My Sav-iour and my King ; 

3. On Thee a -lone, my, Sav-iour, God, My steadfast hopes de-pend; 

4. Oh, grant Thy Ho - ly Spir - it's grace, And aid my fee- ble powers; 
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Whose mer-cies each re- turn- in* day. Pro-claim His faith - ful- neae 



• -*• -of- " Z 

s mer-cies each re-tnrn-ing day, Pro-claim His faith - ful- ness. » 

My con - fi-dence in Him I place, To Him my soul would cling. § 

And to Thy ho - ly will my soul,' Sab- mis-si ve - ly would bend. S 

That glad - ly I may fol - low Thee Thro* all my fa - tare hours. | 
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Chobus. 
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'Ev-'ryday will I bless Thee! Ev - 'ry day will I bless Thee! 
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And I will praise, will praise, Thy name For- ev - er and 
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" I oreai toward the mark."— Phil. 8: 10. 




Up-ward to the prize, Homeward to tile mansions, Far a-bove the skies. 

I shall soon be there, Soon its joysand pleasures, I, thro' grace,shall share. 

Press with Tig-or on; Yet a lit- tie mo-men t And the race is won. 
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Refbain. 
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No. 270. gtt ®fcf goIUW rf §fc §Wtt4 

" Neither shall any man pluck them out of My hand."-JoHir 10. 28. 
Louise J. Kibkwoos. alt, Geo. a SixBunra. 



Chorus. 
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In "The hoi -low of His band," In the hoi- low of Hia band. 
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M I wlU ting pralaet onto mj God."— P& 146: & 
PAinrr J. Crosby. Chwikb p. Aiab*. 




1. PraiseHimlpraiseHim! Jesus,our blessed Redeemer! Sing, O earth— His 

2. PraiseHim!praiseHim!Jesns,our blessed Redeemer! For our sins He 
3 praiseHim!praiseHim!Jesus,ourblessedRedeemer! Heav'nly pox-tals, 
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won-der-fnl love pro - claim ! Hail Him! haU Him ! highest arch-angels in 

snffered^ndbled>nd died; He our rock, our hopeof e-ter-nalsal - 

loudwithho-ean-nafl ring! Je-sus, Sav-ionr.reignethforev-erand 




g&^m 



DJ3.— PraiseHimlpraiseHim! tell of His excellent 
Fine. 







glory;8trengthand hon-or givetoHisho-ly name! Like a shep-heid, 
Tation^HaaHimlhailHim! Jesns,thecruci - fied. SoundHis praia-es! 
: Crown Him! <wwn Him! Prophet^dPriert^ King! Christ is com -tag! 
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greatness, Praise Him! praise Him! everin joyful song! 
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El. Nathan. 
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Jambs MoQbavaxajl 



4. 
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hat which F 
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keep that which Ft© commit-ted nn-to Him a-gaioat that day." 
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"A fountain opened for sin and for uncleanness."— Zbos. 18; 1. 
Biak A. Dykes. Ira D. SA2TKET. 




L Be - hold a Fountain deep and wide,Be-hold its on- ward flow; 'Twas 

2. From Calvary 'across, where Jesus died In sor- row, pain, and woe, Burst 

3. O may we all the healing power Of that bless'd Fountain knew ; Trust 

4. And when at last the message comes, And we are called to go, Our 

JrJg 



k^yft i ^g^ 



^ 



^F^ 



&E 



i 



fi^#fr^ 



* =: F rCS= fr 



o-penedin the Saviour's side, And cleanseth u white as snow, And 

forth the wondrous crim-son tide That cleanseth " white as snow, That 

on - ly in tlje precious blood That cleanseth "white as snow, That 

trust shall still be in the blood That cleanseth " white as snow, That 

f 1 f r~fP r f f ' J ~^"~ * ~ 




Choeus. 
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cleanseth white as snow. : 

cleanseth white a. snow." {^.^^ Famt . ^ ^fl^ing to . 

cleanseth white as snow." < 

cleanseth white as snow 

J 
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day; And all who will may freely come, And wash their sinsa - way. 
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" For with thee is the fountain of life."-Ps. 9S: 9. 
FAinrr J. Cbosbt. G*X 0. 
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1. Come with thy sins to the fountain, Come with thy bnr-den of grief ; 

2. Come as thou art to the fountain, Je - ens ii wait- ing for thee; 

3. These are the words of the Sav- iour ; They who re-pent and before, 

4. Come and he healed at the fountain, List to thepeaos-spealdng yoioe ; 
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Bu - ry them deep in its wa-ters, There thou wilt find a re-lfc£ - 

What tho* thy sins are like crim-son, White as thesnow they shall be. 9 

They who are will- ing to trust Him, life at ifia hand shall re ea h re, « 

O - ver a sin-ner re- turn -ing Now let the an- gels re-jofoe. \ 
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Chorus. 
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naste thee away, wny wilt tnoustayr Kissnottny soul on a moment's ae-iay; 
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Je - bus is wait- ing to saye thee, Her - oy is plead-ing to-day. 
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KJ.GHDT. 



» Joy eotaeth In tfee morning."- Pa 10: & 



IBA D. SiVOT. 



I* 1 1 Hi r,i 11,'^jijj^iU.i 



L O child of God, wait pa - tient-ly When dark thy path may be, 
% O child of God, He Iot -eth thee, And thon art all His own; 
3. O child of God,howpeaoe-fal- ly He calms thy fears to rest, 
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And let thy faith lean trnst - ing - ly On Him who cares for Thee ; 
With gen - tie hand He lead - eth thee, Thon dost not walk a - lone ; 
And draws thee up- ward ten - der- ly, Where dwell the pore and blest; 
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And though the clouds hang drear-i-ly Up - on the brow of night, 
And though thon watchest wea- ri-ly The long and storm- y night, 
And He whobend-eth si - lent-ly A - bove the gloom of night, 
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Yet in the morning joy will come, And fill thy soul with light. 

Yet in the morning joy will come, And fill thy soul with light. 

Will take thee home whereend-less joy Shall fill thy son! with light. 



A 



^ i f 'rry+H L t^=f=f4p 



883 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



No. 276. 



|Ud*mpturo. 



u In whom we have redemption through his blood."— Eph. 1:7. ' 

F. J. CROSBY. PUSH BTLBOSat. 
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1.0 won - der-ful words of the goe- pel! O won - der-ful 

2. He came from the throne of His glo - ry, And left the bright 

3.0 come to this won-der-ful Sav-iour, Come wea - ry and 

4. There's no^ oth-er ref-ugebut Je - bus, Ne shel - ter where 
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"-til 
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menage they bring, Pro - claim - ing a blessed re-demption Thro' 
mansions a - bove, The world to redeem from its bondage; So 
Bor- row • op - pressed ; Be - hold on the cross how He suf-fered,That j 
lost ones may fly ; And now, while He's tender - ly call - ing : O ] 
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Chobus. 
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Je - sos our Saviour and King. ^ 

great His impassion and love. / ^ m u . be-lkrem Hie 

yon in His kingdom might rest. I " **«▼«* «»» wiw«ui u 
« r tnrn ye," "for why will ye die?" ' 
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cy That flows like a fountain so free; Be - lieve, and re - 
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- ceivethe le - demp-tion He of - fen to yon and to me. 
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No. 277. (KtoMr, gtod, to Wwt. 

u It if good for me to draw near to God."— Pa. 78: 28. 
E. G. Tayxor, D.D. Ait. Quo. 0. 
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1. Clos-er,Lord,to Thee I cling, Clos- er still to Thee; Safe beneath Thy 

2. Clos-er yet, O Lord, my Rock, Ref-uge of my sonl ; Dread I not the 

3. Clos - er still, my Help, my Stay, Clos- er, clos- er still ; Meek-ly there I 

4. Clos - er, Lord, to Thee I come, Light of life Di - vine ; Thro' the ot - er 
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sheltering wing Iwouldev-er be; Rude the blastof doubtandsin, Fierceaa - 
tempest-shock.Tho'the billows roll. Wildeststormoan-not alarm, For, to 
learn to say,' Father,not my will;" Learn that in affliction's hour, When the 
Bless- ed Son, Joy and peace are mine; Let me in Thy love a-bide,Keep me 



m 
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' saults without, within, Help me, Lord, the battlt win ; — Clos-er, Lord, to Thee, 
me, can come no harm, Leaning on Thy loving arm; — Clos-er, Lord, to Thee, 
clouds of sorrow lower, Love directs Thy hand of power;— Clos-er,Lord,to Thee. 
er - er near Thy side, In the " Rock of A-ges ' hide,— Clos-er, Lord, to Thee. 
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who Who can be a -gainst us, a - gainat ns? 

Whocanbe against us? ^+. ^+. _^ n# » -^J3. 
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"Hethatlovethiw^taiowethiiotGod; Aw God to 

BlAK A. DYDBS. 



n -4 JOBS 4:k. 

IftA D.SAOTk. 
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1. "God isLove! "—His word proclaims it, Day by day the truth we prove; 
fc. "God is Love! "—Oh, tell it glad- ly,How the Sav-iour from a-bove 
3. "GodisLove!" — Oh,boundlessraercy— May we all its lull-ness prove! 





Heav'nandeartli with joy are tell- ing, Ev - er tell -ing, "God fa Love!" 
Came to seek and save the lost ones, Showing thus the Fa-ther'slove. 
Tell - ing those who ait in darkness, " God is Light* and God is Love!" 
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Chorus. ^ i. 
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Hal- le-lu_-jah!tell the ato-ry,Sung by an -gel choirs a- bove; 




Sounding forth the mighty choru9 — "God is Light, and God is Lore ! ' 

dSs.f-f-g- a J r 




sw 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



No. 280. JfrfMttfl iVt £)k 



A.N. 



U I wlU both search M7 ihMp, and Mtk than oat,"— Ezxk.84: VL 

E. E. Haott, by per. 
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1. J* - mi, my 8t?-iow, to 

2. Je - sis, my 8aY-iotr, on 
8. J* - ras, my 8aY-ioir, the 
4. Je - ras, my Say-ionr, shall 



Beth - le- hem came, Born 

Oal - ▼a-ry'Stree, Paid 

stmt m of old, While 

oome from on high — Sweet 



in a man-ger to 
the greatdebt, and my 

I was wand'ring a - 
is the prom- ise as 
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Retrain, For me!. 
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For me!., 
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me! 
mil 
met 
me! 



8eekingforme! 
Dy-ingforme! 
Oafl-ingfbrme! 
Oom-ingforme! 



Seeking for me! 
Dy-ingforme! 
Galling for me! 
Coming for me! 



8eekingforme! 
Dy-ingforme! 
Galling forme! 
Coming for me! 



8eekingforme! 
Dy-ingforme! 
Galling for me! 
Goming forme! 
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„«, it was won- der- ml— blest be His name! 
Oh, h was won- der- ml— how eonld it be? 
Gen-tly and long did He plead withmy sod, 
Oh, I shall see Him de-soend-ing the sky, 
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8eek-ing for me, for me! 

Dy-ing for me, for me! 

Oall-ing for me, for me! 

1-ing for me, for me! 
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• Deliver dm, O my God."- Pa. 71 : L 



OBO. 0. STCBBT1V8. 
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1. Out of my bondage, Borrow and night, Je-sus, I come, Je-sus, I come; 

2. Oat of my shameful failure and loss, Je-sus, I come, Je-sus, I come; 

3. Out of un-rest and ar - ro-gant pride, Je-sus, I come, Je-sus, I come; 

4. Out of the fear and dread of the tomb, Je-sus, I come, Je-sus, I come; 
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In- to Thy freedom, gladness and light, Je-sus, I come to Thee; 

In - to the glorious gain of Thy cross, Je- bus, I come to Thee ; 

In- to Thy bless-ed will to a- bide, Je-sus, I come to Thee; 

In - to the joy and light of Thy home, Je- sua, I come to Thee ; 




Out of my sickness in-to Thy health, Out of my want and in- to Thy wealth. 
Out of earth's sorrows into Thy balm, Out of life's storm a and into Thy calm, 
Out of myself to dwell in Thy love, Out of despair into raptures a- bove, 
Out of the depthsof ru- in untold, In-to the peaceof Thy sheltering fold, 
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"Olre onto the Lord glory and strength."— PSA. 06: 7. 

BZAH A. DYKES. IBA D. SAFEST. 
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1. Glo-ry ev-er be to Je- sua, God's own well-be -lov-ed Son; 
8. Oh the wea-ry days of wand'ring, Longing, hop-ing for the light; 
3. In His safe and ho-ly keep-ing, 'Neath the shadowof His wing, 
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By His grace He hath redeemed us," It is finished," all is done. = 
These at last lie all be -hind us, Je-susisour strength and might, r 
Glad-ly in His love con- fid - ing, May our souls His prais-es sing.; 
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Bayed by grace thro 9 faith in Je - sus, Saved by His own pre - cioua blood. 
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May we in His love a- bid- ing, Fol- low on to know the Lord. 
-Pfl. ..Is ^ 
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u This is Indeed the Christ the Saviour of the world.' '-Jonr 4 : tt. 
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Came a child of low - ly birth? Je - bob Christ our Say - four. 
There to ran - som yon and me? Je - sns Christ our Say - ionr. 
Who hath said, 'Be-lieve and live?' Je - sns Christ onr Say - ionr. 
Whom should we o - bey and love? Je - sns Christ onr Say - ionr. 
Take to glo - ry all His own? Je - sns Christ our Say - ionr. 
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Sound the cho - rus loud and clear, He hath brought sal - va - tion near; 
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None so pre-cious, none so dear ; Je - sns Christ onr Say • ionr. 
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" Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ, and thou abmlt be saved."— Aero 16: 81. 

PBISCTLLA J. OWSlfS. WM. J. KlBXPATBXGK. 
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1. We have heard the joy - fed sound : Je - bus saves ! Je - bus saves ! 

2. Waft it on the roll -ing tide: Je - sua saves ! Je-sus saves! 

3. Sing a - bove the bat - tie strife, Je - sns saves ! Je * sua saves ! 

4. Give the winds a might- y voice : Je - sos saves 1 Je - sua saves ! 
N b 
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On -ward!— 'tis our Lord's command : Je-sus saves! Je-sas saves! 

Earth shall keep her ju - bi - lee: Je- sns saves 1 Je- sos saves! 

Sing in tri- nmph o'er the tomb, — Je - sns saves! Je - sns saves! 

This our song of vie -to - ry, — Je- sns saves! Je - sns saves! 
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•iwUloom«agaln."-JoMHl4:«. 
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1. He is oom-ing, the "Man of Sorrows, "Now ex- alt - ed on high 

% He is oom-ing, our lov- ing Sav-iour, Blessed Lamb that was slain 

3b He is oom-ing, onr Lord and Maa-ter, Our Re-deem- er and King 

4. Heahallgath- er His cho-sen peo - pie, Who are called by Hia name; 
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He is com- ing with loud ho -san-naa, In the clouds of the sky. 

In the glo-ry of God the Fa-ther, On the earth He shall reign. 

We shall see Him in all His beau - ty, And His praise we shall sing. 

And the ransomed of ev-*ry na-tion, For His own He shall claim. 

r» i 
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Hal - le - lu - jab! Hal - le - lu - jah! He is com- ing a - gain ; 




And with joy we shall gather round Him, At His com- ing to reign. 
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•• My ton, glTa Me thine heart,"— Provmbbs 28 : 28. 
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er we may go, by night or day, A loving voice with- 

2. Slight not that voice so kind, but glad - ly hear, And choose the Lord to- 

3. We may have chos-en long from Him to roam, Yet He will welcome 
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8a- tan's slave no more, "Give Me thy heart ! " i 

hear Him call- ing still, "Give Me thy heart ! " \ "Give Me thy heart, give 
Je-sos say- eth still, "Give Me thy heart;' 
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Me thy heart ; O wea - ry, wand'ring child, g>ve Me thy heart" 
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"They that be wise shall ihlne as ths Armament" — DAT. IS: l 

7.J.CB0SBT. IBAD.SAKDT. 




1. O list to 

2. Tho> rug - ged 

3. The grand -ear 

4. Then let as 



the voice of the Proph-et 
the path where our du - ty 
of wealth, and the tern - plea 
go forth to the work yet 



of old, Pro- 
may lead, O ! 
of fame, Where 
to do, With 
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" He that believeth on the Son hath everlasting life."— Jno. 3: 88. 



liered,and I keep on be- liev-inxr. Believe! and the feel-inir mav 



liered,and I keep on be - liev-ing. Be-lieve! and the feel-ing may f 
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to show That 



come or may go, Be-liere in th» word, that was writ • ten 
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" Where I am there ye may be al§o."— Josh 14 : 8. 
B. O. Taylor. Gso. O. 

MMerat*. 
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1. Meet me there! Oh,meet me there ! In the hear'nly world to fair, 

2. Meet me there! Oh,meet me there I Far he - yond this world of care ; 
& Meet me there ! Oh,meet me there! No be-reavements we ahall bear ; 
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Where our Lord has en- tered in, And there comes no taint of sin; 
When this troub-led life shall cease, Meet me where is per- feet peace; 
There no sigh- ings for the dead, There no fare - well tear is shed; 
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"With our friends of long a- go, Clad in rai-ment white as snow, 

Where our sor-rows we lay down For the kingdom and the crown, 

We shall, safe from all a -larms, Clasp our tared ones in our arms, 
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Matt. 24: 44. 



JAXM XOG*A2tA&*A. 
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1. Are you read-y, are yon read-y for the oom-ing of the Lord? Are yon 

2. Are you waiting, are you waiting for the oom-ing of the King? Hare yon 

3. Haroyonria-en, haveyon ria - en from the heavy midnightaleep?Have you 
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hope of heaven bright? Gould you welcome Him to-night? Are you ready? 
gtther'd sheaTeaof wheat, There your bleaaed Lord to greet? Are you ready? 
cleansed and pure within? Are you ready for the King? Are you ready? 




Chobus. 




«98 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



ge ft tim §tz&% — <J<rortoM 
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read -y, there-fore be 76 al • so, be ye al-soread-y, for in 
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anon an hour, each an hour at ye think not, the Son of man eometh. 
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13: 16. 
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"The bright and mornlnf Star."— Rbv. 22: 18. 
Victoria Btuabt. Iba D. (3/ 



»»4 J | J Jft l f:! fel£3#a 



1. Bhine on, O Star of bean - ty, Thou Christ enthroned a-bore; 
9. Shine on, O Star of glo - ry, We lift our eyes to Thee ; 

3. Shine on, O Starun-chang- ing, And guide onr pil-grim way, 

4. And when, with Thy re-deem'd ones, We reach the heay'nly shore, 
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m\\ fi\ *\ \ }'-i\\\\\\ \ m 




Be - fleet -ing in Thy brightness, Our Fa - ther's look of love. g 

Be - yond the clonds that gath - er, Thy ra - diant light we see. * 

Um - til we see the dawn - ing Of henr'n's e - ter - nal day. * 

May we with Thee in glo - ry Shine on for - er - er - more. \ 

Sir.,- . J- 
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-" Ohobus. shine on Star ^. .. .... 
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Shine on L shine on, shine on,Thon bright and beauti- f u 1 Star, shine on ; 
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Matt. 28: 18. Mabk16:1& 
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M Behold, the half was not told."— 1 Kings 10: 7. 
Francbb R. Havbbgai* .... R» E. Hunsow, by per. 



^-^ -^ ^ Jl f-^jh M 



1.1 know I love Thee bettor. Lord, Than a- ny earth -ly joy; 
2.1 know that Thou art nearer still Than a- ny earth -ly throng; 
a Thou hast put gladness in my heart; Then may I well be glad! 
4. O Bav-iour, precious Savioux,mine I What will Thy pros - ence be, 
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For Thou hast giv - en me the peace Which noth-ing can de - stroy. 
And sweet -er is the thought of Thee Than a- nylove-ly song. 
With-out the se - cret of Thy love I could not but be sad. 
If such a life of joy can crown Our walk on earth with Thee? 




The half hasnev-er yet been told, Of love so full and free! 

yet been told, 
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The half has never yet been told. The blood— it cleanseth me ! 

yet been told, cleanseth me ! 
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M Him that oometh unto me I will in no wise cast out."— Jomr 6 : 87. 
FAXmr J. Crosby. Ira D. SakkxT. 




pre - ciotts word that Je - bub said ! The soul that comes to Me, 
pre - cious word that Je - bub said ! Be - hold, I am the Door ; 
pre - cious word that Je - bus said ! Come,weary souls oppressed, 
pre - cious word that Je - bus said ! The world I o - ver-came ; 
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I will in no wise cast him out, Who- ev - er he may be. 
And all who en - ter in by Me Have life for - ev - er- more. 
Come take My yoke and learn of Me, And I will giro you rest. 
And they who fol - low where I lead Shall con-quer in My name. 

i 
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"Who - er - er he may be, Who - ev - er he may be, 
Have life for - ev - er - more, Have life for - ev - er - more, 
And I will give you rest, And I will give you rest, 
Shall con-quer in My Name, Shall con- quer in My Name, 
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And 

Come 

And 
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will in no wise cast him out, Who - ev - er he may be. 

all who en - ter in by Me Have life for - ev - er - more, 

take my yoke and learn of Me, And I will give you rest. 

they who fol - low where I lead Shall con-quer in My Name. 
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14 When the chief Shepherd shall appear, ye shall receive a crown of glory 
that fedeth not away.*— 1 Peter 5:4. 



G. M. J. 



Jambs McGranahaw. 
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1. Wca-ry glean- er in the field, poor or plen-ty be the yield, La-bor 

2. Je - snsnow hasgone a-bove to complete His work of love,His rc- 

3 . O how light wi] 1 seem the grief, and the toilsome way how brief, When a 



W^^ J ^ f frnffrf^ 



en for theMas-tar.noth-inff fear-in*. There's a nromise of ra-WAid.* 
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on for theMas-tar,noth-ing fear-ing, There's a promise of re- ward, 3 
turn day by day is sure -ly nearing, When His own He will re-ceive,^ 
crown in the glo-ry wa are wearing, O the rapture who can tell, [ 
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at the coming of the Lord, Tin -to all them that lore His ap-pear-ing. 
and a welcome He will give, Un - to all them that love His ap-pear- ing. 
as for ev-er there wedwell, With redeem'd ones thatloT'dHisappearing. 
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O the crown the glo-ry crown, O the 

Ibe glo-ry crown, the glo-ry crown, 
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day the hap- py day is nearin&Wben the crown of rich reward shall bo 
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giv -en by the Lord, Un - to all them that love His ap - peering. 
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'Ye are not your own."— lOoa.0: 10c 



N. J. Bqutjudb. 



H. H. MoGaAHAHAK. 







1. Wo lift our songs to Thee, Our Sav-ionr and our guide; 

2. Wo lift our prayers to Thee, Who on - ly hear - eth pray'r; 

3. We lift our faith to Thee, In- creased by grace di - vino; 

4. We lift our all to Thee, For all things, Lord, are Thine; 




O make us from our bur- dens free, And keep us near Thy side. 
They who on earth do thus a- gree, Shall find Thy bless - ing there. 
Help us, O Lord, Thy foot-steps see, And on Thy help re* cline. 
Take us, and all we have, and see Thy like- nets in us shinew 




809 



Digitized by VjOOQ 1C 



No. 298. | §ww ttat tmj §tkttm gfati 

" For I know that my Redeemer llTeth/'-JoB 19: 26. 
Bev.H.A.MBBBiiiii.alU Arr. byGwxG. 
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1. I know that my Be- deem - er lires, And has pre- 

2. I'm trnst - ing Je - ens Christ for all, I know His 
8. I'm now en - rap-tar'd with the thought, I stand and 
4. I know that Je - bus soon will come. I know . the 
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am on - ly wait - ing hero To hear the 
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thesommons ; " child, coma homel " 
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« Thou art not flur from the Kingdom of Go<L"-Mabx 12:14. 
Words arr. 



Iba D.SAirar. 
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L Not far, not for firom the Kingdom, Yet in theehad-ow of nn; 

2. Not far, not far nx>m the Kingdom, WhtWYoi - oeewhiiper and wait; 

3. A - way in the dark and the dan- ger, Far out in the night and the cold; 

4. Not far, not far from the Kingdom/ Tia on - ly a lit -tie space; 





How ma-nyareoom-ingand going I — How few there areentering in! 
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M Be kindly aflectloned one to another."— Box. 12: 10. 
Favkt J. Cbosbt. Jko. R. 
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1. On - ly abeam of sun- shine, But oh, it was warm and bright :The 

2. On - ly abeam of ann- shine That in - to a dwell- ing crept, Where, 

3. On - ly a word for Je • bus! Oh, apeak it in His dear name; To 
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On - ly a word for Je • bus, On - ly a whisperM pray'r 
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O-rer some grief-worn spir - it May rest like a sun-beam lair. 
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1. A- wake, my soul! to sound His praise, A- wake my harp ! to sing; 

2. A- mong the peo • pie of His care, And thro* the na - tions round, 

3. Be Thou ex - alt - ed, O my God ! A - bove the star - ry train; 

4. So shall Thy chos- en sons re - joice, And throng Thy courts a- bove; 
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Join, all my pow'rs ! the song to raise, And morning in - cense bring. 

Glad songB of praise will I pre- pare. And there His name re - sound. 

Dif - ruse Thy hear'nly grace a-broad, And teach the world Thy reign. 

Vhile sin-ners hear Thy pard'ning'voice, And taste rs-daem-ing love. 
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"Heirs of the kingdom."— JAW 3: & 

HATnX E. BVBLL. 1 JOHW B.BUMHJEU,1 



^ : m^f^hiUm^ 



1. My Fa - ther is rich in nous- es and lands, He holdeth the wealth of the 

2. My Fa- ther'sown Sod ,theSaY-iour ofmen,Onoewander'd o'er earth as the 

3. I once was an ont- cast stranger on earth, A sin-nerby choice, an 

4. A tent or a cottage, why should I care? They're building a palace for 
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CHOBUS. 




oof- fen are roll, — He has rich-es 
give me a home in heav 
heir to a mansion, a robe, and 
glo - ry to God, I'm the child 



jh-es nn-told. *j 
'nby and by. I p 
e,and a crown ! J 
ildof a King!-' 



m the child of a King! The 
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"In thypressneelsralneMof Joy; at thy riant hand there are pleasures 
forever more."— Fi. 16: 1L 

HORATTUB BONAB. Alt. IBA D. BAKKBT. 
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1. Songs of gladness, nev - er sad-nesB, Sing the ransomed ones in heaven; 
9. £r - er sunshine, nev - er shadow, Calm,mild,clearce- les - Hal day; 
& Et -er gaz-ing, lov - ing, praising, With the an- gel hosts a-bove; 
4. Ner-er aigh-ing, ner - er sinning; No distrust,nor doubt, nor fears; 
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Z Anthem swelling er - er tell-ing Of the joy of souls for-glven. 

* Er - er summer in its brightness, Ner - er win-ter or de-cay. 

One e * ter- nal Hal - le - lu - jah, One e - ter - nal song of lore. 

Thro' the long on - end -ing a - ges, Thro' the long e • ter - nal years. 
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Sweetest mu- sic er - er swelling Thro' the courts of heaven a-bove; 
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Et - exsJng -ing, er - er say -ing, God is Life, and God is Love 1 

„ ..j-j . . -ci ■ 



^ 



311 



f=f 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



no. 304. §t*ft*A Qmmtt 



"He that betlereth on me 

YARVY J. CROSBY. 



hath everlasting Ulfe. w — Jofflf •: #„ 

Mrs. Joseph F. K9APP. 




1. Blessed as - snr-ance, Je-saa Is mine! O, what a fore-taste of 

2. Perfect sab - mis -sion, perfect de • light, Visions of rapt- are now 

3. Per-fect sub -mis -sion, all is *t rest, I in my Say-iour am 



m r :U \ tVUl \ W'i\l \ VH 
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eto-rj, this is my song, Praising my Bar-ionr all (be day long. 



ttfrminroi i r: uj »*i 



31» 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



No. 305. 



I.-WATSB. 
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* Look onto mo, and be ye saved."— ISA. 45 1 22. 

R. E. HTrosoir,by per. 
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L A - las! and did my Saviour bleed, And did my Sovereign die? 
3. Was it forcrimeethat I have done, Ue groaned up- on the tree? 
8. Bntdrops of grief can ne'er re-pay The debt of love I owe; 

- .,-[—* m m — 3E-JEL £: — « — * . r? ■■ 



wnTTTrF^-^fMtf^-H^ 




WonldHe de-vote that sa-cred head For snch a worm aa 

A - maa -ing pit - y, grace unknown, And love be-yond de-gree! 

Here, Lord, I give my - self a- way, 'Tis all that I can dol 
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I re-oeived mysight,And now I am hap-py all the day. 
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K Hide me 
Rev. J. B. Atchinsoit. 



under the shadow of thy wings."— Ps. 17: & 



B.O. 
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There is rest, There is peace, There is joy In the shadow of Hiiwiajs: 

sweet rest, sweet peace, gladjoy, 



dad joy, 

fat 
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There is rest, There is peace, There is joy, IntheshadowofHiswings, 
Sweet rest, sweet peace, glad joy, 
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J. o. Dm. 



(LTTB. 6s. 4i.) 
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J. P. Holbbook, by per. 
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1. Je - sos, Thy name I love, 

2. Toon, bless -ed Son of God, 
a When nn - to Thee I flee, 
4. Soon Thou wilt come a - gain! 



All oth - er names a - bore, 
Hast bought me with Thy blood, 
Thonwilt my Ref - nge be, 
I shall be hap - py then, 



m^ 



m 



m 
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Je - sos, my Lord 1 Oh, Thou art all 

Je • sos, my Lord ! Oh, how great is 

Je - sos, my Lord! What need I now 

Je - sos. my Lord! Then Thine own face 



to me ! Noth - ing to 

Thy love, All oth - er 

to fear? What earth -ly 

I'll see, Then I shall 
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« Arlee, he oalleth tbee."-J0HN 11: 38. 

FANHT J. OBOSBY. 



Ova 01 
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1. Je-gufl is ten-der-ly calling thee borne — Calling to-day, call-ing to-day; 

2. Je- bob is call-ing the wea-ry to rest— Galling to-day, call-ing to-day ; 

3. Je- sue is waiting, oh, come to Him now — Waiting to-day , waiting to-day; 

4. Jo-ens is pleading, oh, listto His Yoice— Hear Him te-day,hear Him to-day; 
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Call - ing to - day, . . . call - ing to - day; . . . 

Gall - ing, call-ing to - day, to- day ; Call- ing, call-ing to - day, to- day ; 
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Iirn 18*94. 
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repeat jp£. 
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Taste of the glo - ries that there a - wait, Shall you? shall I? 
Faith-ful, approved, shall re-ceive a crown, Shall you? shall I? 
Hear a voice say - ing, u I know you not," Shall you? shall I? 
Join in the praise with the blood-bought throng,8hall you? shall I ? 
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" Wonderml, Ooonsellor, The Mighty Go<L"-Isatah • & 
Victoria Fbavobb. Iba D. SAxnnrr. 
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1. Oh, won-drouflName,byproph-et8 heard Long years be-fore His birth; 

2. Oh, glo - riona Name the an- gels praise, And ransomed saints a - dore, — 
& Oh, pre-ciousNam*,©x-aH - ed high, To Him allpow'ria given; 
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They saw Him com- ing from a • far, The Prince of Peace on earth. 
The Name a- bore all oth - er names, Oar Ref - nge ev - er - more. 
Thro* Him we tri-nmph o - versin, By Him we en - ter hearen. 
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The Won • der- mil The Conn -sel- lor ! The Great and Might- y Lord I 
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The er - er-iaat- ing Prince of Peace! The King, the Son of God I 
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XV08:]ft. 



El»NATHAN. 



James MoGrahahajl 
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1. Let us siug of the love of the Lord, As now to the cross we draw 

2. O how great was the love that was shown To ns— we can never tell 

3. Now this love tin - to all God com- mends, Not one would His mercy pass 

4. Who is he that can sep-a- rate those Whom God doth in love jus- ti- 





die^ The love that gave Je-sus to die; Praise God, it is mine, this 



/ V f 



m? 




U^r 



love so di - vine, The love that gave Je-sus to die. 
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M Resist the deril, and he will Hee from yon." 
IteAH J. Stwrlewg. 



4:7. 

Ira. D. BAHKxr. 
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1. O brother, life's journeybegiiming, With courage and firmneae a - riae; 

2. O brother ,yield not to the tempter, No mat-ter what others may do; 
8. O brother, the Say-ioar is oall-ing; Be-wareof thedangerof sin; 
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Be-member,twopathsare be-fose thee, Andboth,thy attention in - Tite 5 
Each tri - al will make yon the stronger, If yon, in the name of the Lord, 
God calls yon to en- ter His serv - ice, — To ]iveforHimhere,daybyday, 
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God help yon to fol -low His ban - ner, And serve Him wherever yon go; 

" f-^V r . r-r.'r-i-* - 
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And when youaretempted,my brother, God give you the grace to say " No." 
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ISAAC WATtB. 



# <8to4 m 



(BEMEBTOH. 0.MJ 



H. W. Grkatobbx. 
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1. O God, our help in a - gespast, Our hope for 

2. Un-der the shadow of Thy throne Still may we 

3. Be-fore the hills in or - der stood, Or earth re - 

4. A thousand a- gee, in Thy sight, Are like an 



ia 



sfc 



years to come, 

dwell se - cure; 

ceived her frame, 

eve - ning gone: 
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"I am thy shield, and thy exceeding great reward.' 
.O.Vatxab. 



'-Gnr.lSii. 
Gao.0. 



Mj lj'«jJ U4 J | J;f J^ lj 



I 

1. Fear not! 

8. Fear not! 

a Fear not! 

4. Fear not! 



God ia thy shield, And He thy great re - 
for God has heard The cry of thy dis- 
be not dis - mayed ! He or - er - more will 
ye lit • tie flock ; YourShep-herd soon will 



ward; 



be 
come, 



J.J, f 





Retrain. 
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Fear not! 'til God's own Toiee That speaks to thee this word; 




Lift op tout head: re - jo ice . . In Je - snsChristthy Lord! 
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Essk.34:2S. 



BX»NATHAJf. 



JAKBB MoOrahahah. 




1. " There shall be show-en of bless-ing:" This is the promise of lore; 

2. "There shall be show-era of bless-ing " — Precious re - yiv-ing a - gain ; 
$. "There shall be show-era of bless-ing: " Send them upon as, O Lord ; 
4. "Thereshall be show-era of bleas-ing: " Oh, that to-day they might fall, 



toe 



£ 
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There shall bo sea- sons re - fresh-ing, Sent from theSaviour a - bore. 

O - ver the hills and the val- leys, Sound of abundance of rain. 

Grant to us now a re -fresh-ing, Come, and now honor Thy Word 

Now as to God we're con- fees- ing, Now as on Je-sus we call! 



t 
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Chobub. 
Show • • en of bless-ing, 
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Showers, showers of bless-ing, Show- era of bless-ing we need; 
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Merey-dropsroundusare &11 - ing, But for the showers we plead. 
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M The number shall be as the nod of the sea."— Hooka. 1 : 10. 
F. A. B, arr. F. A. Blackkzb, arr. 



Wijju t i^ilMttUJ 



1. When we gather at last o- ver Jordan, And the ransom'd in glo-ry we 
% When we see all the eared of the a - ges,Who from sorrow and trials are 

3. When we stand by the beau ti- ful rir - er/Neath the shade of the life-giving 

4. When at last we behold our Re- deem-er, And His glo-ry transcendent we 



*mB \^ w \ t-tmwfo \ 



f ^ iik ttii -^ itJj. 



to 



see, As the nnmber-less sands of the sea-shore— Whata won- der-fnl ? 

free, Meeting there with a heav-en-ly greeting— What a won- der-fnl § 

tree v Gaz - ing o - ver the fair land of prom- ise— What a won- der-fnl $ 

see, While as King of all kingdoms He reigneth— Whatawon- der-fnl ? 



te^ 



Kp- 



mm 



g§H 
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w w m. 
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Chohus. 
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tight that willbe!\ 
sight that will be! 
sight that will be! 
Bight that will be!/ 



Nnmber-less as the sands of the sea- shore! 
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When the ransom 'd host we see,As numberless as the sands of the sea-shore ! 
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"Abide with us, for It U toward evening."— Luks 24 : 201 
H. P. Lttk. Wm. H. Mohx. 
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1. A - bide with me! Fast falls the e - Ten -tide, The dark-ne 
8. Swift to its close ebbs out life's lit - tie day; Earth's joys grow 

3. I need Thy pres- ence ev - 'ry pass - ing hour, What but Thy 

4. Hold Thou Thy cross be - fore my clos - ing eyes ; Shine thro 1 the 

,0 



Wm^" f fim fffT^rfFT 




jjj= h-U-^i^-zd=i 



*—m- 



r 



deep -ens — Lord,with me a < 
dim, its glo - lies pass a • 
grace can foil the tempt-er'a 
gloom ^nd point me to the 



bide ! When oth - er help ' era 
way ; Change and de - cay in 
pow'r ? Who,like Thy - self, my 
skies ; Heav'n's morning breaks and 



bftfr-f l f f F f^JjL!f-P-if 
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fkU^M 



m 



I 



** 



fc^ 
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fail, and corn-forts flee, Help of the helpless, oh, a - bide with me ! 
all a- round I see; O Thou, who changest not, a-bide with me! 
guide and stay can be ? Thro' cloud and sunshine,oh, a-bide with me ! 
earth's vain shadows flee I In life, in death,0 Lord,a - bide with me I 

iJ». - 1 .+. ^L. 
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Phil.4:1 



WtLBumF. Cbajtb. 



JAXBS MOGSAKAHAK. 




1. OimuaetheLoidwithheartandvoioe,WithGod , 80wnwordjonrdaitod«lwj' f 

2. My life is hid with Thine, O Lord, And sheltered from the world's alarm* 

3. For noth-ing anx - ions I shall be, Bat trnst-ing Thee in ev-'ry thing, 

4. Thejoys that mem'rytnrns to pain, I leave for joys that nev-erend; 



mm&$m 



M ^u IhV H-flj ;Jj ,ui 



T 

joy- 



Let those that trust; in Him re-joice,Yea, let them shout for 
Why should I sink be- neath my load,When lean - ing on Thine arm. 
With thanks £ar ev-'ry gift from Thee, My trou-bles all take wing. 

My loss I count my rich - est gain, For Christ His joy doth i 




_ ,f Chorus, p mf . 



m 



i 

Be-joioe, re-joioe in the Lord, re-Joioe in the Lord al-iray; 

f i *: & £ *..- j*-r * 
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"Gome, ye blessed of my Father, Inherit the kingdom."— Matt. 25: 81 

Emily H. Miller. Iba D. Banket. 

Moderate, i. 




1. O Land of the bless -ed! thy shad-ow-less skies Sometimes in my 
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shadows that gath-er between, I know that thy morning is fairT" 




I Land of the blessed! (fay hills of delight 

Sometimes to my vision uribld; 
Thy mansions celestial, thy palaces bright, 

Thy bulwarks of jasper and gold; 
Dear Toien are chanting thy chorus of praise, 

Their forms in thy sanlight are air; 
I look from the Taller of shadows below, 

isi whisper : M Weald God I were there!" 



a«r 



8 Dear home of my Father, thou City of peace, 

Mo shadow of changing can mar; 
How glad are the soils that have tatted thy joy! 

How blest thine inhabitants are! 
When weary of toiling, I think of the day— 

Who knows if its dawning be near?— 
When He who doth love me shall call me away 

from all that hath burdened aw here? 
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No. 320. 

"The cross of our Lord Jesus Christ."— Qalatiaws 6: 14. 
F. J. Obosbt. Mrs. J. P. Kkafp, by per. 




^^m 



1. M Near - er the cross!" my heart can say, I am coming nearer ; Near - er tho 

2. Near - er the Christian's mercy seat, I am coming nearer ; Feasting my 

3. Near - er in pray'r my hope aa-pires I am coming nearer; Deep- er the 




:H ^..lUL^ rf #¥U 



cross from day to day, I am com- ing near- cr; Near- er the cross where 
soul on man- na sweet I am com- ing near- er; Stronger in faith, more 
love my soul de-sires, I am com- ing near- er; Near- er the end of 



^^m^.fi["Fr r 




Je - ens died, Near - er the fountain's crimson tide,Near-er my Say-lout's 
clear I see Je - bus who gave Himself for me ; Nearer to Him I 
toil and care, Near- er the joy I long to share,Near-er the crown I 



f^m^ $ ^$ 





m^ 



i 



EESEEi 



wound-ed side, I am com- ing near- er, I am com- ing near- er. 
still would be : Still I'm com- ing near- er, Still I'm com- ing near-er. 
soon shall wear : I am com- ing near- er, I am com- ing near- er. 



mftW-ffinpfi f f U y m 



3*3& 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



Ho. 321. & SMXn to the Stow d 

«My God is the Book of my rerage."— Fs. 94 



JptWttt* 



22. 



Words arr. 



Ira D.Sabctt. 
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L The Lord's our Bock, in Him -we bide, A shel-ter 
2. A shade by day de-fence by night, A shel-ter 
8. The rag- ing storms may round us beat, A sbel-ter 
4.0 Bock di-vine, O Kef- uge dear, A shel-ter 



^ 



9=* 



in the time of storm; 

in the time of storm; 

in the time of storm; 

in the time of storm; 
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Se- cure what - er - er ill be -tide, A shel-ter in the time of storm. 

No fears a-larm, no foes af- fright, A shel-ter in the time of storm. 

We'll nev-er leave oar safe re -treat, A shel-ter in the time of storm. 

Be Thou our help-er ev - er near, A shel-ter in the time of storm. 
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Ohobtjs. 
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Oh, Je 



bus is a Bock in a wea-ryland,A weary land, a wea-ryland;Oh, 
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Z>.&— Lord, I'll trust Thy wond'ioiis love, ""Might- y to save!" 

CHOBU8. I j /X& 
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Might - y to save! to save! Might- 
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RONERT IiOWKT. 
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roee! 



He a- rose! 



Ho a - rose! 



Hft a- rose! 



Hal • Id - la- jah! Christ a - roee I 
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" Gome onto ma. "—Math. 11 : 28. 



W.L.T. 




1. Soft-ly and tender-ly Je-sus ia calling, Calling for yon and for me ; 

2. Why should we tarry when Jesus is pleading, Pleading for you and for me ? 

3. Time is now fleeting, the moments are passing, Passing from you and from me ; 

4. Oh, for the wonderful love He has promised, Promis'd for you and for me ; 




Bee on the portals He's waiting and watching, Watching for you and for me. 

Why should we linger and heed not His mercies, Mercies for you and for me ? * 

Shadows are gathering, death-beds are coming, Coming fur you and for me. | 

Tho' we have sinu'd He has mercy and pardon, Pardon for you and for me. p 




Come home, Come home, Te who are wea-ry, come home; 

Comehome, Come home. 
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Earnestly, tender-ly, Je sua is calling. Calling, O sinner, come home ! 
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No. 325. 

" WhoMOvar will, let him teke of the w»ter of U«b freely."— Iter. S3: 17. 

A. HOimXTH. IBA D. BANKET. 




1. O wan - d'ring souls, 

2. Be - hold His bands 

3. In sim - pie faith 

4. The"Spir - - it and 






why will you roam A - way from God, 
ex - tend - ed now, The dews of night 
His word be - lieve, And His a - bun- 
the Bride say.Come!" And find in Him 



^-UW-M 



p t \ p fi j \ f ^i J l J I H 



a - way from home; The 

are on His brow; He 

-dant grace re-ceive; No 

sweet rest, and home ; Let 



m 



Say - ionr calls, O hear Him 

knocks, He calls, He wait - eth 

love like His the heart 

Him that hear -eth, ech 

r m f t ^ 



can 
o 



say, 
still; 
fill, 
still, 
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Refrain. 



#^au 



"Who - ev - er will may 

Oh, come to Him, who 

Oh, come to Him, who 

The bless -ed who - ao 



come to - day. 

- er - er wilL 

- ey - er wilL 
ev - er-wtiL 
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"Who-er-er will, 
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jobs Newtoh. 



M I will arise, and go to my Father."— Luke 15: 18. 



Arr. by Ira D. Sankxt. 
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bounteous are Hs hands.' 1 




6 "O father, I have sinned— forgive!" 
"Enough," the father said; 
"Rejoice, my house; my son's alive 
For whom I mourned as dead! " 

6 'Tis thus the Lord His love reveals, 
To call poor sinners home; 
More than a father's love He feels, 
And welcomes all that come. 
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lPirr.5:7. 
From Gjebab Maiah, by J. E. A. Jameb MoGranahan. 
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"The harvest truly !■ plenteous; but the laborers are tew."— Matt. 0: fc 
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11 Every tongue should confess that Jesus Christ Is Lord to the Glory 
of God tha Father."— Phil. 11. 




A Saviour sent to 
And in the Bon sal 
To help and heal all 
For them de-scend- ed 
Of ev-'ry soul for whom He bled — 

J3 



sin-ful men — 
va- tion claim — 
hu- man woe — 
to the grave— 



Glo-ry 
Glo-ry 
Glo-ry 
Glo-ry 
Glo-ry 



to God the Fa-t) 
to God the Fa-ther! 
to God the Fa-ther! 
to God the Fa-ther! 
to God the Fa-ther I 




Chorus. 



Glo-ry to God the Fa * • thexl Glo-ry to God Ike Fa - - thor! 



Glo-ry toGod the Fa « - thexl Glo-ry to God Ike Fa 



Glo-fy, Glo-ry, Gio^jf to the Father! Glo-ry, Glo-ry, Qlo-ry to (keFaOmi 
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"Itisgood 
W. H. Bxlx«ajct. 



a nan hope and quietly wait"— Sut»3: 91 

Wit J. ElBKPATBIGK. 
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O, wait, O, wait, and mur - mur not. 

meekly watt, O, murmur not 
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"They that are whole need Dot a physician, but they that are sick."— Matt. : IX 
Ait. from Nxuxastcb. 1671. Jambs MoGkanaham. 
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"If any man hear my voice, and open the door, I will oome in to him."— Rev. 8: 90. 
J B Atchtnson. E. O. Exckll, by per. 




1. There's a Stranger at the door; 
2 O - pen now to Him your heart; 

3. HearyounowHislov-ing voice? 

4. Now ad-mit the heav'nly Guest; 

A 



Him in! 
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■j 



Let 

Let Him in! 

Let Him in! 

Let Him in! 

Let the Saviour in ! Let the Saviour in ! 

&L. 






^EElit 



-*~+- 



r 



V V V V 1 



V V 




He has been there oft be -fore; 
If you wait He will de - part; 
Now,oh, now make Him your choice ; 
He will make for you a feast; 



Let 

Let Him in! - 3 

Let Him in! * 

Let Him in! g- 

Let the Saviour in! Let the Saviour in \Z 
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Let Him in ere He is gone; Let Him in, the Ho - ly One, 
Let Him in; He is your Friend ;Aud your soul He will de - fend, 
He is standing at the door ; Joy to you He will re - store, 
He will speak yonr sins for-giv'n, Aud when earth-ties all are riv'n, 




Je-sus Christ, the Father's Son ; 
He will keep you to the end; 
And His name you will a- dore; 
He will take yon home to heav'n ; 



^ 



Let 
Let 
Let 
Let 



Him in! 
Him in! 
Him in! 
Him in! 



Let the Saviour in ! Let the Saviour in ! 
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* I looked to HbB» He looked on me, and we 

Ei* Nathan. 
Moderate. 



were one lor ever."— c. IT. Bvuaamaau 
Jambs McGranahaw. 
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1. I looked to Je - ens in my sin, My woe and want con - fess - ing; 

2. I looked to Je-sua on thecroas,For me I saw Him dy -ing; 

3. I looked to Je - sua thereon high, From death upraised to glo - ry ; 

4. He looked on me ; O look of love! My heart by it was bro-ken; 
6. Now one with Christ, I find my peace In Him to be a- bid -ing. 
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Un - done and lost, I came to Him, I sought and fonnd a bless -ing. 
God's word believed that all my sins Were there up- on Him ly -ing. 
I trust- ed in His power to save, Be-lieved the old, old sto - ry. 
And, with that look of love, He gave The Ho - ly Spir-it's to -'ken. 
And in His love for all my need , In child - like faith con - fid - ing. 
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CHOBU8. 

I looked 



to Him, 
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••I looked to Him, to Him I looked," 'Tis true,His " Who-so - ev 



er," 

A. 
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He looked on me, 
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"He looked on me, on me He looked, And we were one for ev - er.' 
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"Hlmthateometh tome, I wffllnnowlseoaBtoiit."-^JoHw6: 9t. 

Ira D. SAincrr. 

ft- 



R&ISA H. HAMILTON. 

Moderate. 
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L Je - sos, my Lord, to Thee I cry ; Un- less Thon help me I must die: 
8. Helpless I am, and foil of guilt; But yet for me Thy blood was spilt, 

3, No prep-ar-a-tion can I make, My best resolves I on -ly break, 

4. Be - hold me, Saviour, at Thy feet, Deal with me as Thou see - st meet ; 

p p p T' t * — ~- 
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Oh, bring Thy free sal - va-tionnigh, And take me as I 

AndThoucanstmakemewhatThouwiltyAndtakemeas I 

Yet save me for Thine own name's sake, And take me as I 

Thy work he -gin, Thy work complete, And take me as I 



wnm&ifgrt i rch ' m 
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And take me as I am. 



And take me as I 
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u All we like sheep have gone astray/'— ISA. 53 : & 
P. W. FABKR. WK. B. BRAOTTTRY. 
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1. Souls of men, why will ye scat-ter Like a crowd of firigh ten' d sheep? 

2. It is God! His love looks mighty , But is mightier than it seems: 

3. There is noplace where earth's sorrows Are more felt than up in heaven; 
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As the Sav-ioux who would have us Gome and gath -er round His feet? 
There's a kindness in His jus-tice, Which is more than lib - er - ty. 
There is mer - cy with the Saviour ; There is heal - ing in His blood. 




4 But we make His love too narrow, 

By false limits of our own ; 
And we magnify His strictness 

With a zeal He will not own. 
There is plentiful redemption 

In the blood that has been shed; 
There is joy for all the members 

In the sorrows of the Head. 



5 If our love were but more simple 

We should take Him at His word ; 
And our lives would all be sunshine 

Ib the sweetness of our Lord, 
For the love of God is broader 

Than the measures of man's smind ; 
And the heart of the Eternal 

Is most wonderfully kind. 
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« This my ton was dead, and la alive again ; he was lost, and la found."— Ltrra 16 : 91 

HOBATTUS BONAR.' IBA D. BANKET. 
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i. In the land of straa - gets, Wbith- er thou art gone, 

2. " From the land of hun - ger, Faint - ing, fam - ished lone, 

3. ' 'Leave the haunts of ri - ot, Wast - ed, woe - be - gone, 

ft f 
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Hear a far voice call - ing, "My son! 
Come to love and glad - ness, My eon I 
Sick at heart and wea - ry, My son! 



m 



MM 



my son ! " 
my son ! " 
my son ! " 
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" Wal . aaria I vran^'m* «xr<->1 _ nnmal TVa1_ jwmtvia KoaIt 4xk YiAmal 



Wel-oome! wan-d'rer, wcl - come ! Wei- come back to home I 
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Thoa hast wan • dered far a - way : Come home ! come home ! " 

ii k- _ ~ 
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4 "See the door still open I 
Thon art still my own ; 
Eyes of love are on thee, 
My son! my son! " 

6 M Far off thou hast wandered ; 
Wilt thon farther roam ? 
Come, and all is pardoned, 
Hyson! my soul" 



v6 "See the well-spread table, 
Un forgotten ones' 
Here is rest and plenty, 
My son ! my son ! " 

7 "Thon art friendless, homeless, 
Hopeless, and nndone ; 
Mine is love unchanging, 
My son! my son I " 
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"Borrow and sighing shall flee away."— ISA. 85: 10. 



ibaiXSarst. 




l.Oto that bright and gold -en mom-ing, when the Son of man shall come. 

2. When the blest who sleep in Jo - sua, at His bid-ding shall a- rise 

3. Whenour eyes be -hold the cit - y, with its man - y mansions bright 

4. O the King is sure-ly com- ing, and the time is draw-ing nigh, 





And the ra-diance of His glo-ry we shall see; When from 

From the si-lence of the grave, and from the sea, And with 

And its riv-er, calm and rest -ful, flow -ing free; When the 

When the bless-ed day of prom- is©, we shall see; Then th# 
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Cbosub. 




What a gain' 
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ring, 



What a gathering of the 




gaUi'- ring, what a gathering, 
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gathering, what a gath'-ring, 
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"Thou art my help and my deliverer."— Pa. 40: 17. 
Favkt J. Cbobbt. W. H. DoAirr. 
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1. O hear my cry, be gracious now to me, Come, Great Deliver, come; 

2. I have no plaoe,noshelter from the night,Come, Great Deliv'rcr, come; 

3. My path is lone, and wea -ry are my feet,Come,GreatDeliv'rer, come; 

4. Thou wilt not spurn contrition's broken sigh, Come, Great Deliv'rer, come; 



fftf-ifffigietgrf i Friff i f a 
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My sonl bowed down is longing now for Thee, Come,Great Deliv'rer,come. 
One look from Thee would give me life and light,Come, Great Deliv'rer^come. g 
Mine eyes look up Thy loving smile to meet, Come,Great Deliv'rer,come. • 
Ee-gard my prayer^nd hear my humble cry, Come,GreatDeliv'rer,come. » 



p ifffigitrfFfiHffiiMft 



Refrain. 



IntTrN 
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I've wandered far away o'er mountains cold,!' ve wandered far away from home ; 
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O take me now, and bring me to Thy fold, Come, Great Deliv'rer, come. 
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44 Yea, though I walk through the valley and the shadow."— Pba. 21: 4 

Rl AN A. DTOB. IBA D. 8AHKX7. 



$+j.j \ ll*il±HpU-U- 



1. 
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a. 

4. 
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I must walk thro 1 
When I walk thro' 
Tho' I walk thro' 
I shall walk thro 1 



the Tal - ley and the 

the Tal - ley and the shad - ow, 

the Tal • ley and the shad - ow, 

the Tal - ley and the shad - ow. 



Bat I'll 
All the 
Tet the 
I shall 
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jour-ney in a lov-ing SaT-ionr'scare; 
wea • ry days of toil - ing will be o'er ; 
" > - ry of the dawn-ing I shall see; 
- low where iny Lord has gone be -fore; 



r'T ~ 

He hath said He will ? 
For the strong arms of tf 
I shall join in the 3 
Thro' the mists of the o 
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D.&— But the dark waves of 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



No. 342. $mt t §mt fe gjlfoe. 



"HeUour 



'— Era. 2: 14 



MoGbasahax. 
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1. God's al- might -y arms are round me, Peace, peace is mine; 

2. While I hear life's rug - ged bil - lows? Peace, peace is mine ; 

3. Ev - 'ry tri - al draws Him near - er, Peace, peace to mine; 



4. Wei- come er 



ria - ing son - light, Peace, peace is mine; 
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Judgment scenes need not con- found me, Peace, peace is mine. 

Why sus-pend my harp on wil - lowsrPeace, peace is mine. 

All His strokes but make Him dear - er, Peace, peace is mine. 

Near - er home each roll - ing mid- night, Peace, peace is 
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Je-sos came Himself and sought me ! Sold to Death^He found and bought met 
I may sing with Christ beside me, Tho' a thousand ills be -tide me; 

Bless I then the hand that ami teth Gen-tly, and to heal de-light-eth; 

Death and hell can -not ap-palme; Safe in Christ whaWer be-all ma; 



Mf-r.rr \ t .'rp^fffiffrf i 
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Then my bless - ed free - dom taught me, Peace, peace is mine. 

Safe - ly He hath sworn to guide me, Peace, peace is mine. 

'Tib a - gainst my sins He fight - eth, Peace, peace is mine. 

Calm • ly wait I till He call me, Peace, peace ia mine. 
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* Her children arise up, and call her Messed.''— Paoy. M? flL 

Word! and Music by T. C. OTtAirs, 
Solo. Moderate. 
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1. As I wandered 'roosd the homestead, Many a dear fa-mil iar spot 

2. Tho* the house was held by strangers, All remained thesame within ; 

3. Quick I drew it from the rub-biah, Gov -ered o'er with dustso long: 
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Bro'twith-in my rec - ol- lection Scenes I'd seem-ing - ly for- got; 
Just as when a child I rambled Up and down, and out and in; 
When, be- hold, I heard in fan- cy Strains of one fa - mil-iar song, 
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There, the orchard— meadow, yonder— Here, the deep, old fssbioned well, 

To the gar -ret dark as-cending — Once a source of child-ish dread — 

Oft • en sung bj my dear mother To me in that trun- die bed; 






With its old moss- coV-ered bucket, Sent a thrill no tongue can tell. 

Peer • ing thro' the mist - y cobwebs»LoI I saw my trun - die bed. 

[OmU. 

find ending. Blow, p 



Vndendtng. Blow, p ^ K I l PP 
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14 Hush, my dear, lie still and slumber! Ho-ly an -gels guard thy bed!' 
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6 Prayer is over: to my pillow 

With a a good-night!" kiss I creep, 
Scarcely waking while I whisper, 

"Now I lay me down to sleep," 
Then my mother, o'er me bending; 

Prays in earnest words, but mild : 
* M Hear my prayer, O heavenly Father. 

Bless, oh bless, my precious child! " 

7 Yet I am but only dreaming : 

Ne'er I'll be a child again ; 
Many years has that dear mother 

In the quiet churchyard lain ; 
But the mem'ry of her counsels 

O'er my path a light has shed. 
Daily calling me to heaven, 

Even from my trundle bed. 



4 While I listen to the music 

Stealing on in gentle strain, 
I am carried back to childhood — 

I am now a child again : 
Tis the hour of my retiring, 

At the dusky eventide ; 
Near my trundle bed I'm kneeling, 

As of yore, by mother's side. 

6 Hands are on my head so loving, 
As they were in childhood's days ; 
I, with weary tones, am trying 

To repeat the words she says; 
'Tis a prayer in language simple 
As a mother's lips can frame : 
* " Father, Thou who art in heaven, 
Hallowed, ever, bo Thy name," 



e Use seooad ending. 
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"The Word of the Lord endureth tor ever."— 1 
J.I»SrsBXJire. 
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L Oh, won - der - ful, won - der -ful Word of the Lord! True 

2. Oh. won - der - fnl, won - der - ful Word of the Lord I The 

a Oh, won - der - fnl, won - der - ful Word of the Lord! Our 

4 Oh, won - der - ful, won - der - ful Word of the Lord! The 
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"Thou shaft call His name Jwu ; for He shall save Hli people 



' DO DOW, VpUU XXUI CMdlOTB UUUUO 

Almighty to release us 
From sin and pain — He ever reign*, 
Sie Pkiiioe and Saviour, J< 



Thy grace shall fail us never 
To-day as yesterday the same. 
Thou art the same fcr evert 
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** We were neartng a dangerous coast, and night was drawing near ; suddenly a heavy flog 
settled do w n upon ns ; no lights had been sighted, the pilot seemed anxious and trembled; 
not k oowi ne how Boon we might be dashed to pieces on the hidden rooks along the shore ; 

The whistle was blown loud and long, but no response was heard \ the Captain or- 
dered the engines to be stopped and for some time we drifted about on the waves ; Sudden- 
ly the pilot cried,— Hark ! and faraway in the distance, we heard the welcome tones of 
the Harbor bell, which seemed to say. This way.— this way,— Again the engines were 
started, and guided by the welcome sound we entered the port In safety." 

John H. Yatbb. (8oix> ajtd Chobub.) Iba D. Sanxby. 
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voice; It tells the lost that hope is near, And bids the 

swell;" Come un - to me," "Oomeun - to me/' Rings out th* 

tell ; To bliss - ftd port, o'er storm - y sea, Calls heav'ns in- 

cease, To Him who bought us with His blood, And brought na 
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Choeus. 
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trem-bling soul re - joice. . 

assnr - ing bar - bor beU. I This way, this way, O heart op- 

▼it - ing har - bor bell. J 

to the port of peace. J 
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press'd,So long by storm and tern -pest driv'n; This way, this 
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way, lo, here is rest, Rings out the har - bor bells of heaven. 
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"Having no hope, and without God In the world."— Eph. 2: 12. 
Bey. W. O. Gushing. Rev. Robot Lowby. 
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1. Oh, to have no Christ, no Saviour! No Bock, no Ref - nge nigh 1 

2. Oh, to have no Christ, no Sav-iour! How lone-ly life must be! 

3. Oh, to have no Christ, no Sav-iour! No hand to clasp thine own! 

4. Now, we pray thee, come to Je - sus; His pard-'ning love re-oeive; 
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When the dark days 'round thee gather, When the storms sweep o'er the sky! 
Like a sail - or, lost and driv- en, On a wide and shore-less 1 



Thro' the dark, dark vale of shad-ows, Thou must press thy way 

For the Sav-iour now is call-ing, And He bids thee torn and live, if 
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Oh, to have no hope in Je - sus! How dark this world must be! 
Then, when thou bast found the Saviour, How bright this world will be! 
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* For last verso only. 
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M A bettor country, that le a heavenly ."—Has. 11 : 16. 
Word* air. Gw>. 0. 8' 
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er - more, 



tat shines for - er - er - more. 
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M AndwM dead; and behold I am alive forever more."— Bar. 1: 18. 
a B. H. J. H. BUBXB. 
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1. He dies ! He dies ! the low - ly Man of aor - rows, On whom were 

2. He lives! He lives ! what glorious con - so ■ la - tion ! Ex - alt - ed 

3. He comes! He comes I O blest an- tic- i- pa - tion! In keep-ing 
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laid onr ma - nv griefs and woes; Our sins He bore, be-neath God's 




laid our ma - ny griefs and woes; Our sins He bore, be-neath God's £ 
at His Fa- ther's own right hand, He pleads for us, and by His «* 
with His true and faith-ful word ; To call us to our heav'n-ly ¥ 
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aw - ful bil - lows, And He hath triumph'd over all our foes, 
in - ter-ces - sion, En - a - bles all His saints by grace to stand, 
con - sum-ma - tion — Caught up, to be **/or- ev - er with the Lord." 
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I am He that liv - eth, that liv - eth and was dead, 
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And be - bold, I am 

I am, I 
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live . . for - ev- er-more, 

am a - live for - ev - er-more, 
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Be - bold, ... I am a - live . . . for- ev- er - more; 

I am, I am a - live for - ev - er- more; 
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I am He that liv - eth, thatliv - eth and was dead, And be- 



that liv - eth and was dead, Andbe- 
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"Weeping may endure tor a night, bat Joy oometh In the morning."— Ps. 80: 5. 
M. M. Wfewland. E.B.LoBXNz,(Arr^ 
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1. Oh, wea-ry pilgrim, lift, your head .For joy com-eth in the morning I 

2. Ye tremblingsaintSjdismiss your fears: For joy com-eth in the morning I 

3. Let ev - 'ry burden'dsool look up :For joy com-eth in the morning ! 

4. Oar God shall wipe all tears a- way: For joy com-eth in the morning! 
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For God in His own Word hath said That joy com-eth in the morning ! | 

Oh, weeping mourner, dry your tears: For joy com-eth in the morning ! t 

And ev - 'ry tremblingsin-ner hope: For joy com-eth in the morning ! | 

Sor - row and sigh-ing flee a - way: For joy com-eth in the morning ! * 
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•Chorus. 






Joy com - eth in the morn - ing ! Joy com - eth in the 
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« Rejoice In the Lord alway. '— Pun* 4 : 4. 
Grace J. Fbavotb. Httbtrt P. Maxv. 



te ** £JJJ U jJ U .jjJlJV JY j l 



1. Be-joice, rejoice be- liev - er, And let thy joy and glo-ry ev- er be 

2. Ee-joice in thy Re-deem- er,Thon hast a place that nothing can remove; 
3w Re-joice, re-joice, be- liev - er, A home on high id waiting now for thee; 
4. Rejoice, re-joice, be- liev - er, Press on to join the happy, happy throng ; 



i^xv x \n\ \ \'\\\\\\\\\\ 



^_jij ; ;j Ju ^ aqj-iu^i 



In Him, the Great De- liv • >rer, Who gave Himself a sac - ri-fice for thee. 

He bids thee dwell in safe - ty, And rest beneath the shadow of His love. 

And there, in all His bean- ty, The King of saints with wonder thou shalt see. 

Where soon thy Lord will call thee To realms of jovand ev-er-lasting song. 
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To realms of jovand 
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Ee-joioe, be- liev -er, Ee-joice. . . . and sing Of 

O re-joice, O re-joice, 




flH^flu^^ M^N 



Him who lives for - ev - er, Thy great High Priest and King. 
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'* Come unto me all ye that labor, and I will give 70a reft"— Matt. 11; 28. 
Nath. Norton. Gw>. C. & 
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1. "Come on - to Me," It is the Saviour's voice, The Lord of 

2. Wea - ry with life's long strug-gle full of pain, O doubt-ing 

3. Oh, dy - ing man, with guilt and sin dis-mayed, With conscience 

4. Rest, peace, and life, the flow'ra of death-less bloom, The Sav-iour 
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heav - y cares oppress' d/ * Gome un- to Me," and I will give you 
and thy sorrows cease, "Come un- to Me," and I will give you 
end the anxious strife, "Come un- to Me," and I will give you 



life. 



earth, some glimpse is giv'n Of j oys which wait us thro' the gates of heav'n. 
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4 Come on - to me," oh, come on - to me, Gome un- to me, 
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I will give you rest. 

will give you rest.. 



I will give you rest," I will give you rest, 

will give you rest, _wlll give you rest. 
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"So he brlngeth them to their desired haven."— Pa. 107: 80. 
Tr. by J. M. Nkaia. A. 8. Sttixtvaw. 



2 The prize, the prize secure! 

The wrestler nearly fell; 
Bare all he could endure, 

And bare not always well : 
But he may smile at troubles gone 
Who sets the victor-garland on ! 



3 No more the foe can harm ! 
No more of leaguered camp, 
And cry of night alarm, 



And need of ready lamp : — 
And yet how nearly had he failed — 
How nearly had that foe prevailed! 



4 The exile is at borne! 

Oh, nights and days of tears ! 
Oh, longings not to roam ! 

Oh, sins and doubts and fears ! 
What matters now grief *s darkest day, 
When God has wiped all tears away ! 
365 
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"The place which ii called Calvary, there they crucified him."— Luke 23 : 88. 



W. 1TK. Dabwood. 
\foderato. 



Jno. R. swbkby, by pen 




•ten m * 

L OnCalv'ry's brow my Saviour died, 'Twas there my 

8. 'Mid rending rocks and darkening skies, My Saviour 

8. O Je-sus, Lord, how can it be, That Thou shouldst 
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Lord wascru-ci - fled : 

bows hisheadanddies; 

give Thy life for me, 



Twas on the cross 
Tlie opening vail 
To bear the cross 
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And purchased there 

Toheav-ente joys 

In thatdread hour 



my par -don free, 
and end- less day. 
on Cal- va-ry? 



00*00 



gJ^HMff^ 



3^- E E E"""5"~ tw E I^^ H 



Chobus. 
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O Gal-va-ry!darkC^-va-ry!WhersJe8us8hedHi8bloodfbrme,teme^ 

-*>Mf*tf , J i r-.rr ng ^ * * ~ jL 



366 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



(Uatoanj — <85<mdtoM 



p j i J l fj j i j, . ^ ibdM U * 



O Cal - ya- ry ! blest Cal - va - ry ! 'Twas there my Savionrdied for me. 
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U I tha Lord have called 
Gates J. Fbancbb. 
Moderate, 



and will hold thine hand."Ia*2AH 42: 8. 

Hubkbt p. Main. 
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1. Hold Thou my hand; so weak I am, and help* less, I dare not 

2. Hold Thou my hand, and clos-er, clos-er draw me To Thy dear 

3. Hold Thou my hand; the way ia dark be- fore me With-outthe 

4. Hold Thou my hand, that when I reach the mar -gin Of that lone 
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flay - ionr, No dread of ill shall make my sonl a - fraid. 

wan - der, And, miss-ing Thee, my trembling feet should fall. 

gk> - ry, What heights of joy, what rapturouasonm are minel 

wa - ten, And er - 'ry wave like crys- tal bright shall be. 
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"Be staong in the Lord, and in the power 

EIhNATHAH. 



of hie might"— Era. 6 : 10* 

Ira D. Bawdy. 
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1. "Be ye strong in the Lord and the pow- er of Hie might," Firmly 

2. "Be ye strong in the Lord and the pow- ex of His might," Ner-er 

3. "Be ye strong in the Lord and the pow- er of His might," For Hie 
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thickest of the fight, You shall conquer in the name of the Lord, 
bat-tie for the right. In the pow- er of His might onward go. 
battling for the right, Trusting Him thon shalt for ev - er - more pre-rail. 
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Firm-ly stand to the right, On to 

Firm- ly stand for the right, 
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vic-t'ry at the King's command; For the hon-or of the Lord, and the 



KTftf:s i f ^ i§Siiflff=pg 



f=tH-^f^m0 E im* 



m 



triumph of Hie word, In the strength of the Lord firm- ly stand. 
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« The dead In Christ shall rise first."-! Thws. 4 : 16. 
B. Babxng-Gotod. Ira D. Bavkkt. 
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UNO. 8: 2. 
El Nathan. Jajob MoGrajtahah. 
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- pear, we shall be like Him ; we shall be 

know that when He shall appear, 



n m gg gf ; f-Wf : tp 



i fc, / JUL ^ 



n 



^-* 



like Him, for we shall see . . Him as . . He is. 
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H. W. Gbkatorsx. 
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1. There is a name I love to hear; I love to sing its worth; 

2. It tells me of a Saviour's lovo Who died to set me free; 

3. It tells of One whose lov - ing heart Can feel m y smallest woe— 

4. It bids my tremb-ling soul re-joioe, And dries each ris - ing tear; 
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«• Wash me, and I shall be whiter than ■now."— PBAUf A! 7, 

E. R. LATTA. H. 8. 
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Wash me in the Blood of the 



than the snow; 
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whit-er than the snow; Wash me in the Blood of the 
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Lamb, And I shall be whit- er than snow. . 




Lamb, of the Lamb, And I shall be whit - er than snow ,than snow. 
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11 For the shadows of the evening are stretched out."— Jkr. 6: 4. 
Sabine Barinq-Gouu). Joseph Babhby. 



i 




. . . r . r*- 

Shad-ows of the even - ing Steal a-cross the sky. 

With Thy tcnd'rest bless - ing May our eye - lids close. 

Their white wings a -bove us, Watching round each bed. 

Pure, and ft«eh,and sin -» less In Thy ho - ly eyes. 

And to Thee,blest Spir - it, Whilst all a - ges run. A -men. 




erening Steal a - eras 
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M Thnn ahull hldA them In th« Mfiret of Thv nreaflnoo."— Prat.m tttt HL 
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8 Ootids and darkness round us press ; 
Would we have one sorrow less? 
All the sharpness of the cross, 
All that tells the world is loss, 
Death, and darkness, and the tomb, 
Nil Uf only "Till Become!" 



4 See, the feast of love is spread, 
Drink the wine and eat the bread ; 
Sweet memorials, till the Lord 
Gall us round His heavenly board, 
Some from earth, from glory some, 
Severed only "Till He cornel* 1 
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No. 365. Qnwax&t (M&tim &Mm. 

" Be strong and of a good courage."— Dsot.81: 6. 
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Je - sua Go - ing on be - fore. Christ, the roy - al Mai - tor, 

tread -ing Where the saints have trod. We are not di - vi - dad, 

Je - sua Con- stant will re - main. Gates of hell can nay - er 

Toi - ces, In the triumph- song: Glo - ry, laud, and hon - or, 
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Leads against the foe; Forward in - to bat - tic, See, His banners go. 

All one bod- y we, One in hope aud doc- trine, One in char- i - ty. 

'Oiinrt that Church prtTail: We have Christ' sown prom -ise, And that can-not fail. 

Un- to Christ the King: This, thro'oountlesa a - gee, Men and an-gels sing. 
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With the crosB of Je - bos, Go - ing on be - fore. 
CTOBB of 
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1. Je - Bus, Bar - iour, pi - lot me, O - ver life's tem-pest-uous sea ; 

2. As a moth - er stills her child, Thou canst hush the o -cean wild; 

3. When at last I near the shore, And the fear- ml breakers roar 
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Unknown waves be- fore me roll, Hid- ing rock and treacherous shoal; 
Boist'rous waves o - bey Thy will , When thou say 'st to them ' 4 Be still ! ' ' 
Twixtmeand the peaceful rest, Then, while lean-ing on Thy breast, 



mn^rirt 1 1 



£± 



u 



14S-? t P I I VA 
* II fc * t if - 1 



f= 



r 



mkim !UuM&H*ft 



Chart and com- pass come from Thee: Je - sub, Sav - iour, pi - lot me. 
Wond-roua Sovereign of the sea, Je - sue, Sav - iour, pi - lot me. 
May I hear Thee say to me, "Fearnot, I will pi - lot thee!" 
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"I am the Rom of Sharon, and the Li) y of the valley*."— Song ov Bglommt St L 
a W. FBT. A rr. from J. R. Murray by I. D. Sanket. 
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L I've found a friend in Je-sus, — He's ev- 'ry- thing to me; He's the 
8. He all my grief has tak- en, and all my sorrowsborne; In temp- 
Si He'll nev - er, nev - er leave me, nor yet for-sake me here, While I 
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In sor-row He's my com-fort, 
Tho' all the world for-sake me, 
Whencrown'dat last in glo-ry, 






in tronb-le He's my stay; He 
and Sa- tan tempts me sore, Thro 9 
I'll see His bless -ed face, Where 
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sorrow He's my com- fort, in trouble He'f my stay; He 
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Nor tongue nor pen can show ; 
The love of Jeans, what it is 
Kane bat His loved ones know. 



As Thon our prize wilt be; 
Jesas! be Thon our glory now* 
And through eternity. 
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1. Like wand'ring sheep o'er mountains cold, Since all have gone a - stray; 

2. Be - wil-deredoft with doubt and care, To God I fain would go; 

3. To Christ the Way, the Truth, the Life, I come, no more to roam; 
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To "Life "and peace within the fold, How may I find the way? 
While ma - ny cry " Lo here ! lo there !' 'The Truth how may I know? * 
He'll guide me to my " Father's house, "To my E-ter-nal home. | 




Chobus. 




I am the way, .... the truth, . . . and the 

I am the way, I am the way, I am the way, the 

^ "P" P" . 000 
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life;. . . . Nomancom-ethun-to the Fa-therbut by Me. 
truth, and the life; 
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I am the way, the truth,, and the 
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I am the way, I am the way,... I am the way,... the 
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trnth, and the life; No man com-eth un- to the Father but by Me." 
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No. 370. 

El-Nathah. 



gave |aitfc in <M 



Mabe 11 : 22. 
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1. Have faith in God ; what can there be For Him too hard to do for thee ? 

2. Have faith thy par -don to be-lieve,Let God's own word thy fears relieve; 

3. Have faith in God, and trust His might That He will conquer as yon fight, 

4. Have faith in God ; press near His side ; Thy troubled soul trust Him to guide; 
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He gave His Son; now all is free; Have faith, have faith in God. 

Have faith the Spir -it to re-ceive; Have faith, have faith in God. 

And give the tri - umph to the right; Have faith, have faith in God. 

In life, io death, what-e'er be- tide, Have faith, have faith in God. 
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No. 371. gtom Shmtt fay, gtj m& gtj. 

"Then I shall know."— 1 Oob. 13: 12. 
F. J. Crosby. 
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1. We shall reach the sam-mer-land,Some sweet day, by and by; We shall 

2. At the crys-tal riv-er's brink,Some sweet day, by and by; We shall 

3. Oh, these parting scenes will end, Some sweet day, by and by; We shall 
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Someeweetday, Weshall meet our lov'd ones gone, Some sweet day, by and by. 
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1. My Je - sus, as Tbou wilt; Oh, may Thy will be mine; tn - to Thy 

2. My Je - bus, at Thou wilt; Tho* seen thro* many a tear, Let not my 
a My Je - bus, as Thou wilt; All shall be wellfox me; Each changing 
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cnanging 
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hand of lore I would my all re - sign: Thro' sor-row or thro' joy, 
star of hope Grow dim or dis-ap - pear: Since Thou on earth hast wept, 
future scene I glad-ly trust with Thee : Straight to my home a - txnre 
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Conduct mess Thineown, And help me still to say, My Lord, Thy will be done. 
Andsorrowed oft alone, If I must weep with Thee, My Lord, Thy will be done. 
I trav-el calm -ly on, And sing, in lift or death,— My Lord, Thy will be done. 
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No. 373. Effort win tjou dot tdth ftfttj?? 

" What shall I do with Jesus, which is called Christ? "- Matt. 27 : 22. 

NASHAKXBL NORTON* GEO. 0. STEBBTNS. 
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1. Oh, what will you do with Je - sus? The call comes low and sweet; 

2. Oh, what will yon do with Je - bus? The call comes loud and clear; 

3. Oh, think of the King of Glo- ry From heav'n to earth come down, 





As ten - der-ly He bids you Your burdens lay at His feet; g 
The sol - emnwordsare sound-ing In er-'ry list'ning ear; -^ 
His life so pure and bo - ly, His death, His cross, His crown; ~ 





Oh, soul so sad and wea - ry, That sweet voice speaks to thee; 
Im - mor- tal life's in the ques- tion, And joy thro' e - ter - ni - ty ; 
Of His di - Tine com - pas - sion, His sac - ri - fice for thee; 
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Then what will you do with Je - sus? Oh, what shall the answer be? 
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Refrain. 




Whatahallthean - ewer be? Wbataballthean • ewer be? 
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What will you do with Jo - sub? Oh, what shall the answer be? 
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H. W. Obxatobxz. 




L La- borers of Christ, a • rise, And gird yon for the toil; 
2. Go where the sick re - dine, Where mourning hearts de - plore j 
8. Be faith, which looks a - bove, With pray 'r, your con-stant guest. 
4. So shall you share the wealth That earth may ne'er de- spoil. 
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The dew of prom- ise from the skies Al - read - y cheers the soil. 
And where the sons of sor - row pine, Dispense your hallowed lore. 
And wrap the Bar- iour's changeless love A mantle round your breast. 
And the blest gos - pel's sav - ing health Re-pay your arduous toiL 
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M My spirit shall not always strive with man."-Gnf. 6: 8. 
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1. God calling yet! shall 

2. God call-ing yetl shall 

3. God call-ing yet! and 

4. God call-ing yet! and 
6. God call-ing yet! I 



I not hear? Earth 'spleaflnresehall I 
I not rise? Can I His lor - ing 
shall He knocl^And I my heart the 
shall I give No heed, but still in 
can -not stay; My heart I yield with 
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clos 
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spise, 

lock? 

live? 

lay: 
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Call - - - ing, 
call-ing yet, oh,hearHim call ing,calling, God is calling y et,oh,hear Him, 
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Call - - - ing, 

God is call-ing yet,oh,hearHim,God iaorilingyct,ob,hear Him calling yet 
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HSB.2: 9. 



G.M.J. 
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1. God loved a world of sin - ners, For them He gave His Son; 

2. Be - hold the bleeding Sav - ioor Up - on the cm - el tree, — 

3. God loves the vil - est sin - ner, But hates thesmallest sin; 

4. Re - tarn to God, O wand'rer, Thy purchased par-don take ; 
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And who - so - e'er re- ceives Him, He saves them, ev - *ry 
The Just comdemned, for - sak - en — He dies for yon and 
Then who shall see His King- dom? Or who can en-ter 
Thy sins He'll not re-mem-ber, For thy Re-deemer's 



one; 
me; 
in? 
sake; 
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"And the king saw the part of the hand that wrote."-DANXSL 5: 5. 
"Word* and Music by Kthowlbb Shaw. Ait. by Ira D. SAirar. 
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'Tis the hand of God on the wall! 'Tisthe 
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"Thou hait ghren a banner to them that fear Thee, that It may be displayed beoauee 

of the truth."— Pa 60 4. 

El Natmah. Jakes MoGrakahait. 
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1. There's a roy - al ban-ner giv - en for die-play To the sol-diera 

2. Tho' the foe may rage and gath - er as the flood. Let the standard 

3. O - rer land and sea, wher-ev - er man may dwell, Make the glorious 

4. When the glo - ry dawns — 'tis drawing ver • y near — It is hastening 
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of the King; As an en -sign fair we lift it np to-day, 

be dis - played ; And be-neath its folds, as sol-diers of the Lord, 

ti-dingB known; Of the crim-son ban-ner now the sto- ry tell, < 

day by day— Then be - fore our King the foe shall dis - ap-pear, 2 
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crown Him King, toil and ring, 'Neath the ban-ner of the 
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crown Him King, we'll toil and ting, Be-neath the ban-ner of the cross. 
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M C%rlnt Jama oaria Into t.h« world to nra annMi. N —1 Tnr 1 • 



5 I then fully trusted in Jesus ; 

And oh, what a joy came to me! 
If y heart was filled with His praises, 
For saying a sinner like me. 
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7 And when lift's journey is over. 
And I the dear Saviour shall see, 
I'll praise Him for ever and ever, 
For saving a sinner like ma* 
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"There remaineth a rest to the people of Ood."— Hkb. 4: til 

EBNBST RlCKXAK. GBO. C. STKBBIWa. 
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1. There is a calm be-yond life's fit - ful fe - ver, A deep re- 

2. There is a Hope, to which the Christian, cling-ing; Is lift-ed 

3. There is a spot-less Robe of Christ's own weaving; Will you nof 
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-pose, an ev - er - last - ing rest; Where white-robed an - gels 
high a - bove life's snrg - ing wave; Finds life in death, and 
wrap it round yonr sin-stained soul? Poor wand'ring child, up- 




wel-come the be-Hev-er A-mongtheblest, a-mong the blest, 
fade - less .flow - era springing From the dark grave, from the dark grave. 
- on thy past lifegrieving, Christ makes thee whole! Christ makesthee whole! 
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pray 're shall be at last ful - filled; Where strife and sor • row, 

sees it in the dis - tanoe shine, Like a bright bea - oon 

an - j should Thy gift re - fuse !— The aw - ful choice «f 
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tUled,at last a 



mnrm'rings and heart burn-ings At last are stilled, at last are stilled. 
gHt - ter - ing a- bovehim, And whispers, "Mine!" and whispers, "Mine!" 
life and death is given— Which wilt thou choose? which wilt thou choose? 
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Isaac Watts. 
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1. There is a stream, whose gentle flow Supplies the cit - y of our God; 

2. That sacred stream, Thy holy Word, Supports our faith, our feare con - trols; 

3. Loud may the troubled o-cean roar ; In sa-cred peace our souls a - bide; 
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Life, lore, and joy, still glid-ing thro', And watering our di - vino a - bode. 
Sweet peace Thy promis - es af-ford, A nd give new strength to fainting souls. 
While ev -'ry na - tion, ev - *ry shore, Trembles, and dreads the swelling tide. 
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G.M.J. 



AUegrHto. 



Bom. 3: 10,28. 



James MoQrawahak. 




1. A guilt - y soul, by Phar - i-sees of old, Was brought accused, a-lone, 

2. A learn - ed Mas - ter, Rul - er of the Jews, God's kingdom could notgain, 
3.** Good Mas-tor," pray can aught be lacking yet?Thy laws I do o - bey; 
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There is none righteous, for all have sinned, and come abort of 
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short of theglo*ry, of tha glo • - 

the glo - ry of God. 
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"He will abundantly pardon/'— Iaa, 66: 7. 



K. A. Hoffman. 



SStfl 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



gtaufatttlg &b\t to Saw.— Gmfatoi. 




His blood as a ran ^om for sin-ners He gave, .... 

Brother, His blood as a ran-somfor sin-ners He gave, 
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JLnd He is a - band - - ant - ly a - ble to save. 
And He is a - bund- ant - ly a - ble to save. 
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no. 388. €mt, (Stone to g#tt*. 
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" Gome onto me."— Matt. 11 : tS. 

Hxtbsbt P. IffAnr, by per. 
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1. Come, come to Je - snsl He waits to wel - come thee 

8. Come, come to Je - sua! He waits to ran - som thee 

8. Come, come to Je - bus! He waits to light- en thee 

4. Come, come to Je - sua! He waits to give to thee 
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O wand'rer, ea - ger- ly 

O slave I so will - ing- ly; 

O burdened! trust - ing - ly 

O blind! a vis - ion free; 
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Come, come to Je - bus! 

Come, come to Je - sub! 

Come, come to Je - bus! 

Come, come to Je - bus! 
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6 Come, come to Jesus! 
He waits to shelter thee 
O weary! blessedly 
Come, come to Jesus ! 



6 Come, come to Jesus! 
He waits to carry thee 
O Iamb! so lovingly, 
Come, come to Jesus! 
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El. Nathan. 



LusslSf 32. 



James mcGrawahaw. 
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1. Sit - ting by the gate-way of a pal - ace fair, Once a child of 

$. What shall be the end - ing of this life of care? Oft the qnesttaa 

3. Fol-low-er of Je - bus, scant- y tho' thy storey Treasures, prectoor 

4. Up- ward, then, and on-ward! on-ward for the Lord ; Time and tal - ent 
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8ee the changs awaiting there on high. \ 

And the burning tearsof sorrow fell. ) *i i .« M .i ai «« ♦K.Wnf 

Otbechangethat'seomin&byeandbye. J Carried by thean-geto to tf»ta*ar 
Here the cross,bu t there the crown of joy. / 
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Sat- four to the hear 'nly feast,Gathexed with the loved in Par-a- die* 
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No. 390. 



jiw Slum §<rt. 



Tfli 11> 10. 
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No. 391. 



G.M.J. 



Matt. 3: 2. 



Jambs MoOranahajt. 
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1. HaTe oar hearts grown cold since the days of old?Have we left our 

2. Has the God a- bove our su-preme true love?Have we bowed to 

3. Do we hon- or those who have soothed our woes?Have we rendered 

4. Are we al- wayB true in the thing we do, In our words,oar 
6. Dare a mor-tal say— for a sin- gleday— "I have kept Thy 
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Nor our lake-warm ways approve. > 

And ob- serve His ho - ly day? 

To ful - fil the Saviour's will? J- Re-pent ye, repent ye, re-pent ye! 

Giv-ing God a - lone the praise? I 

And I need no cleansing blood?" J 
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re - pent ye ! For the king- dom of heav- en is at hand. 




No. 392. 

M* J. Smith. 
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Pa 119:105. 



J.R.MTTBHAT. 
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" Are they not all ministering spirits."— Ebb. 1: 14 
F. W. Fabkb. C C Oonvbbsb. Arr. by L D. & 



fllj j-j-t^j^jgnpj 



1. Hark,hark!mysoul! an - gel - ic songs are swell -ing O'er esrth'igreea 

2. Far, tar a- way, like bells at ot* 'ning peal- ing, The Toice of 

3. On -ward we go, for still we hear them sing- ing, "Come,wea-ry 
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fields and o-oean'e wave-beat shore; How sweet the troth those 8 
Je - bus sounds o'er land and sea; And la - den sonls by ^ 
souls, for Je - bus bids yon come; And thro' the dark, its y 
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blessed itraina are tell -iog Of that new life when sin shall be no 
thouttadi meekly steal -ing, Kind Shepherd.turn their weary steps to 
ecb-oee sweetly ring- ing, The ma- sic of theGos-pel leads us 
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An - gels,sing on! your faith- fal watch- es keep - ing; Sing ns sweet 
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frag-ments of the songs * - bore, Till morning's joj shall 
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end the night of weep-ing, And life's long shadows break in clond - less love. 
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No. 394. 
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"For thy 

W. Williams. 



i's sake, lead me, and guide me."— Psalm U : 8. 

Wm. L. Vnra. 

FlKM. 
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1. f Guide me, O Thou great Je - ho- Yah,Pil - grim thro' this barren land ; 
D.C. ( Bread of keav - enjiread of hea- ven, Feed me till I want no more. 

2. f O - pen now tnecrys-tal fountain, Wkaoetht heal-ing wa-tersflow; 
D.C \ Strong De -liv - Wer&rong De-liv- } rer 9 Be Thou$Uamy9trc*fthand$huia\ 
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I am weak, but Thou art might- y ; Hold me with Thy powerful hand: 
Let the fie- ry/slond-y pil - larLead me all myjour-ney thro': 

J ygs-i,.^ ~ J r.J At «U J 




8 When I tread the Terge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears subside; 
Bear me through the swelling current* 

Land me safe on Canaan's side: 
BongB of praises, Songs of praises, 
1 will erer give to Thee. 
405 
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Luxb24:49. 



Wilbur P. Crafts. 



Jaxbb MoGranahaf. 
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1. We bow our knees an - to the Fa - ther 

2. O fill the in- ward man with pow - er, 

3. The love that pass-eth knowledge give as, 

4. Thypow'r it is thatwork-eth in as, 



Of Christ the Lord of 
As Christ with -in oar 
Its height and depth and 
O mul - ti - ply it 
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earth and heaven, That rich -ea of His grace and glo - ry Andpow'rfor * 
hearts doth dwell; Oar root in Him,tho' storms may low -er, Vic - to-rioos* 
breadth and length ^a, - ban- dantrly be-yondoor ask-ing,Be- yondonr | 
here to-day, And Christ,oarLord,shall have the glo- ry With- in His I 
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hfhKt \ W-W 



im 



e=t:e 



Chorus, not too fad. 
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Wear© waiting for the promise of the Fa- ther— 
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For the Ho 



lySpir- it's power; O oar Fa-ther,fo*Thy8pir-it wears 
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Fftther,forThy Spirit weare wait-ing, e-Ten now, thiaTer-y hour. 
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"Christ Is all, and in aH."-Ooi» 8: 1L 
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gut is tort §rit? — Gmfa&rt. 
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Some- times He speaks a pass - ing word of peace. Bat 

Is there no stead -ier light for thee in Him? O 

Take Him for what He is, O take Him all, And 

Christ and His peace Bhall keep thy troub - led soul For 
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that is aU; 
come and see; 
look a- bore; 
eT - cr-more: 



Some-times I think I hear His 
Is there no deep - er, more en - 
And do not wrong Him by thy 
Christ and His love shall be thy 
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No. 398. Chrteta, Walk §*vrtvM%. 

* Walk worthy of the vocation wherewith yon are called."— Em. 4: L 
Words arr. Geo. C. STEBBllfS. 




1. Chris-tian, walk care -ful - fy, dan-geT is near; On in thy 

2. Chris-tian, walk cheer -ful - hf thro* the fierce storm, Dark tho' the 

3. Chris-tian, walk prayW-ful - fy, oft wilt thon fall If thon for - 

4. Chris-tian, walk hope -ful - ly, sor • row and pain Cease when the 
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jour-ney with trembling and fear. Snares from with - ont andtemp-g 
sky with its threat of a - larm. Soon will the clouds and the - 



sky 
- get on thy 8a v - ionr to call ; Safe thou shalt walk thro 1 each * 
ha - ven of rest thou shalt gain; Then from the lips of the 7 
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ta - tionswith-in, Seek to en - tice thee once more in - to 
tern - pest be o'er, Then with thy Sav-iourthou'ltrest ev - er 
tri - al and care, If thou art clad in the ar - mor of 
Judge, thy re-ward:"En-ter thou in - to the joy of thy 
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more, 
pray'r. 
Lord." 
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Chris - tian, walk care - /u/ - ly, dan - ger is near. 

Chris - tian, walk cheer - ful - ly through the fierce storm. 

Chris - tian, walk prayW - ful - ly, fear lest thou fall. 

Chris - tian, walk hope - ful - ly, rest thou shalt gain, 
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No. 399. g* §Ulttl0 tk §faj. 

"Casting all your care upon him,for he oareth for you."— 1 Pro 6: 7. 
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sad, I might bo sad. 

best," "My will is best." 

sure," "My help is sure." 

low, While here be - low. 

blest, For - ev - er blest. 



it to me, I might be 
"o - pen, say, "My will is 
hear Him say, "My help is 
of His grace, While here be 
Mia shall be, For - ev - er 
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No. 400. 
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M God forbid that I should glory, save in the cross of our 
Lord Jesus Christ/'— Gal* 6 : 14. 

Jamhb McGrjlnahak. 



Dr. HORATIUS BONAB (aTT.) 




1 The cross it 
2. It ii the 
8.'Twashere the 



stand-eth feat, Hal - le - In - iah! hal - le 

old cross still, Hal - le - la - iah! hal - le • 

debt was paid, Hal - le - In - jah! hal - le • 
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la - tahlDe- 

la - j&h! It's 

la -jiilOar 




ly-ingev- 'ry 
tri-umphlet us 
sins on Je - sas 



Mast, Hal-le-lu-jahlhalle - lu-jah!The windsof hell hate Mown-i 
tell. Hal-le- lu^ah.'halle - ln-jah!The grace of God hen shone, r 
laid, Hal-le - lu-jah! halle - lu-jah!8o round the cross we tint;, 




If desired, the Soprano and Alto mar sing the upper Staff, omiting the middle Staff. 
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Hal- le-lu- jah, 



it shall nev-er 



suf-fer 
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Hal- le- lu- jah, itshall nev-er suf-fer, nev-er suf-fer loss, 
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f Full Chobus. 
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# Hal - le - la - jah. hal- le - la - jah, hal - le - lu - jah for the 
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Hal -le-la -jah, hal - le - lu - jah, it shall nev- er suf-fer loss. 
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* For a final ending, all the voices may sing the melody In unison through the last eight 
"■ ? Instrument playing the harmony. 
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M Resist the devil and he will flee trom you/'-jAXEB 4 : 7. 
P. 8. H. R. Palmer, by per. 
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1. You're 8tn2ing,my boy , on life's journey, Along the grand highway of life ; 

2. In courage/ny boy, lies your eafe-ty , When yon the long journey be-gin ; 

3. Be careful in choosing companions,Seek on-ly the brave and the true; 
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You'llmeetwithathouBand temptations— Each cit-y with e-vil is rife. g 

Your trust in a heav- en- ly Fa- ther Will keep you unspotted from sin. 5r 

And stand by your friends when in tri - al, Ne'er ehangingths old for the new ; * 
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Have courage,my boy, to say N o!_^ . Have conrage,my boy, to say No ! 
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# say No! 



■ay No I 
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Havecourage,my boy,Have courage,my boy,Have courage, my boy.to say No ! 
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M Behold, now is the accepted time."— 2 Gob. 6: % 
Joszfh Cook. Ira D. Sankst. 
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1. Choose I must, and soon mast choose Hoi - i-ness, or heav-enlose; 

2. End -less sin means end-less woe; In - to endless sin I go, 

3. As the stream its channel grooves, And with-in that chan-nel moves, 
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While what heaven loves I hate, Shut for me is heaven's gate. 
If my soul, from rea - son rent, Takes from sin its n - nal bent. 
So doth hab- it's deep- est tide Groove its bed, and there a - bide. 
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4 Light obeyed increaseth light, 
Light resisted bringeth night ; 
Who shall give me will to choose, 
If the love of light I lose? 
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5 Speed, my soul; this instant yield; 
Let the Light its sceptre wield ; 
While thy God prolongeth grace, 
Haste thee toward His holy face ! 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



No. 403. PMttg &fttt£ 

44 Until the day break and the shadows llee away/ 



" Until the day break and the shadowslfee away."— CAST. 2: 17. 

Edwabd u. phslfs, by par. 




1. "Someday" we say, and turn oureyesTow'rd the fair hills of Par- a- disc; 

2. Some day ear ears shall hear the song Of triumph o - ver ainand wrong; 
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■ With me In Paradim"-LtrrB ffl: A 

JAMB MOGBAVAHAV. 
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1. O gold-en day, O day of God, Whenain-lees 

4. To Christ the Lord up-on the tree, A sin-Mr 

5. O gold -en day when Christ descends, ThecniBere* 
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1. O gold-en day, Ac 



Cbobus. 
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m Par - a - diss, 
in Par - a - dise." 
in Par - a - dise. 



Par- a-dise, sweet Par- a- dise, From 



iiu* \ ^r \ ty%$S$ M £\ 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



0'fofiJ ^i/i^ifiiJJ J i ftfo 



scenes of earth we long to rise; O Par - a- dise, bright Par -a -diss, 




Where Je - 008 



reigns be*yond the sides. 2. The fii - tal 

be-yond the skies, 3. The bead -ed 







thesword a - flame, 
the Ta- cant chair, 



Thecnrse,the crime 
The grass- y grayes, 



beyond die* 
thebro-ken 




grilse, The earth no more 

ties, Are not the scenes 
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of Par - a - dise. 
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11 1 will sing of the merclea of the Lord forever."— Ps. 1 : 89. 
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He just-ly claims asong from me, His lov-ing-kind-ness, oh, bow free! 

He saved me from my lost es-tate, His lov-ing-kind-ness, oh, how great! 

He safe-ly leads raj soul a- long, His lov-ing-kind-ness, oh,bow strong! 

He near m y soul has alwaysstood, His lov-ing-kind-ness, oh ,how good! 



pmrMf i f f ggj Wr J f ifff 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



No. 408. ftfe* §toM Cbuwk 



(SOLO AND OOHQBBOATION.) 



JOHWH.YATBS. 



Arr.byIaAD.8AKnnr. 




I, wife, I've found the mod- el church, And worshipped there to-day ; 

2. The eex -ton did not set me down, A - way back by the door; 

3. I wish you'd heard the singing, wife, It had the old - time ring; 
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M Afcd tha Spirit and the bride say, Come."— BOT. 22: 17. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



%ht <&Mpt\ tftatt.— tftetufci 




T 9 I 9 9- 

AM UketlM wa-ter of We, of lite, The wa-ter ot lite tree • ly. 
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" Come onto me, all ye that labor and are heavy laden."— Matt. 11 : 28. 
W. E. Witter. H. R. Palmes, by i 
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1. While Je - ens whis-pers to yon, Come, sin-ner, come! While we are 

2. Are you too hear -y lad -en? Come, sin-ner, come! Je - sua will 
3.0b, hear His ten- derplead-ing,Come, sin-ner, oome! Come and re- 
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pray- ing for you, Come, sin-ner, come! Now is the time to own Him, 
bear your burden, Come, sin-ner, come!, Je - sue will not deceive you, 
ceive the bleasing,Come, sin - ner, oome! While Je - bus whispers to you, 
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u Until the day break and the ahadowi flee away."— CAST. 2: 17. 
A wwne TTkrrkbt. Ait. Tra D. B, 
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known,as we are known, 
Weahall know . . as we are known, . . . Nev- er - more . . to walk* a 

as we are known, 
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We shall know 



as we are known, 



Meyer-more to walk a • 
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We shall know each oth- er bet-ter , When the mists have rolled a- way. 
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M The Lord will blew his people with peace."— PB. 29 : 1L 

JOHW EliLIBTON. E. J. H0P1OH8. 
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1. Say- iour, a- gain to Thy dear name we raise With one ac- 

2. Grant ns Thy peace np - on onr homeward way; With Thee be- 

3. Grant ns Thy peace, Lord thro' the com - ing night, Torn Thou for 

4. Grant ns Thy peace throughout our earth -ly life, Onr balm in 
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coid our part - Ing hymn of praise; Once more we bless Thee ere onr" 
pun, with Theeshall end the day ; Guard Thou the lips from sin, the 
ns its dark-ness in - to light; From harm and dan- ger keep Thy 
row, and our stay in strife; Then, when Thy ▼otoeehall bid on 
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wor - ship cease, Then, low - ly kneel - ing wait Thy word of peace, 

hearts from shame,That in this house have called up - on Thy name, 

chil - dren free, Fer dark and light are both a - like to Tliee. 

con - flict cease, Call us, O Lord, to Thine e - ter - nal peace. 
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E.JL.R. 



M And nil name ■hall be called Wonderful."— ISA. 9: 6. 

EUSHA A. HOFF1CAHK. 
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1. Christ has for sin atonement made, What a won-der-ful Saviour! 

2. I praise Him for the cleansing blood, What a won jder - ful Sav-iour! 

3. Hecleansedmy heart from all its sin, What a won-der-ful Sav-ionr! 

4. He walks be -side me in the way, What a won-der-ful Saviour! 
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What a won - der - ful Sav - iour is Je - bus, my Je « 
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What a won - der - ful Say - iour is Je - bus, my Lord! 
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Je - ana, my Lord! 
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5 He gives me overcoming power, 
What a wonderful Saviour! 
And triumph in each trying hour; 
What a wonderful Saviour! 



6 To Him I've given all my heart, 
What a wonderful Saviour! 
The world shall never share a part; 
What a wonderful Saviour! 
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"The Lord li my rook and my fortress."— 2 Sax. 22 ; 2. 
F. H. HBDOB, tr. MiBTnr Luthib. 
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1. A mighty fortress is our God, A bulwark nev-er fail - ing; 

2. Did we in our own strength confide, Our striving would be los - ing; 

3. Andtho' this world, with devils filled, Shoo Id threaten to nn-do us; 
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OurHelp-er He, a -mid the flood Of mor-tal ills pre -Vail 

Were not the right man on our side, The man of God's own choos - ing. 

We will not fear, for God hath will'd, His truth to triumph through us. 
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For still our an - cient foe Doth seek to work his woe: His craft and 
Doth ask who that may be? Christ Je - bus, it is He! LordSabaoth 
Let goods and kin - dred go, This mor - tal life al - so ; The bod - y 
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pow'r are great, And armed with cruel hate-On earth is not his e - qual . 

is His name, From age to age the same; And He most win the bat-tie. 

they may kill ; God's truth abid-eth still, His kingdom is fo rev- er. 
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u A fountain opened tor tin and tor aneleanneM."— Zno. 15t L 
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u There shall be showers of 
Obabxjb Bbttcb. 
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i**ix Burnt. 
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1. Hear ns, O Sav- ionr, while we pray, Hum- bly our need con-fees -ing; 

2. Know- ing Thy love, on Thee we call, Bold -ly Thy throne addressing; 
a Trust -ing Thy word that cannot foil, Mas- ter, we claim Thy promise; 
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Grant us the promised show' re to-day, Send them np-on ns, O Lord. 
Pleading that show' rs of grace may fall, — Send them np-on ns, O Lord. 
Oh thatonrmithmaynow pre-Taily — Send ns theshowers, O Lord. 
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Refrain. 
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Send show'rs of bless - ing ; Send show'rs re - fresh - ing ; 
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Send ns show'rs of bless - ing ; Send them, Lord, we pray. 
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u I will sing praise to the Lord"— Jtn>o. 5 : S: 
J. B. A' ltmms oir. Gn>. 0. 
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1. Fvelearn'd toeing a glad new song Of praise un-to our Sling I 

2. I'velearn'd to sing the song of peace, 'Tia sweet - er ev - 'ry day, 

3. I sing the song of per- feet love, It cast - eth oat all fear! 

4. I'velearn'd to sing the song of joy, My enp is running o'er 

5. Soon I shall sing the new, new song Of Mo - aes and the Lamb, 
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And now with all my ran-som'dpow'rs His prais -es I will sing. 
Since Je - bus calmed my troubled soul, And bore my sins a - way. m 
O breadth, O length,0 depth, O height! O love so full of cheer! 3 
With bless - ings fall of peace and love, And still there's more and more! 3 
With all the saint- ed hosts a-bove, Be -fore the great I AM! £ 




His prais - es I will sing, He is my Lord and King; 
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And now with all my ransomed powers His prais - es I will sing. 
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"Hippy la he whom hope Is la the Lord."— ftfc Milt 8. 
fUWT BBUCB. J. H. BUltUL 
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1. Hope on, hope on, O troub- led heart; If doubts and fears o'er* 

2. Hope on, hope on, though dark and deep The shad-own gath - er 

3. Hope on, hope on, go brave - ly forth Through tri- al^ and temp- 
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take thee, Be - member this — the Lord hath said* Henev- er will for- 
o'er thee; Be not dismayed ; thy Sav -iour holds The Lamp of life be- 
ta - tion, Di - rect- ed by the word of truth, So full of con- so- 
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sake thee; Then mur-mur not, still bear thy lot, Nor yield to care or 
fore thee; And if He will that thou to-day Shouldst tread the vale of 
la - tion; There is a calm for ev - 'ry storm, A joy for ev • 'ry 
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"Strait Ib the gate and narrow la the way.'-MAT*. 7i 11 

G«>. P. BOOS. 




L Why do you Un-ger, Why do you stay In the broad road, that most 
2. Do you find pleasures, Last-ing and pure, In the gay scenes that the 
a Gome then, be- lov- ed« No long- er stay ; Leave the broad highway,0 
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path-way to heaven's pearly gate? 
way that is nar- row and strait? 
path-way so nar- row and strait. 



Nar-rowand strait, 

Narrow and atrai% 
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"The Lord Jehovah is the Bosk of AfM.% IflA. »j 4 
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A sure and cer - tain anch , rage ground Iii Christ with -in the raiL 
And sit and sing nn - til the waves Of wrath are o- ver- past 
Te tempt-ed,troub- led, rn-ine$,lost, Come find in Christ your rest 
There hide from ev - *ry storm- y shock, And rest, and drink,and sing. 
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O Rock of A-ges cleft fbr me, J 
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Tliee my son! se-cnre-ly hide ; 
In Thee 
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«• He U able also to save them to the uttermost."— Hxb. 7: 2& 
Claudia Mat Fkbrxet. J. R. Xubbat. 
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1. Je-sns saves! O bless-ed sto - ry, Full of love and peace di- vine, 

2. Je- sns saves! 0, who can fath-om All the fhl - ness of His love? 

3. Je- 8U8 saves! O sinner, heark-en To the call of love to - day; 
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M I the Lord am thy Saviour and thy Redeemer.'— ISA. 40s 28L 
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My sins were all up - on Him laid, A fall a-tonement He bath made, 
"Twas this that gave me life and light, 'Tis this that nerves me for the fight, 
He guides and keeps me day by day, He closer comes when dark the way, 
And if He tar - ry and I sleep,My dy-inghonr this hope shall keep, 
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For me He hath the ran- som paid ; Christ is my Re - deem- er. 

'Us this my hope that shines so bright; Christ is my Re - deem- er. 

He doth with this my fears ai - lay; Christ is my Re - deem- er. 

That when He comes the grave to reap, Christ is my Re - deem- er. 
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"The 
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of a great rook In a weary land"— ISA. 83: & 
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1. Lead to theshad-ow of the Bock of Ref-ugeMy wea-ry feet; 

2. Lead to the shad-ow of the Rock E - ter • nal My heart op - pressed; 

3. Lead to theshad-ow of the "Rock of A-ges,"0 keep thou me 
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Give me the wa-ter from the life stream flowing Clear, pure and sweet 9 
There in the se-cret of Thy ho - ly presence, Calm shall I rest * 

Safe from the arrows of the world's temptations, Close, close to Thee. * 
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There from the bil - lows and the tern - pest hid - ing, 
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Un - der the she! - ter of Thy lore a - hid - 
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Safe in theshad-ow of the "Rock of A-gea," Joy shall be mine. 
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M Gome unto me."— Matt. 11 : 28. 
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1. Je - ana, I come to Thee for light, Re - store to mo my 

2. Je- ana, I come— I can - not stay From Thee an - oth -er 

3. Je - sos, I come — "just as I am," To Thee, the ho - ly v 
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blind - ed sight, And from my soul dis - pel the night— 
pre - cioosday; I would Thy word at once o - bey — 
spot - less Lamb ; Thon wilt my troub-led spir - it calm— 
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Je-sns, to Thee I come! Je- sua, to Thee I come! 
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" And In thy nutfeety ride prosperously."— Fa. 45: 4 



CHOBUa 
Ride on, . . 
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ride on ... . in 
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in mm - - es - ty ; . . . . 
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Ride on, nde on, ride on, ride on in maj-es- ty, in maj-ee- ty; 




In low - - ly pomp, ride on ... . to die. 



440 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



no. 426. fate* fctytr ttte J&mg. 



M I will oome again, and reoeive yon onto myaell."— John 14 : & 

TROB. LAUBIX. J. J. LOWB. 
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1. Oar Say- ioar will descend a- gain, Earth's buried millions rais -ing; 

2. And though these bod-ies lie in dust Be- fore that glad appear- ing, 

3. What tho' earth's gath'ring tempests lower, And a-gee pass in sad - ness? 

4. Then, safe at last, this bless - ed throng,Set free from trib - u - la - tion, 
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Raise high thesong that loud and loug Be- fore Himceas-eth nev - er, 
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Till,cast- ing down each gold- en crown, We worship Him for- ev - er. 
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** God so loved the world that he gave his only begotten Son."— Jffo. 8s 1& 
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"He went forth conquering and to conquer."— Bsv 6: X 
aMAarnr. JnaR 
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1. Conquering now and still to con-quer,Rideth a King in His might* 

2. Conquering now and still to con-quer,Whoia this wonder- fill King? 

3. Conquering now and still to con-quer,Je-6us,ThouRaler of all, 
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Not to the strong is the 



• 0-0 . 



Sot to the strong is the bat - tie, Not to the swift is the race, 
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Tet to the true and the faith- fnl Victory isprom-ised through grace. 
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"Lead me in thy truth, and teach me."— Ps. 25: & 



3 Holy Ghost, with joy divine, 
Cheer this saddened heart of mine; 
Bid my many woes depart, 
Heal my wounded, bleeding heart 
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4 Holy Spirit, all divine, 
Dwell within this heart of mine; 
Cast down every idol-throne, 
Reign supreme— and reign alone. 
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" And again, I say, rejoloo."- Pmu 4: 4 
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1. Be -joice! ye saints, a* gain re -joioe, And sing, with one ac - end; 

2. Re -joice! re- joice! lift up your head, And praise the liv - ins; God, 

3. Re - joice! re- joice! let praise a - bound Be - fore Je- ho- van's throne, 

4. Re -joice! re- joice! the Lord will come, Ac - cord - ing to His word. 
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Re - joice with all yonr heart and voice, In Christ your risen Lord. 
That for your souls the Sav- iour shed His own most precious blood. 
For dead ones raised, and lost ones found, And prod - i-gaJs brought home, « 
And gath- er all His ransom'd home, "For ev - er with the Lord."* 
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W I am oome a Ught Into the workL"-JoHH 12: 40. 
F. J. Obosbt. Rev. Robert Lowbt. 
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1. Nev - er ahonea light so fair, Never fell eo' sweet a song, As the cho - ma 

2. Still that Ja-bilee of song Breaks upon the rising morn ; While the an - them 

3. Welcome tow the blessed day When we praise the Lordour King ;When wemeetto 
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in the air, Chanted by the an- gel-throng; Ev - ery star took tip the 
rolls a - long,Floodsof light the earth a - dorn; Old and young take op the 
praise and pray, And His love with gladness sing; Let the world take op the 
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sto - ry, \ Christ has come, the Prince of glo - ry, Come in httm-ble 
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hearts to dwell, God with ns, God with us, God with as, Im- man - n - eL 
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Hal-le-la-jah, 
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Hal - le - lu - - jah, bleaa His name! 
Halle- lu-Jah,Hal-le ra • Jah, 



f #P^ 



1 



* 



le- lu-Jah, 



I 



f 



Hal 



No. 434. 



1CFBAOBB. 



••The Lord to my shepherd."— Pu. »: 1. 
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Cbme, ml-few me; 
By waters e till; 
Such love an me; 
World all so drear; 
I can-not see; 
"Be not a-£aid; 
Nov nev-erooe; 
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1. One day the Shepherd passed, and turning, said, 

2. He led me throngh green pasture land, 
8. From ont no other eye had ever beamed 

4. Black clouds were gathering on a blacker sky f the 
6. Bear Lord, the darkness falls upon me, 

6. And soon there came a loving call in answer, 

7. None ever perished following Jesus fully, 
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What wonder that in haste I rose, 

With such a Guide, who would not follow, 

Good Shepherd, lead, and I will follow 

Upon the night wind rose the cry of 

My feet are stumbling on the mountains; 

Mine eye shall guide the Wind ones,and the weary Mine arm shall aid. " 

The weakest lambs are carried in Hia bosom, and Broughteafely home. 



So kind was He! 
Go whose He will? 
Heed aft- er Thee. 
One ingseatfear. 
Ob! 
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M The Spirit and the bride ny t Gome."— Rsv. 22: 17. 
A. mostzstb. Ira d. aurar. 
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1. O wand- 'ring souls, why long - er roaw A - way from God, a - 

2. Be - hold Hishandsex- tend - ed now, The dews of night are 

3. In sim - pie faith His word be - lieve, And His a- bnn-dant 

4. The " Spir - it and the Bride say, Comer' And find in Him sweet 
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way from home? The Sav -' iour calls, O hear Him 

on Hia brow; He knocks, He calls, He wait - eth 

grace re - ceive ; No love like His the heart can 

rest and home; Let Him that hear -eth ech - o 
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say, "Who § 

still; Oh, p 

fill; Oh, * 

still, The 3 
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ev - er will" may come to- day. 

come toHim, i4 who - ev - er wifl. 

come to Him, "who -ev - er will, 

bless - ed"trAo - so - en - er wUL 



ay. . 
ilL'M 
ill." f 



All praise and glo-ry be nn-to 
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won-drous the proc - la - ma- Hon, "Who-so - ev - er will" may come! 
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"Consider and hear me, O Lord my God."— Vb, 18: & 
Words arr. J.H.Brmn. 
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1. Hear me, bless-ed Je - bus, Bid all fearde- part; Let Thy SpiMt 

2. Let me ftd - ly trust Thee, Best-ing on Thy Word; Let me still with 
a Hid-ing in the shad- ow Of Thy shelt'ringwingg, I shall rest con- 
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whis - per Peace with-in my heart. \ 
pa - tienceWait on Thee, O Lord. VThen.whate'er Thou send- est, 
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pa - tienceWait on Thee, u juora. * 
fid - ing In the King of kings. J 
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** Joy eometh In the morning."— Ps. 80: 5. 
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1 f Yea, we'll meet a < 

A, \When the night of 

o f Where our pre - cions 
A 1 With their 
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f O what joy when 
' \ And the an - gels 



gain in 

watch - ing 

ones now 

spot - less 

all shall 

home • ward 



the morn 

and wait 

are dwell 

and shin 
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shall bear 
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O - ver there in the heav'n - ly land, And the crys - tal 
And our foot- steps no Ion - ger roam, By the pearl - ▼ 
We shall praise Him with harp and voice ; We shall sing the 
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«Pat on the whole armor of God."— Era. 6: 1L 
O. H. MAJTH* J. H. 
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1. Gird on the sword and or - mor, Go raise the banner high ; 

2. Gird on the sword and ar - mor, Let faith be thy strong shield; 

3. Gird on the sword and ar - mor, Press on the foe to fight ; 
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The Gap - tain of Sal - va - tion To thee is ev - er nigh. 
His prom • ise shall sns - tain thee On ev - >ry bat - tie field. 
No en - e - my can harm thee, For God sns - tains the right 
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Then wave theglo- rions ban - ner, Press for- ward in His name ; 
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His name; 
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And soon thyGnideand Cap - tain Will vie - to - ry pro - claim. 
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11 Him that oometh to me I will In nowise oast out."— Jno. 6: 87. 
El Nathah. Jakes McGbaxahajt. 
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God's wordahallatand for - ev • er- mote, My Bar • tour tella me 80. 
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"Heshall hide me."-Pa. 27s 8. 
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1. Hide me, O my Sav-iour, hide me In Thy ho - ly place; 

2. Hide me, when the storm is rag- ing O'er lifers troubled sea; 

3. Hide me, when my heart is break -ing With its weight of woe; 



BBf 



m 



m 



? V 



W> iHil* \ i ju J*Jj J U ^i 



Besting there beneath Thy glo - ry, O let me see Thy face, 
like a dove on o - cean's bil - lows, O let me fly to Thee. 
When in tears I seek the com - fort Thou canst a- lone be - stow. 
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Hide me, hide me, O bless-ed Sav-iour, hide 

Hide me, hide me, safe - ly hide me, 
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O Sav - iour, keep me Safe - ly, O Lord, with Thee. 

O, my Sav-iour, keep Thou me. 
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(May be sung as a Solo and Chorus.) 
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throw out the Life-Line, his per - il to share ? > 

oat with the Life- Boat! a - way, then, a - way! I Throw out the Life- Line! 

soon hurl them out where the dark wa- ters flow. | 

throw out the Life-Line and save them to- day. ' 
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life-line 1 Throw out the Life-line! Some one is sink-ing to -day. 
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«AU thy works shaU praise thee, O Lord."— Pba. 145s 10, 
BobxbtOsakt. 
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1. O worship the King all glorious a- bove, And grateful- ly 

2. O tell of His might, and sing of His grace, Whose robe is the light, 

3. Thjr bountiful care what tongue can recite? It breathes in the air, 

4. Frail children of dust, and fee-ble as frail, In Thee do we trust. 
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His won- der-ful love; Our Shield and Defender, the Ancient of days, 
whose can - o-py space; His chariots of wrath the deep thunder-cloudB form, 
it shines in the light ; It streams firom the hills, It descends to the plain, 
nor find Thee to fall; Thy mercies, how ten- der! How firm to the end, 
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Pa - Til - ioa'd 
And dark is 
And sweet - ly 
Our Mak - er, 



in splen-dor, and gird- ed with praise. 

His path on the wings of the storm, 

dis - tills in the dew and the rain. 

De - fen - der, Re - deem - er, and Friend. 
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"He shall teach you all things."— John 14: 26. 
Ii. W. HWSTRAUj. BOBXBT LOWX7. 
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1. Ho - ly Spir - it, Teacher Thou, At the throne of grace we bow; 
3. Com-fort - er in - deed Thou art, Giv-ing strength to ev - 'ry heart; 

3. Sent to be our Guide to - day, Keep us in the nar-rowway; 

4. Teacher, Com-fort - er, and Guide, In our hearts do Thou a - bide; 
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Refrain. 
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Ho - ly Spir - it, teach us ev - er, Com- fort, guide,and leave < 
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"Go ye Into all the world and preach the gospel to 
El. Nathan. 



creature."— Mam 10 x 1& 
Jakes MoObahahait. 
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Je - - sua hath redeemed tie, O giveHimtheglo-rj. 

Je - una hath redeemed ua, Jeans hath redeemed ua,0 
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."Trusting in the LoiuV'-Ps. 112: 7. 

F&AVOHB B. HAVBBOAX* 
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1. I am trust- ing Thee, Lord Je- bus, Trust- ing on- ly Thee! 
" ' At 'Thy feet I bow; 



2. I am trust- ing Thee for par -don, 

3. I am trust- ing Thee for cleans-ing 

4. I am trust- ing Thee for pow - er, 
& I am trust- ing Thee, Lord Jo - sus, 



In the crim-son flood; 

Thine can nev - er fail; 

Nev - er let me Ml; 
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Chorus. 
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I am trust - ing, Trust- ing on - ly 

I am trussing, I am trust- ing, 

-4ft- 



Thee! 
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"There 
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therefore a rest for the people of God.**— Hxb.4:Q, 

Gao. a 
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Aft - er the care and sor - row, The 
Aft - erthe strife and strug - gle, The 
Aft - erthe guid- ing conn - eel, Com • 
Aft - erthe deep heart sor - row, An 



glo- 17 of light and love; 

vie - to- ry ia won; 

mun - ion full and sweet; 

end of ev - ery strife; 
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"Neither do 1 condemn thee ; go, and sin no more."-jNO. 8* XL 
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" Be ye holy : for I am the Lord your God."— Lev. 20: 7. 

W. IX L0N08TAJT. OBO. C. 8TEBBTNB. 
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1. Take time to be 

2. Take time to be 
a Take time to be 
4. Take time to be 
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ho - ly, Speak oft with thy Lord; 

ho - ly, The world rash- es on; 

ho - ly, Let Him be thy Guide, 

ho - ly, Be calm in thy soul, 
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M Behold the bridegroom eometh ; go ye oat to meet hlm. n — Matt. 25: d. 
R.A.H. Hev.E.A.HomcAsnr. 
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read* y when the Bridegroom comes? WiUyoor lamps be trim'd and 

whenHeoomes? 
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" Behold, I stand at the door, and knock."— BKV. 8: 201 
Bar. J. Ostoo. (FBDEBAL 8T. I* X.) Bmr K. OuvBb 




1. Be-hold a Stranger at the door,Hegen-tly knocks, has knock'd before; 
& O lore-ly at-ti - tndetHestandsWithmeltingheartandladenhanda; 

3. But will He prove a Friend indeed? He will, the Ter-yPriend yon need; 

4. Rise, tonch'd with grat-i-tnde divine ; Torn ont Hia en - e - my and thine, 



mf TT irrrfl'if j f i f : f | fig 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



No. 451. We ffltfo* tyhtt, m §to U«*. 

44 We thank thea,and praise thy glorious name."— 1 Chr, 29: VL 
Fanky J. Crosby. Koschat, arr. by Ira D. Banket. 
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1. we praise Thee, we bless Thee, Our Sav-iour di-vine, All pow'rand do- 

2. All hon - or and praise to Thine ex - eel- lent name ; Thy love is un- 
& The strength of the hills, and The depthsof the sea, The earth and iti 
4. Thine in - fi - nite goodness Our tonguesshall employ; Thou giv - est us 
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"Fori am not ashamed of thegocpelof Christ.*'— Sox. It 18. 

W. FRAfiER. JAXE9 MoGBANAKAV. 
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"There remaineth therefore a rest."— Bmb. 4: 9. 

W.R.LIND8AT. IBAD.SAVKKY. 
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1. There is a Far - a- due of rest On yon - der trail- qui! shore ; 

2. There is a Cit - ycrown'd with light, Its joys no tongue can tell; 

3. There is a crown laid np on high That Christ the Lord will give 

4. Oh, then be faith-ful un- to death, Press on the heavenly, way, 
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Be- yond the shadow and the gloom of night, Where toil and tears are o'er, j 
Pot they who en- tersball be-hold the King, And in His presence dwell, g 
To those who patient- ly His com- ing wait, And for Hisglo- ry live. J 
That we may en- ter thro* the Gates of Life To realms of end-less day. * 
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Meet me there, oh,meet me there, 

meet me there, meet me there, 
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dawn- ing of thatmonHngbrightand fair; Meet me there,. ... oh, 

meet me there, 
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meet me there, In the land beyond theriv-er, meet me there, 

meet me there, 
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"Send thy light and troth, let them lead me."— Fs. 43! & 
John H. Newman. John B. 
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dark,and I am far from home, Lead Thou me on. Keep Thon my feet: I 
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do not ask to see 



The dis - tant scene; one step enough for me. 

i Ti rj i _** 
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2 I was not ever thus, nor prayed that 
Shouldst lead me on; [Thou 

I loved to choose and see my path ; bat now 
Lead Thon me on. 

I loved the garish day ; and, spite of fears, 

Pride ruled my will; remember not past 
yeaia. 



3 So long Thy power hath blest me, sure 
Will lead me on [it still 

O'er moor and fen, o'er crag and torrent. 
The night is gone, [till 

And with the morn thoseangel faoesamile, 

Which I have loved long since, and lost 
awhile. 
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" "Wh«nIfleetheblood,IwlUpM8overyou. M -Kr.l2: 13. 

EL. NATHAN. JAMES McORA* 



470 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



No. 456. 



flattwg to t&ee. 

- Arise, he oalleth The*. ,T -Mark 10: «B. 



GIU.CT x vbamoh. 



HtTBBBT P. MAX*. 




1. Out on the mount- ain, sad and for-sak- en, Lost in ita 
i. Far on the mount- ain, why wUt thou wan- der? Deep- « to 
^Fteeftomthy bond -age, t« - «... w,n hel» thee. On - ly be- 
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Chorus. 



1 Call-ing to thee, call-ing to thee; Je-sus is calling, "Co mennto Me;" 
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"Seekest thou great things fbr thyself? seek than not"— Jer, 45: & 
Bev. J. J. Maxfteld. W. A. Ogtjmw. 
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1. I do notaskforearth-ly store Be - yond a day 'a sup - ply; 
2.1 care not for the emp-ty show That thoughtless worldlings see; 

3. What-e'er the crosses mine shall be, I will not dare to shun; 

4. And when at last, my la-bor o'er, I cross thenar -row sea, 
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For rest is sweet at 



Je - sos' feet, While 
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home- ward faith keepe wing - ing, While homewanl faith keeps wing • ing. 
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'• For thy name's sake lead me, and guide me."— ft. 81: 8. 
Words arr. Ira D. Sahkby. 



478 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



No. 459. tihtig a fptfe 3Wmj. 

"Make no tarrying, O my God."— P8. 40 : 17. 
Fanny J. Crosby. W. H. Doahb. 
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1. 'Tis on - ly a lit- tie way on to my home, And there in its 

2. 'Tis on - ly a lit- tie way far-ther to go, O'er mount-sin and 

3. 'Tis on - ly a lit- tie way; there I shall see The fhendsthat in 
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song, O bean - ti- ful E- den-land, thon art my home. \ 

cheer, H is word is my guid- ing-star; why should I fear? ?• 'Tis on - ly ft 

air, They' re calling me ten - der- ly, calling me there. J 
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"Praise ye the Loid."— Foaxjc 148: 1, 
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I will be glad and ie-joice in Thee, O Thou most high. 
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No. 461. 

"I will trust and not be afraid."- Isa. 12: & 
B. G. TAYIM, D. D. gbo. a 



Pijirrrnr' iijjjjgji 



1. Not saved are we by try - ing, From self can come no aid; Tia 

2. 'Twas vain for Is - rael bit - ten By Ber-peuts on their way, To 

3. No deeds of ours are need-ed To make Christ's merit more; No 
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on the blood re - ly- ing, Once for our ran-sompaid; 'Tis look- ing § 

look to their own do- ing, That aw- ful plague to stay; The on - ly ^ 

frames of mind, or feel-ings, Can add to His great store j'Tissini -ply 3 
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un - 

way 
to 



to Je - sus, The ho - ly One and Just; 'Tis His great work that 
for heal-ing, When humbled in the dust, Was of theLord'sx*- 
re-ceiveHim,The ho - ly One and Just, 'Tis on-ly to Be- 
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ia not Try, but Trust; 'TisHiagreat work that saves us; Itianottiy, bufFrust. 
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11 1 saw tho Spirit descending from heaven like a dove."— Johh 1 : fll 
Robert Bruce. Ira D. SAirar. 
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1. Come, Ho - ly Spir - it, Like a dove de- scend- ing, Rest Thou up- 

2. Come, Ho - ly Spir - it, Ev- 'ry cloud dis- pel - iug, Fill us with 

3. Come, Ho - lySpir - it, Sent from God the Fa- ther— Thou Friend and 
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on us While we meet to pray; Show us tho Sav - iour, All His 
glad- ness, Thro* the Mas- ter's name; Bring to onr mem-'ry Words that 
Teach-er, Com- fort - cr and Guide- Our thoughts direct - ing, Keep us 
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love re - veal - ing; Lead us to Him, The Life, the Truth, the Way. 
He hath spo - ken, Then shall our tongues His wond'rous grace proclaim, 
close to Je - bus, And in our hearts For - ev - er - more a- hide. 
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M Jesus of Nazareth, a man approved of God among you."— Acts. 2 : 22. 
El Nathan. James MoGrahahab; 
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l."Je-Bus of Naz- a-reth!" O what a name! Let us re-joiceandHis 

2. Je - sua of Naz - a-reth, tru - ly a man, Low in His era- die His 

3. Je - sus of Naz - a-reth, nailed to the tree, Dy - ing that we by His 

4. Je - sus of Naz - a-reth, raised from thedead,Spot - less and ho - ly, and 

5. Je - bus of Naz - a-reth, seat - ed on high, Send- ing the Spir - it of 

6. Je - sus of Naz - a-reth, earth's coming Kiug, Peace to the warring world 
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glo - ry pro- claim; 
life He be - gan, 
death might be free, 
still in our stead, 
grace to ap - ply 
soon He shall bring, 



Sav - iour and Keep- er for 
Lived be- fore God, both in 
Bear - ing the curse all for 
Made for us ev - er our 
Life through the word un - to 



ev - er the same, 
pat- tern and plan, 
you and for me, 
glo - ri - fied Head, 
men far and nigh, 



Na - tions of saved owes His prais- es shall sing,* 
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lied, Je - sua of Naz - a- reth, dow glo - ri - fied, Je - bus of 
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Naz - a-reth,thronedat God's side, Glo - ry and praise to His 
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_—6 I belong to Jesus; 
vrH He has died for me ; 
533 I am His and He is mine, 
Through eternity. 

all I am, Shall be His a - lono. 6 j belong to Jesns; 
in - mo8theart,0 - ver ev- 'ry-thing. He wil i keep my soul, 

round my soul His almighty Arm? ^^ the deathly waters dark 

precious blood Has my soul been bought Round about me roll. 

- -j - , &s — „7 I belong to Jesus; 
«j« j l | {- -*\\ And ere long I'll stand 

With my precious Saviour there. 
In the glory land. 
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No. 465. # totm to tht Skttom. 



"Those that seek me early shall find me."— Paov. 8: 0. 



Words arr. 



j.s.umm. 



P*j l f:fff-f ?ljjf J j L l 



1. O come to tho Sav-iour while now He is call - ing, O 

2. There's no oth - er name a - mong men that is giv - en, There's 

3. The door of His mer - cy is now stand-ing o - pen; O 

4. And he that be - lie v - eth, the prom-ise is writ-ten, Is 
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come while there's mercy and pardon so free; O trust in His grace, He will ! 
no 
has 
saved 
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keep thee from fall-ing,And strength to o'ercome He of- fere to thee, 

long hast thou striven With sin and with self; O come while you may. 

word He hath spo-ken,That where He now is " Ye nev - er can come." 

will you not has-ten, And find in His love a ref - nge and home. 
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# <&>am tor tlie $mkm. — 6MtoM 



O come, come to the Sev-iour, He's ten-dor- ry calling to - day. 
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"My people 

J. KlWTOH. 



dweU In quiet resting-placee/'—ISA. 8Si 18. 
(BEP08B. 7§,6L) Are. from F Kucmr. 



1. Qui - et, Lord, my fro- ward heart, Make me teach- a - ble and mild, 



1. Qui - et, Lord, my fro- ward heart, Make me teach- a - ble and : 

2. What Thou anal t to-day pro-Tide, Let me a* a child re - ceive; 

3. Ab a lit - tie child re- lies On a care be - yond its own, 
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as a lit - tie child— 

to Thy wii - domleare; 

step a- lone- 



Upright, aim - pie, free from art ; Make me 

What to-morrow may betide, Calmly 

Be- ing nei-ther strong nor wise, Fears to take a 

J2A r 
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distrust and en - tt free, Pleased with all that pleas-es Thee. 
Tis enough that Thou wilt care; Why should I the • bur - den bear? 
Let me thus with Thee a- bide, As my Father, Friend, and Guide. 
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No. 467. 



fo til* f or 4 



F.J.C. 



M Let all the people praise thee, O GodV'-PB. ff7: 6. 

WlL B. BRADBURY. 
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1. Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly is the Lord! Sing, O ye peo - pie, 

2. PraiseHim, praise Him, shout aloud for joy, Watchman of Zi - on, 

3. King e - ter - nal, bless- ed be Hia name! So may His chil-dren 
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glad - ly a - dore Him ; Let the mountains tremble at His word, g 
her - aid thesto - ry; Sin and death His kingdom shall destroy; •"■ 
glad - ly a - dore Him ; When in heav'n we join the hap - py 
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Cbobus. 




Holy, ho-ly, ho-ly is the Lord! Let the hills be joy-ful be-fore Him. 
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H.F.LTTB. 



* Praise the Lord, O my soul."— Ps. 146: 1. 

HXNBT J. GAUIITLUV. 



fe^ 






i pi J J ylte^ 



]p *± fl 



/ r ' i mm r 

1. Praise, my soul, the King of heaven; To His feet thy trib-ute bring; 

2. Praise Him for His grace and fa - vor To our fa - there in dis- tress; 

3. An - gels, help ns to a - dore Him, Te be - hold Him face to face; 

i i , J. * ^ ^ A. J* 
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Bansom'd, heal'd, restored, for- giv - en, Who like thee His praise shall sing? 
Praise Him still, the same as ev • er, Slow to chide, and swift to bless ; 
Sun and moon, bow down be - fore Him, Dwellers all in time art* space* 
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Praise Him! praise Him! praise Him! praise Him! Praise the ever-last- ing Kingl 
Praise Him! praise Him! praise Him! praise Him! Glorious in His faithful- ness ! 
Praise Him ! praise Him! praise Him ! praise Him ! Praise with us the God of grace ! 
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"Ghrlat la all, and In »U."-OoL S: 1L 
HoRATnmBoKAB. OsxC. 
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" Christ my glo - 17, 



This shall ev 
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er be my anthem, 
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Christ my all;" 
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This shall ev - er be my anthem, tt Christ my glo- Ty, Christ my alL" 
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No. 470. 



"Thine eyas shall behold the land."— ISA. 88: 17. 
L WATS, arr. Iba D. Baxkkt. 
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1. There ifl aland of pare delight, Where saints immor-tal reign; 

2. There ev - er-last- ing spring a-bides,And nev -er-with-'ringflow're; 

3. Sweet fields beyond the swell - ing flood Stand dress'd in li v - ing green ; 

4. Could we but climb where Mo- sea stood, And view the landscape o'er, 
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O wond- 'rousland be-yond the sky, O land so bright and Mr, 
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When shall we reach thy gold- en gates, And dwellfor-ev- er there? 



i shall we reach thy gold- en gates, And dwellfor-ev- er there? 
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"Yet not ^ bat Christ liveth in me."— Gai* 3: 91 
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O what a sal- va- tionthis, ThatChriat liv - eth in mei 
me, O 
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no. 472. Wt pm Jeft tfoe §m tit feat*. 

"I have loved thee with an everlasting love. "— Jbb. 81 : 8. 



Rev. J. P. HUTC'ULBHON. 
Arr. h* EL N. 



WlLBUB A. CHM9TT. 
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Will He leave hb in our an-gnish? Nev-er, no! Oh,nev-er, no! 
Will He turn a- way from Je - ens? Nev-er, no! Oh,nev-er, no! 
Can we e'er for- get the sto - ry? Nev-er, no! Oh,nev-er, not 
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"So shall we erer be with the Lord."— 1 Thhs. 4: 17. 
ILL. BOBEBT LOWBT. 
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No. 474. 



Wm. B. Tafpah. 



«Itisflnlflhe<L"-JoHN 19: 8a 



VtBGZL O. TAYUm. 
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u Ye are made nigh by the blood of Chriit."— Eph. 2: 13L 

Furnished by Mkbton Smith. 

Arr. by El Nathan. Jaxeb MoGrahahah. 
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"Behold the Lamb of God/'-JoHHlt A 

P. J. CBOSBT. OBOl CSTKBBUfi. 
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Bo - hold Him ! be - hold Him! The clouds have roll'd a - ■way. 
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no. 477. gtod m t JtotaK. 



F.M.D. 



"For thy name's sake lead me and guide me."— Pb. 81: 8. 

Frajck M. Davis. 
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1. Sav - iour,lead me, lest I stray, (lest I stray,) Gen - t|y 

2. Thou the ref - uge of my soul ( of my soul ) When lifts 

3. Sav - iour, lead me, till at last, (till at lastj When the 
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lead me, lert I atray, Oca • 
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lead me all the way ; (all the way ;) 
storm- y bil-Jows roll, ( billows roll, ) 
storm of life is past, (life is past,) 
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am safe when by Thy 
am safe when Thou art 
shall reach the land of 
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Gen - tly down the stream of time, Lead me,8avioor, 
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stream of time, 
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No. 478. ftotmt, Wmfaml 

"Return onto the Lord, and he will have mercy/*— ISA. 65: 7. 
W. B, OoxxTSB, arr. Gmt>. P. Root. 
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1. Be- torn! re- tarn! O wan-d'rer,nowre-torn! Re- turn! re-turn! 

2. Be- torn! re-torn! O wan-d'rer, now re- torn! Be-turn! re-turn! 
8. Be- torn! re-torn! O wan-d'rer,DOw re- torn! Re-torn! re-torn! 
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No. 479. 



"Torn ye, torn ye— for why will ye die."— Ezxk. 83: 11. 



F. J. Crosby. 



Ira D. Sanest. 
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Turn thee,0 lost one, care-worn and wea- ry, Lo! the good Shepherd ifl 
Still Ho is wait- ing, why wilt thou per- ish, Tho* thou hast wand'red so 
List to His mes-sage, think of His mer - cy ! Sin-less, yet bearing thy 
Come in the old way, come in the true way, En-terthro' Je- sua, finr 
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Tenderly call-ing, patiently calling, Loving-ly say-ing, ' 'Come onto Mel n 
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M And know my heart."— Pba. 189: 28. 



Graob J. Fbahgb. 



Hubkbt P. Main. 
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1. Search me, O Lord, and try this heart of mine, Search me, and 

2. Search me, O Lord, sub-due each vain de - sire* And in my 

3. Search me, O Lord, and from the dross of sin, Re - fine aa 

4. Search me, O Lord, let faith thro' grace di - vine Thy • self re- 
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prove if I indeed am Thine; Test by Thy word, that nev-er 
sonl a deep-er love in - spire; Hide Thou my life, that I, su- 

§old, and keep me pure within ; Search Thou my tho'ts whose springs Thine 
ect in ev- *ry act of mine, Till at Thy call my waiting 
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"The Spirit and the bride My oome."— Rbv. 22: 17. 
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let him take. . . 
let his 



him take, 



Let him take the wa-ter of life ftee - ly. 
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No. 482. Iff f Ottfo*. 

41 Where I am, there ye may be also."— Jtao. 14t & 

M.FRAJOEB. 



K.A.8aA. 




1. Safe up • on the heav'nly shore. Done with pain foray- er-more, Wear ri - 

2. Storms ahaU never reach us thereto more aor- row, pain or care, No mora 

3. Safe np-on the heav'nly shore, Done with sin forev- er-more, Wea-ri- 
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No. 483. |ftt l$MXMty |&ltfttWifc 

M He maketh me to lie down in green paetures."— Pa, 28: 2. 
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Chorus. 
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Glorioosstream of life e-ter-nal, Beauteous fleldsof living green (living green), 
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Tho' re- vealed with- in the word Of our J&epberdand our Lord, 
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By the pure in heart a- lone can they be seen (ev - er seen). 
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Ho. 4U. f'm (Sting game. 



M In my Father's boose are 
B«v. Wm. Huathl 



mansions."— Jko. 14: X 

WilMtlxjol 



3 My Father's house is built on high, 
Far, far above the starry sky ; 
When from this earthly prison free, 
That heavenly mansion mine shall be. 



3 Let others seek a home below, 
Which names devour, or waves o'er- 
Be mine a happier lot to own [flow ; 
A. heavenly mansion near the throne. 
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Ho. 485. 
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•I shall be satisfied, when I wake with thy likeness."— Fb. IT: IS. 

HO&ATIUS BONAB. QBO. a 
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1. When I shall wake in that fair mora of morns, Aft - er whosedawning 

2. When I shall see Thy glo-ryface to face, When in Thine anna Than 

3. When I shall meet with those that I have loved, Clasp in my anna the 

4. When I shall gaze up • on the face of Him Who died for me, with 




nev- er night returns, And with whose glo- ry day e-ter-nalbu 
wilt Thy child embrace, When Thou shalto - pen all Thy store of grace, ^ 
dear ones long removed, And find how faith - ful Thou to mehastprov'djj^ 
eyes no long - erdim, And praise Him with the e v - er- last- mg hy mn/S 
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Refrain. 
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I shall be sat - is-fied, be sat - is- fied. I shall be sat - is-fied. 

IshaUbe 
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I shall be sat - is- fied, When I shall wake in 

I shall be When I shall 




that fair mora of morns; I shall be sat- is-fied, I shall be 
_ IshaUbe IshaUbe 
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sat - ia-fied, When I shall wake in that fair mora of morns. 
Whenlshall 



M r [ n ^c c P^tfKQ^ 



No. 486. tfta&e Wxtn §lg §ML 

-I the Lord thy God will hold thy light band/'-ISA. 41s 13. 
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No. 487. $Mtg at tftr §m. 

'* I will come again, and receive yon unto myself— Johv 14: 8. 
Mrs. K. M. Beasonsb. T. C. OlZjjgm. 
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1. I amwait-ing for the Mas-ter, "Who will bid me rise and< 

2. Many a wea-ry path I've traveled, In the dark-eat storm and strife^ 

3. Ma - ny friends that traveled with me Reached that portal long a - go; 

4. Yes, their pil-grim-age was short-er, And their triumphs soon-er won; 
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Ppi 
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Chobtjb. 




mrMJM 



They are watch - ing at the port-al, They are wait - 

They are watching, they arewatchingat the portal, They are waiting, they axe 
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com- ing, All the loved once gone be 

com- ing, All the loved ones, all the loved ones gone be - fore. 

4Z-« 






^ 



=F 



=r 



^ 



No. 488. ftfettf flWKfffrd §lttt 



I parted hii garments."— Matt. 27: 8& 
Mrs. M. B, o. Suldx. Obo. F. Boot. 



I 



i 



Chobus. . 
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Calvary's mount have come, Where orr Lord was cm- ci-fied. 1 

If thou be the King,Save Thy -self, Thou era - ci-fied. > Sweet tones of 
wound Thee not a - gain, Thou,0 Christ, the cm - ci-fied. j 




love come down the ages thieugh : Fa- ther, for-gi ve, they know not what they do. 
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No. 483. ffm ft #* 

"Preach the word; be Instant in season, oat of season*"— 2Tnc4: 1 
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Un - til every tribe and nation Shall have heard of Quint the Lord,Shall have 
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heard, Shall have heard Shall have heard of Christ the Lord. 

of Christ the Lord, of Christ the Lord, 
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14 Graoe and peace be multiplied unto yon through the knowledge 
of God, and of Jesus our Lord."— 2 Peter 1 : 2. 
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" The cross of our Lord Jesus Christ."— Gai* 6: 14 
Isaac Watts, arr. Ira d. RAmrwr. 



And pour con-tempt 
GOO 
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O wondrous crocs where Je-sus died, And for my sins was era- ci- fled; 







My longing eyes look up to Thee, Thou blessed Lamb ofCal-va-ry. 







No. 492. 

u God la our refuge and strength."— Fa. 46: 1. 
Mn. O. Wabsbn. Httbkbt p. Max*. 
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1. Je - sas, Thou Ref - uge of the soul, To Thy dear arms I ~— * 

2. Tho* clouds may rise, tho* tem-pestsrage, Thou wilt my ahel -ter be, 

3. No power on earth, or power be- low, Can tear me from Thy side f 

4. Not death it - self, that last dread foe, Can hold me with his chain ; 
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No. 493. in P* p MBL to* §*m* 

"In me ye might have peace."— JoEQr 16: 88. 
Mrs. E. W. Chapman. J. H. T imwnf. 
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1. In times of sor-row,God is near. His vig - ils nev- er cease,— 

2. Tho'long andwea-ry is the night. And mora brings no re- lief, 

3. His love we may not un- der-etand, While tri - als here in - crease, 

4. Soon shall our eyes the land be- hold Where pain and care s hall cease ; 



kifirrrp[^p:fir : fr np i 
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Chorus. 



m 



^^ 



¥ 



O bless - - ed peace! sweet boon of heav'n ! That 

O blessed peaoe I O blessed peaoel sweet boon of heav'n! sweet boon of heav'n! That 



linuurrr^rrrrr^i 
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No. 494. $ gMkt tit the Own. 

M A good soldier of Jeans Ohrlst.' , -2 Tim, 2: I. 



^U J/:J*^fe=^ J J J l j:t 



1. Am I a sol-dierof the cross— A fol-lower of the Lamb? 

2. Must I be car- ried to the skies, On flow- ery beds of ease, 

3. Are there no foes for me to face? Must I not stem the flood? 

4. Since I must fight if I would reign, In-crease my coux- age, Lord ! 
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And shall I fear to own His cause, Or blush to speak His name? 
While oth - era fought to win the prize, And sailed thro' blood - y seas? 
Is this vile world a friend to grace, To help me on to God? 
I'll bear the toil, en-dure the pain, Sup- port -ed by Thy word. 
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In the name. . of Christ the King v Who hash 

In the name of Christ the King: 



^m eh 
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purchae'dlife forme, Thro' grace ni win the promised crown, WhaWer my eroannaybt* 
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No. 495. §ljj <M and wg JC 

-Behold, God Is mine helper. W -PB. 64 ti. 

WK.YOUHO. J.R.MTTBIU.T. 
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1. While Thou, O my God, art my help and de-fend - er, No 

2. Yes, Thou art my ref - uge in sor - row and dan - ger, My 

3. And when Thou de-mand- est the life Thou hast giv - en, With 
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cares can o'er- whelm me, no ter - rora ap-pall; The wiles and the g 
strength when I suf - fer, my hope when I fall; My com -fort and - 
joy will I an - swerThymer - ci-fulcall, And quit this poor * 




joy 
earth 



of the world will hut ren-derMore live- ly my hope in my 
in this land of the stran-ger.My treas-ure,my glo - ry, my 
but to -find Thee in hear -en, My por - tion for - ev - er, my 
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Refrain. 

My God and my all, My 
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My God and my 
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God 
God 
God 



and ray 
and my 
and my 



all.) 
all. I 
all. J 



My God* my all, 
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God and my all, . 

3t 



God and my all, 



I* 



* *. J. 



^& 



My God, my all, My treaa-uie, my glo - ry, My God and my all. 

J JVJh, 
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No. 496. #§gtoJ*toMfot»tofc§*]«& 



• Let me talk w*h thea"-JKB. 12: L 



4 So I'll wait a little longer, till my Lord's appointed time, 
And along the upward pathway still my pilgrim feet shall climb; 
Soon within my Father's dwelling where the many mansions be, 
I shall see my blessed Saviour, and He then will talk with m*. 
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No. 497. &m$ wto tint gM. 

" Give thanks at the remembrance of his holiness."— Pb, 80s 4. 

T CT TAtnmnw Ta-wo m*s*n» a 
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And all who call up - on Thee Shall find Thee ev- er nigh. 
Up- held, and kept, and gnid- ed, By Thy pro-tect - ing hand. 
WithGod theHo-ly Spir- it, The glo - rious Three in One. 
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No. 498. § wait for fyhtt, ® §otfL 



"My son! waiteth for the Lord."— Pa lflO: a. 



E.B. 



M.A.8HA. 
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No. 499. Qftt gtowg patwiom 

M Let not your heart be troubled."— John 14* L 
Ohablb Bbttcb. Iba D. Sahwt. 



fef^^i^p^^^ 



1. How oft our souls are lift - ed up, When clouds are dark and drear f 

2. How oft a -mid our dai - ly toil, With anxious care oppressed, 

3. O may our faith in Him be strong,Who feels our ev - 'rycare, 

4. Then let us work, and watch and pray, Re- ly - ing on the love 
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Chorus. 
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In my Fa - ther's house are ma - ny man • sums; If it 
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I go to pre-pare a place for you*" 



house are ma - ny mansions, 

JL±- I ! 
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No. 500. % twroldi ft* ftfttA 

"Sir, we would see Jesus."— John 12: 2L 
Akka B. Wabnkb. F. MZNBEiaBOHir. Air. 
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1. We would see Je - sua— for the shadows length-en 
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2> We would see Je - sua- the great Rock-foun-da - tion, Where-onour 

3. We would see Je - sus— oth - er lights are pal - ing, Which for Ions 

bus— this is all we' re needing, Strength, joy, and 



4. We would see Je 
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lit - tie land-scape of our life; We would see Je - sus, our weak 

feet were set with so v'reign grace; Not life, nor death, with all their 

years we have re-joicedto see; The bless- ings of* our pil-grim- 

will - ing-ness come with the sight; We would see Je - sus, dy- ing, 
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No. 501. 



u Watch and praj."-MABK 18: 88. 

Dr. HORATIUS BONAB. PHILIP PHILLIP!. 

Moderaio. , i 




hhhsbteh 




1. Pray, breth-ren,pray! The sands are fall -ing; Pray ,breth-ren, pray JGtod'a 

2. Praise, brethren, praise! The skies are rend-ing; Praise, brethren, praise! Tha 

3. Watch,brethren, watch! The years are dy - ing: Watch, brethren, watehlOId 

4. Look, brethren, look! The day is breaking; Hagc,brethren,hark! The 
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No. 502. fmrog p*tt in €Mt tht fEoril, 

Dedicated to the Young Men's Christian Associations of the World. 
Robert WexdexsaiiI* Gbo. O. 
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1. Young men in Christ the Lord, Own Him your Sav-iour God, 

2. Young men in Christ the Lord, Be might - y in His word, 

3. Young men in Christ the King, Your grate - ful trib ute bring, 

4. Young men in Christ the Friend,On Him all hopes de-pend, 
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His name a - dore; For by His wond'roua sac - ri - floe, 

Its truths de - clare; And seek the Ho - ly Spir - it's power, 

Of love and praise; U - nit - ed in His roy - al name, 

Of true re - lief; To ev - 'ry bur-dened soul you meet, 

m . ^ ^ 
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That come 
That sin- 
"Ye mutt 
"And 1 
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be 
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God thro' 
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give you 
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found. 
gain." 
rest." 
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Young men in Christ, arise. 
The world before you lies, 
Enslaved in sin; 

Make haste to swell the mission band, 
Prepared to go at His command, 
To save lost men in every land, 
At any sacrifice. 
6 Young men in Christ the Son, 
In Him we all are one; 
For this He prayed; 
Then let us join the heavenly throng, 
To sound His praise in endless song, 
For all we have and are belong 
To Christ, our Lord Divine. 
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no. 503. (ftflmfag §fome l&tjQtyW. 

M Trim that oometh to me I will In no wise oast out."- John 6: 87, 
Faxnt J. Gbosbt. Bobebt Lowbt. 
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1. We are com-ing home to Je - bos, We have heard His welcome voice} 

2. We are com-ing home to Je - sea, For He died that we might lire; 

3. We are com-ing home to Je - sua, By the crow, our on - ly way; 
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Rkfbaix. 
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We are com-ing 



home, we are com-ing 
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com-ing, oom - lng 



oom-ing, oom4ng 



*51S 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



4Mii0 §<mw fy(tjftfyH.—$tmdu&d. 




JJ i N r J J jj i 



light; We are oom-ing . . home, We are 
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• Ing, com-ing 



light, to the light; 
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oom-ing home, We are com-ing home to-night 

I "i, in 1 ' 'Nrrrrrrifi 

oom-ing, oom-ing oom-ing, oom-ing 



no. 504. £M (Bvtn, m tfoe Shm vm Jfoi 

M He healed them that had need of healing."— Ludb 9: 1L 
Rev. Henbt Twills. Timothy B. Masok 



And ally O Lord, crave perfect rest, 
And to he wholly free from sin; 

knd they who fain would serve Thee beet, 
Are conscious most of sin within. 



(51© 



Thy touch has still its ancient power; 

No word from Thee can fruitless mil; 
Here in this solemn evening hour, 

Lord, in Thy mercy heal us alL 
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No. 505. §t#ttdtityt 0f §m& 

•« Afl though God did beseech you by us."— 2 Gob. 6: 20. 
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O goe- pel of grace and of kind-nesa, God's love and oom-pas-siun bro't near!| 

Believe in the word of for-give-ness, Ac-cept of the ran- som He made.* 

That, in you, and thro' you,and by you, His grace may be ful - ly revealed, g, 

like Je-stis so gen-tle and low - ly, Ro - floct-ing the light from a- hove, g 

And stand with the sav'd and the chosen, With Him in His glo - ri-ous reign. » 
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No. 506. §» §id tw ftfot. 



M Tbe Bon of man la oome to gaye."— Matt. 18 i 1L 
F. J. Cbosbt. 8. J. Vau* 
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1. Troub- led heart, thy God is call- ing! 

2. Come, the Spir - it still is plead-ing, 

3. Art thou wait - ing till the mor-row ? 

4. Let the an - gels bear the ti - dings 



He is draw- ing 
Gome to Him, the 
Thou may'stnev - er 
Up- ward to the 
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Bo not check that fall - ing tear. 
Wilt thou not be rec - onciled? 
He is wait -ing — come to-night 
O'er an - oth - er soul for-giv'n! 



tear, x 
iled?) 
ight f °» 



be saved, His grace is free! 
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No. 507. 9MMt §m\ 

u As the Father loved me, bo have I loved you."— Josnr 15: 9. 
Grace J. Frances. Hubert P. 
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1. O Lord, my soul re - joic - eth in Thee, My tongue Thy mer-cy is 

2. I came to Thee o'er-burdened with care, My guilt with sor- row cot 



con* 



3. To Thee, my hope and ref - nge di - vine, My faith is fer- vent-ly 

4. I look be-yondthis val-ley of tears, Where Thou,a man-ska pro « 
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tell - ing; I've found Thy love so pre- dona to me, My heart with ito 

fees - ing; 'Twas love, Thy love, that ban-ish'd my fear, And gave me for 

cling- ing; And ev - 'ry hour some to - ken of love New joy to my 

par- ing, Wilt call me home for - ev - er with Thee, The bliss of tho 
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Refrain. 
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rapt-ure is swell-ing. . 
glo - ri-fied shar-ing. J 



won-der-ful love! Flfc 
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sing of its ful - ness for - ev - er; I've found the way 
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lead - cth a - bore, Tha way to the life giv-ing riv - er. 
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No. 508. 
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"The sword of the Spirit, which !■ the word of Go£."— &PH. 0: 17. 



Chobus. 
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O blew- ed Word, O gra-ciona Word, We love it more and more; 
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" Gome unto me all ye that labor."— Matt. 11 . 28. 



F.W.Famer. anr. 
Moderate. 



Ira d. RAiror, 






1. O come to the mer - ci - fnl Sav- ionr who calls yon, O 

2. O come then to Je • bus whose arms are ex - tend - ed To 

3. Then come to the Sav- ionr, whose mer - cy grows bright- er The 

f- r.r 
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Chobus. 
Come home, 
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come home. 
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Come home, 
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son ney - er sets. 
lisht of His face, 
glo - ry a - bove. 
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come home, Id 
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Oh broth- ex, my broth -er, come home. 
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«MyRefuge,mySATiour."--2SAX.23;S. 
Dora Gbjoenwzll. Wk. J. Kikpatmok. 




I on -ly know at His right hand Is One who is my Sav -iour! 
For in my heart I find a need Of Him to be my Sav - ionr! 
You count it strange ?— so once did I, Be - fore I knew my Sav - iour ! 
And with His work con-tent-ed be, As I with my dear Sav - iour! 
That He who lives to be my King Once died to be my Sav - iour! 

- - - - ji 




&fetf 



Digitized by LjOOQ IC 



No. 511. <M*t the |mrotafo. 

"The blood of Jean* Christ hia Bon cleaneth us from all tin."— 1 Jwo. 1: 7. 
Kxwxan Hazx. ^ C. C. Gasb. 
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mow, Wash me. Re -deem - - er, 

whit-er than mow, Wash me, Be-deem-er, 
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"BiM, hecallethth©*."- Mabx IOj A 
F.J. CBOBBT. JKaB.BWTK*T. 
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1. Oat on the des-ert, seek-ing, seek-ing, Sin-ner, 'tis Je- 

2. Still He is "wait -ing, wait-ing, wait-ing; O what corn-pas - skat 

3. Lov - ing - ly plead - ing, pleading, plead-ing, Mer - cy, though slighted, 
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Je-sus is call -ing; Why dost thou lin-ger?why tar- ry a-wayt 

I s f^ p* I s 
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"God, even our Fattier, comfort your hearts."— 2 THSSB. 2: 16, ft 

BL KATHAH. JAKES MOGllANAHAir. 
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" Neither did the cruse of oil ftil."-l Knro. 17: 16. 
Mrs. E. R. Chablss, arr. Iba D. Sanmt. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



I* ftfrg (km* ett— (JimrtuM 



tfSj.juj^jiJ j/ hi rriiii 



Scant - y fare for one will oft - en Make a roy - al feast for twa 

Help to lift thy brother's bax-den, God will bear both ft and thee. 

Give to them thy precious ointment, And that balm shall heal thineown. 

It can on- ly live by lov-ing.And by serv- inglove will grow. 
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"Christ lsall and In alL''--Cox» 3j 11. 



F. J. Crosby. 
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teat, Eg 



1. Lord, at Thy mer - cy-seat, Bom- bly 

2. Tears of re - pent- ant griefSi - lent « 

3. Still at Thy mer - cy-seat, Sav - ionr, 






fall; Plead-ing Thy 
fall ; Help Thon my 
fall; Trust- ingTny 




V v T 
prom -ise sweet. Lord, near my 

nn - be- lief, Hear Thon my 

prom - ise sweet, Heard is my 



call: Now let Thy work 

call; Oh, bow I pine for Thee! 

call; Faith wings my soul to Thee; 
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No. 517. Jfotyittg wftb &mt to tlte §C<mt 

"Singing with grace in your hearts to the Lord."— Cou 3: 11 

J. H. JOHV3TOK. JAJOS MoQBAKAHAK. 
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To Him to whom praises be - long; But oh, while you join in thanka- 
Per- feet- ion of serv-ice to bring; Bnt ear-nest and true ad • o - 
The thanks which your loving hearts raise; With pace in your heartee-ven 
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watch -es your ft© - t«0, And sing with your hearts to the Lord, 
oept - ed ob - la - tion, And light - en life's bur - den and care. 
King in His bean - ty, Your life shall then be as a song. 
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This is true wor - ship and love ; Lir - ing, 

Liv-ing and sing- ing in 
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8"»g - ing> • • • • IUb is ac-cept-ed a - bore. 
sweet - est ao- eord, 
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" I will praise Thee, O Lord, with my whole heart."— Pb. 9: L 
Frances R. Havxbgai* Oao. C. Stkbbtnb 
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1. True-hearted, whole-hearted, faithful and loyal, King of our Uvea, by Thy 

2. True-hearted, whole-hearted, fullest al-le-giance Yielding henceforth to oar 

3. True-hearted, whole-hearted, Saviour all glorious! Take Thy great power and 
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Strong in Thystrength we will battle for Theaj Peal oat the watch woidl 

Free - ly and joy • ous- ly now would we bring. > 

Free - ly sur-rendered and whol - ly Thine own. / P®** 
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Peal out the watch - word ! 
Peal m 



loy - al for - ev - er f 
loy-al 
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King of our lives, By thy grace we will 
King 

J. 
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u Give Thy strength unto thy Servant."— Pb. 86:10. 
Rev. W. W. How. G. J. Eltxt. 
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1. Blest Je- ana, grantusstrength to take Onrdai-ly cross, whate'er it be, 

2. And day by day, wehnm-bly ask That holy memoes of Thy cross 

3. Help us,dearLord,our cross to bear, Till at Thy feet we lay it down; 
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And gladly, for Thineowndearsake,Inpathsof du - ty fol- low Thee. 
Maysancti -fy each com-mon task, And turn to gain each earth -ly loss. 
Win thro* Thy blood our pardon there, And thro' the Crossattain tho Crown. 
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"The glory of God In the lace of Jesua Christ"— 2 Gob. 4: 4. 

Edw. A. Colltrr. D.D. Qwo. F. BOOK. 

Reverently. 
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1. How sweet, O Lord, Thy Word of grace Which bids a sin - ner 

2. Thy visage, marred and crown-ed with thorn, Thou didst not hide ftoga 

3. The heavens de- clare Thy power and love; In all Thy works, bs » 

4. The bright- ness of Thy glo - ry, Lord, Fills heaven and earth and 
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seek Thy lace, And nev - er seek in vain, And nev - er seek in 

grief and scorn, Nor from the dews of night, Nor from the dewa of 

low, a -hove, Thy maj • es - ty I trace, Thy roaj-es-ty I 

writ-ten word With beamsof heaven-ly grace, With beams of heavenly 
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"My hone* 

E. A. HOTFKA9. 



■hall be called the house of prayer. "-Isa, 88: 7. 

J.H. 



k Chorus. 






We shall ful - ly receive. ) 

Of Thy peace from a-bove. > Precious hour of piay'r! hallowed hour of pray'r! 

Where such true joys abound. J 
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•* If thou ihalt oonlbu.....~.the Lord Jew."— Bon. Hh ft 
El. Nathan. Jameb MoGrawakaw. 
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Je • saa. And be- lieve in thine heart That God hath raked 
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no. 523. Wxt gtofl §ttp WM §timm %. 

M Mlspah i • • • The Lord watch between me and thee, when we are 
absent one from another."— Gen. 81 : 49. 

J. H. JomcsroK . James MoGranahaic. 
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" The victory that overoometh the world,even oar (kith."— 1 Jamr 61 4. 
Johw H. Yates. Ira D. Sankey. 
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Faith is the vie - to - ry! Faith is the vie - to - ry! 
Faith is the vie - to - ry I Faith is the vie - to - iy! 
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Oh, glo - ri - ous vie - to - ry, That o - ver-comes the world. 
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"All 
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shall come and worship before thee."— Rev. 15s 4 

Iba D. Sahctt. 
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It Is said : The early Christiana were accustomed to hid their dying friend* 

Good-night, bo rare were they of their awakening on the 

Resurrection Morning. 



Sarah Doudwey. 



Iba D. Savkby. 
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1. Sleep on, be - lov - ed, sleep, and take thy rest; Lay 

2. Calm is thy slum - ber as an in - fant's sleep; Bat 

3. Un - til the shad - ows from this earth are cast, Un- 




down thy head up 
thou shalt wake no 
tjl He gath - era 



mrf-t 
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on thy Saviour's breast; We love 

more to toil and weep: Thine is 

in His sheaves at last. Un-til 



thee well, bat 

a per -fee* 

the twi- light 
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Je - sus loves thee best — Good-night! Good-night! 
rest, se - cure and deep — Good-night! Good-night! 
gloom be o - ver - past — Good-night! Good-night! 
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Good-night! 
Good-night! 
Goodnight! 
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4 Until the Easter glory lights the skies, 
Until the dead in Jesus shall arise, 
And He shall come, but not in lowly guise— 
Good-night! 

6 Until, made beautiful by Love Divine, 
Thou, in the likeness of thy Lord shalt shine, 
And He shall bring that golden crown of thine— 
Good-night! 

6 Only "Good-night," beloved— not "farewell! " 
A little while, and all His saints shall dwell 
In hallowed union indivisible— 

Good-night! 

7 Until we meet again before His throne, 
Clothed in the spotless robe He gives His own, 
Until we know even as we are known — 

Good-night! 
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No. 527. <KMt fe ffoflfc 

♦'For he is risen, as he said."— Matt. 28 1 <L 



Fanny J. Crosby. Gbo. O. SRBBxm. 



1. Christ hath ris - en! Hal - le - la - jah! Bless-ed mom of life and light; 
3. Christ hath ris - enl Hal - le - la - jah! Friendsof Je - bob, dry your tears; 
3. Christ hath ris - en! Hal - le - la - jah! He hath ris - en, as He said; 
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Lo, the grave is rent a - san - der, Death is conquered thro 1 His might. 
Thro' the vail of gloom and dark-ness, Lo, the Son of God ap- pears. 
He is now the King of glo - ry, And oar great ex - alt - ed Head. 
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Christ is ris - en! Hal - le - la - jah! Gladness fills the world to- day; 
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No. 528. 



§u Jwtw' $l/tk 



"The light of the knowledge of the glory of God Is the flue 
of Jeans Christ."— 2 Cob. 4: 6. 

El Nathan. James McGbait aha*. 




1. The liv - ing God, who by His might Spoke but the word and there was light, 

2. This mighty Christ, so strong and true, Has come from God^ His work to do; 

3. In Je-sus' face our God we know, And trust in Him to bear us through; 

4. When darknessgivesthe soul distress, When sorrows on our pathway press, 

5. Then come, ye wea - ry ones, and rest; Gome, sinful souls, and here be blessed; 
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No. 529. $ Jwtfowf, Ijftttiflw Jwwitfttfc 

u He shall save bis people from their Blue."— Matt. 1 1 9L 

FBAUCBI R,HAVKRGAI* J. H. BVBKB. 
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1. 6 Sav - krar, precious Sav - iour, Whom, yet on - seen, wo love; 

2. O bring - er of sal - va - tion, Who won-drous- ly bast wrought, 

3. In Thee all fall-nees dwell- eth, All grace and power di - vine; 

4. Oh, grant the con • sum - ma - tion, Of this our song, a - bove. 
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O Name of might and fa - vor, All oth - er names a - bove. 

Thy-aelf the rev - e -la - tion, Of love be - yond oar thought. 

The glo - ry that ex - cell - eth, O Son of God, is Thine. 

In end - leas ad - o - ra - tion, And ev - er • last - ing love. 
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We wor - shipTheelwe bless Thee! To Thee a -lone we sing! 
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We praise Thee and con * fess Thee, Oar Sav-iour, Lord and King. 
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No. 530. S- pDWW tm pgtl. 

"That where I am, there ye may be also."-JoH9 14: 8. 

L. W. MA2C8FIKLD. GEO. O. 
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1. B* - yond the light of set-ting sunt, Be - yond the clood-ed eky, 

2. Be -yond all pain, beyond all care, Be -yond life's mys-ter - y, 

3. Swift- flying worlds, their nights that roll Far ont on seas of light, 

4. My sins and sorrow8,strifes and fears, I bid them all fare- well; 
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place prepared for me; And while God lives,and angels 

a place prepared for me; 
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Gong, That home my home shall be. 

an-gelssing, that home my home shall be. 
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No. 531. # fajj of gtot and $Mtw.. 

" The rest of the holy Sabbath.*'— Ex. 16: 23. 



9 On thee, at the creation. 

The light first had its birth; 
On thee, for oar salvation, 

Christ rose from depths of earth; 
On thee, onr Lord, victorious, 

The Spirit sent from heaven; 
And thus on thee, most glorious, 

A triple light was given. _ ^ 
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3 New graces ever gaining 

From this our day of rest, 
We reach the rest remaining 

To spirits of the blest; 
To Holy Ghost be praises, 

To Father, and to Son; 
The Church her voice upraises 

To Thee, blest Three in One 



- 



No. 532. Jfttttdl |tttfe fB&tJ §fett£ 

"And It wm restored whole, like as the other.— Matt. 12 • U, 
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No. 533. £<Mtim* mil Wn&mM. 

"What I do thou knowtft not now; bat thoa thalt know hereafter/*— John 13:1 



Chorus. 
a little 




doth hold thy hand ; 
Then trust in God thro' all thy days; Fear not, for He ||:doth hold:|| thy hand; 
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"I will make thy name remembered."— Pa. 45: 17. 



HORATTUS BONAK, (alt) 




1. Fad - ing a-way like the stars of the morning, Los - ing their 

2. Shall we bemiss'dtho' by oth - ers sac-eeed-ed, Reap- ing the 

3. On - ly the truth that in x life we have spoken, On - ly the 

t N ^ m — — 0-*-0 — • • , J. 
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toil - ing, On - ly re - membered by what we have done. 

J3* 
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4 Oh, when the Saviour shall make up Hia jewels, 
When the bright crowns of rejoicing are won, 
Then shall His weary and faithful disciples, 
All be remembered by what they have done. 
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» Remember how abort my time la."— Ps. 89 : 4T. 

HORATTUS BOHAB. GK>. C. 
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no. 536. §m f mt jferogtrt? 



F.J.C. 



•« My sheep wandered through all the mountains."— Ene. 34: 6. 

Ira D.Saxkby. 




ig a m a ^ jj J i j j, J 1 



Have yon sought for the sheep that have wandered ,Far a - way on the 

Have you been to the sad and the lone - ly Whose bur-dens are 

Have you knelt by the sick and the dy - ing, The mes-sage of 

If to Je-susyou an-swer these questions, And to Him have been 
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aafe home re - torn - ing, Yon have gath- ered the sheep that were lost? 
trust in the Sav-iour "Whose love shall for- ev - er en- dure? 

life ev- er - last - ing That all, if they will, may re-ceive? 

done for** my breth-Ten," E- ven so it was done "un - to me." 
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Ho. 537. Wm potttiag HN&t Vu jKHw. 

"I will praise thy name, O Lord. "—PS. 64: d. 
Her. E. GASWAiiL. 



J.Bashbt. 
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1. When morn-ing gilds the skies. My heart a - wak-ing cries, 

2. Does sad-ness fill my mind? A sol -ace here I find, 



3. Be this, while life is 
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mine, My can - ti - cle di - vine, 
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May Je - sus Christ he prais'd; A - like at work and prayer^ 
May Je - sua Christ be prais'd; Or Aides my earth -ly bliss? 
May Je- sua Christ be prais'd; Be this th'e-ter-nai son& 




|HtHlJ J l f'r P^^ ' :l| '-i" 



To Je-sus I re - pair; May Je - sus Christ be prais'd. 

My com- fort still is this, May Je - sus Christ be prais'd. 

Thro 9 all the a - ges long, May Je - sus Christ be prais'd. 
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"Let us go forth unto him."— Heb. IS: 18. 

JAKES MOQBAXAHA*. 




1. u THE"callof God is sounding clear, O "0HRI8TAIH t ,, let it reach thine ear; 

2. Let us go forth, ascall'd of God,Redeem'd by Je - bus* precious bloejd; 

3. Let "Christ a-lone" our watchword be— The Son of God who made us free; 

4. The Christ of God toglo-ri-fy, His grace in us tomag-ni-fy, — 
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For Him to live, the ChrisUthe Lord, 

For Him to live, the Chrtst,the Lord, 
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A crown from Him, oar high re - ward, 

A crown from Him, 
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Psalm Lil. 
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G. r. Root. 
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1. I will lift up mine eyes unto the hills, from whence loometh my l help; 

2. He will noteuffer thy foot to be moved: He that keepeth thee will not | slumber; 

3. The Lord is thy keeper: the Lord is thy shade upon thy right hand; 

4. The I/ord shall pcrserve thee from all evil: He shall pre - 1 serve thy | soul. 
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My help oometh from the Lord, which made 
Behold, He that keepeth Israel shall neither 
The sun shall not smite thee by day , nor the 
The Lord shall preserve thy going ont and thy 
coming in from this time forth, and even for 
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heaven and 

slumber nor 

moon by 
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earth, 
sleep, 
night. 

more. A - men. 
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No. 540. 



"Ye shall be gathered one by on*."— ISA. 27: 11 



F.J.C. 



Isa D. BAvnrr. 
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1. Press on, press on, O pil - grim, Re - joic - ing in the Lord, 

2. Press on, press on, O pil - grim, A - long tbe heav'nly way; 

3. Press on, press on, O pil - grim, Tho' clouds and starmsmay rise • 
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Be - Hot -ing in His prom • ise, And trust- ing in His word; 2 
fie - mem- ber God com - mands us To watch and work and pray; % 
The Light that nev - er fail - eth Shines brightly in the skies; % 
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Gath • er o - ver there, Gath - er o - ver 




soon, be - yond the swell-ing tide, We'll gath - er o - Ter there. 
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No. 541. Start * WidraMss in &tiF* pwj. 



Frederick W. Fabeb. 



PS. 138: 1-28. 
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Lizzie 8. Toubjee. 
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1. There's a wide-ness 

2. There is wel-came 

3. For the love of 

4. If oar love were 



in God's mer-cy, like the wideness of the sea: 
for the sin - ner, And more graces for the good; 

God is broad -er Than the measure of man's mind; 

but more sim - pie, We should take Him at His word; 
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There's a kind- hess in rlis jus-tiee, Which is more than lib - er - ty. 
There is mer - cy with the Saviour; There is heal - ing in His blood* 
And the heart of the E - ter-nal Is most won - der - ful - ly kind. 
And our lives would be all sunshine In the sweet-ness of our Lord. 
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3 She oometh to the King 

In robes with needle wrought; 
The virgins that do follow her 
Shall unto Thee be brought 
With gladness and with joy, 

Thou ull of them shalt bring, 
And they together enter shall 
The palace of the King. 
Cho. — With gladness, etc. 



4 And in Thy fathers' stead, 

Thy children thou shalt take, 
And m all places of the earth 

Them noble princes make. 
I will show forth thy name 

To generations all: 
The people therefore evermore 
To Thee give praises shall. 
Cho. — With gladness, etc. 



No. 543. 



S»W9 8»9. 



" Happy Is that people whose God Is the Lord."— Pba. 144: 15. 
P. Doddridge. From £. F. Rimbattw. 



2 O happy bond that seals my vows 

To Him who merits all my love ; 
Let cheerfal anthems fill His house, 
While to that sacred shrine I move. 

3 'Tis done, the great transaction's done; 

I am my Lord's and He is mine; 
He drew me, and I rollow'd on, 
Caarm'd to confess the voice divine. 



4 Now rest, my long-divided heart, 

Fix'd on this blissful centre, rest; 
Nor ever from thy Lord depart, 
With Him of every good possessed. 

5 High Heaven, that heard the solemn vow, 

That vow renew'd shall daily hear, 
Till in life's latest hour I bow, 
And bless in death a bond so dear. 
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44 Go ye Into all the world and preach the gospeL"— Mask 16s IS. 

F. J. CE08BT. I. R WOOSBUBY, aff. 




1. Speed a - way, speed a - way on your mis - sion of lights 

2. Speed a - way, speed a - way with the life - giv - tag Wordy 

3. Speed a - way, speed a - way with the mes - sage « 
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M Who aooording to his abundant mere? bath begotten us again."— 1 Par. It & 

BSBOP WOBDSWOBTH, alt J AMES McORAVABAH. 
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1. Hal - le - la - jah! Hal-le - lu- jah! Hearts to heav'n and voices raise; 

2. Christ is ris-en, Christ the first fruits Of the ho • ly bar- vest- field, 
S. Hal - le - lu - jah! Hal-le - la- jah! Glo- ry be to God a - bove! 
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Hearts to heav'n and 



voices raise; 
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Anon. 



"For thou shall find it after many day* "— Eocl.— 11 : 1. 

Ira D. Saniit. 
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m 



1. "Cast thy bread ap - on the wa-ters," Ton who bare bo* 

2. "Cast thy broad up - on the wa-ters," Sad and was - iy t 

3. "Cast thy bread up - on the wa-ters," Yon who hare »- 
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scant sap - ply ; An - gel eyes will watch a - bove it ; 

worn with care ; Oil - en sit - ting in the shad-ow,- 

bnn - dant store; It may float on many a oil-low. 
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Ton shall find it by and by ; He who in His 

Have yon not a crumb to spare? Can yon not to 

It may strand on many a shore; You may think it 
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right - eons bal-ance, Doth each hu - man ac - tion weigh, 

these a- round you Sing some lit - tie song of hope* 

lost for - ev - er, But, as sure as God is true, 

— > n — m m * — *-a — m — & — m . hJ"* 
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r, Will your lov- ing 






Will your sac - ri- fice re-member, Will your lov - ingdeeds re- pay. 

As you look with long-ing vis-ion Thro' faith's mighty tel - es-cope? 

In this life, or in the oth-er, It will yet re- turn to you. 
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No. 547. 
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"All things are ready, come."— Matt. 22: 4. 
F. J. Crosby. Geo. O. Btjebbub. 



fr^' i WJ JU r i MHlJt.J fl 



1. Oh, list to the watchman cry - ing, Come,come a - way; The 

2. The8pir-it of God is plead -ing, Come,come a- way; The 

3. The mer-cy of God is call- ing, Come,come a - way; How 

4. The an- gels of God en- treat you, Come, come a- way; The 




Chorus. 



fr^WJ&Jristoi l J: fljl JTftl 



t 



1H 

arrows of death are fly - ing, Come, come to - day. 

Sav - iouris in-teroed • ing,Come,come to - day. t - m , 

sweetly thewordsarefalling,Come,cometo- day. f^^ °° mea > Wj 
Father Himself will meet yoUfCome, come to- day. 
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Gome, come a - way ; Je- sus is gen - tly calN ing,Come,come to- day. 
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Julia Btebxjvo. 
liufl J 1 J -J 
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iBAD.&urar. 
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1. Oh. hear the Joy - ful mes-sage, Tie sound -lug far and wide; 

2. Ye souls that long In dark-ness The path of sin have trod, 
8. Ye wea - ry t heav - y la - den, Op -pressed with toll and care. 








r fair p ^ p [ r— ^hi 




Good news of full sal - va - tion, Thro' Him, the Cru - el - fled; 
Be - hold, the light of mer - cy! Be - hold the Lamb of God; 
He waits to bid you wel - come, And aU your bur -dens fear; 



l n.f i p f f [if- i m M %i0 m 




God's Word Is Truth B . ter - nal; Its prom-lse aU may claim, 
With all your heart be - lieve Him, And now the prom, lse claim, 
A pre- clous gift He of - fere, A gift that all may claim, 




frti J -Mi 1 p {j j r j m ^i i 



Who look by faith to Je - bus, And call up - on His name. 
That none shall ev • er per - lata, Who call up - on His name. 
Who look to Him be - liev - lug. And call up • on His name. 




Wnwtvtt $altrth. — JtaritiM. 



Who-so-ev • er call-etb, Who-so-ev- ercall-ethon the Lord shall be saved!" 




No. 549. ©tomgb jjout Jftw l»e a* JPcartrt. 



F. J. Crosby. 

Duet. QenUy. 



W. H. Doanb. 

r* r«- 



1. a Tho' your sins be as scar- let, They shall b© as white as snow; as snow: 

2. Hear the voice that en-treats you, Ob, re -turn ye un - to Qod! to God I 
8. He'll for - give your transgres-sions^nd re-mem • ber them no more ! no more ; 




Tho'theybe red M likecrlm -son, They shall be as wool;'* 

He Is of great ~ oora-pas-sion. And' of wond-rous love; 

'* Look an -to Me ye peo - pie/* Salth the Lord your God; 




"Tho'your sins be as soar - let, Tho» your sins be as scar- let, 
Hear the voice that en - treats you, Hear the voice that en - treats yon. 
He'll for -give your transgressions, He'll for -give your trans-gres-slons. 




They shall be aswhito as snow, They shall be as white as Bnow." 
Oh, re- turn ye un - to God! Oh, re- turn ye un - to God! 
And re - mem - ber them no more, And re - mem - ber them no more. 
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G. M. J. 

Allegretto 



Jakes MoGrahahait. 




1. Ho, reap 

2. Too oft 
8. Re - Joioe, 

4 



in the whitened har - vest! Oft fee - ble, feint and few, 

„-wea-ry and dl* - oour - aged, We poor a aad oomplaint; 

for He is with us al - way, Lo, e - Ten to the end I 

J — i ..... »_^L 




CHORUS. ISA. 40: 81. 
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ran and not be wea - - • ry, they shall walk and not 

they shall run and not be wea-ry, they shall walk, shall 




They shall ran and not be wea - ry, shall walk and not faint." 
walk and not faint ; 



£± 




No. 551. Qtxtktt At f IMfatttt Whtt. 



Eii Nathan. 

-a — k_ 



James MoGranahan. 



1. "Nel-tberdo 

2. M Nei-tberdo 
8. "Nei-ther do 
4. "Nel-tberdo 



oon-demn thee,"— O words ofwond-roas 

con-demn thee,"— For there is there- fore 

con-demn thee,"— 1 came not to eon 

oon-demn thee."— O praise the God of 



grace; 
now 
demn; 
grace; 




Thy sins were borne np - on thecross, Be - lieve, and go in peace. 

No con-dem-na - tion for thee, An at the cross you now. 

I came from God to save thee, And turn thee from thy sin. 

O praise His Son oar Sav - lour, For this His word of P*£°*» 




M Nei-ther do I con-demn thee. Go and sin no more." 
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J. H. JOHKRWW, 



'Hto mercy endureth forever."— PS. 186: 1 

X 



MoOBAXAICAK. 



NO. 553. His Mercy Flow* 

1 O thank the Lord, the Lord of love, 
O thank the God all rods above ; 

O thank the mighty King of kings, 
Whose arm hath done Buch wondrons 
things. 

fbirth, 

2 Whoso wisdom gave the heav'ns their 
And on the waters spread the earth ; 
Who taught yon glorious lights their way, 
The radiant sun to rule the day. 

By 



No. 554. 

Psalm 148. 



oraitig 

(Metrical Version 



8 The moon and stars to rule the night, 
With radiance of a milder light; 
Who Bmote the Egyptians' stubborn 

pride, 
When in His wrath their first-born diexL 

i Who thought on us amidst our woes, 
And rescued us from all our foes; 
Who dally feeds each living things 
O thank the heaven's Almighty l£i»g» 



Wrxr, W. Yottwii. 
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NO. 556. I'll Thee Exalt. 

1 111 Thee exalt, my God, O King, 

Thy name I will adore ; 
I'll bless Thee every day, and praise 
Thy name fore verm ore. 

2 The Lord is great, much to be praised, 

His greatness search exceeds ; 
Race onto race shall praise Thy works, 
And show Thy mighty deeds. 



3 I of Thy glorious majesty 

The honor will record ; 
I'll speak of all Thy mighty works, 
Which wondrous are, O Lord. 

4 Men of Thine acts the might shall show, 

Thine acts that dreadrafare ; 
And I, Thy glory to advance, 
Thy greatness will declare. 



No. 557. 

Psalm 77. 



§ 4Md to <M 

(Metrical Version.) 



W.S.MABfiHAU* 
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1. I cried to God, I cried. He heard; In day of grief I sought the Lord; 

2. I thoughtof God, and was distressed; Com plained, yet trouble round me pressed; 
8. The days of old I called to mind. The ancient years when God was kind; 
4 Will God cast off for ev - er-more?Hls fa-vorwlll He ne'er re- store? 

^^ * . _ £ mm.— I m m -r- 1— mm— — m 
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All night with hands stretch'd out I wept, My soul no com-fort would ao-cept. m 
Thou hold-est, Lord, my eyes a- wake; So great my grief I can-not speak. « 
I called to mind my song by night; My raus- ing splr • it sought for light.! 
Has grace for ev - er passed a -way? Or, doth Hlsprom-ise fall for r ~ 
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No. 558. Wdtet ttow JProw. 

PftAUfSL (Metrical Version.) 



J. B. Hekbkbt. 




Lin Thy great lov • Ing kind . ness, Lord, Be mer - ci - fal to me; 
2,0 wash me thorough • ly from Bin; From all my guilt me cleanse; 
8. 'Gainst The^Thee only have I sinned, Done e - vil In Thy sight. 
«_ *.-,. * ._ in - lq - ul - ty My be - lng first re- ceived; 



4. Be - hold, I in 




then I shall be whiter than the snow, I shall be whiter than the snow. 

snow,the snow, 




No. 559. Wutt will I <£m. 
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My rock, and He that doth to me De - Hv-er-ance af - ford. 

And He from all my en - e - mies Pre - serve me safe • ly shall. 

He from His tera • pie heard my voice, To His ears came my cry. 

And I a - mong the hea-then will tiing prals-ea to Thy name. 




No. 560. 

Psalm 42. 



(Metrical Version.) 



Jamb MoGrahahaw. 
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/ts, a tempo. 
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it looks, And longs the 


liY - log God 


to 


see. 
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No. 561. $m g*towafc f am ^tottfcqj. 

(Metrical Version.) 



WlLBUB A. CHRDfTT. 




1. From the depths do I In-voke Thee, O Je - ho - van, give an ear; 

2. Lord, If Thou shouldst mark transgressions, Who be • fore Thee,LordLshall stand ? 
& Is - rael, hope thou In Je - ho - van, Mer-eles great are found with Him i 
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fMat.T\t**\ VAnrinn.^ 
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praise His might -y name; Let all that breathe with glad ac- 

Let aU that breathe 




cord Lift up their voice,their Yoice, and praise,and praise the Lord. 



i».«na 




No. 563. 

PBALM25. 



(Metrical Version.) 



0. E. Pollock. 



t (To Thee I lift my soul, O Lord: 

*• 1 let me nev - er be a-shamed, 

o JO Lord, let none be nut to shame, 

*• ( But make all those to do a-shamed, 
o I Thy ways. Lord, show; teach me Thy paths 

* ( For of my safe - ty Thou art God ; 

a f Let not the er • rors of my youth, 

** l In mer - cy, for Thy good-ness' sake, 



My God, I trust in Thee; 
Nor foes ex • ult o'er me. 
Up - on Thee who at - tend ; 
Who cause- less - ly of- fend. 
; Lead me in truth, teach me ; 
All day I wait on Thee. 
Nor sins re -mem -be red be; 
O Lord, re - mem - ber me. 
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No. 564. 



jtfltOW #ttt 



W. o. Cmranra. 



Itomnvr TjOWBY* 
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1. Down in the val - ley with my Sav-iour I would go, Where the flow'rs are) 

~ ~- * -' *— with my Sav-iour I would go, Where the storms are) 

on the mountain steep, Close be -side my 



2. Down in the val - ley 

3. Down in the ral - ley, or 
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blooming and the sweet wa-ters flow; Ev • 'ry- where He leads me I would 
sweeping and the dark wa-ters flow; With Bus hand to lead roe I will 
Say- lour would my soul ever keep; He will lead me safe-ly, in the 




fol-low, follow on, Walk-ing in His foot-steps till the crown be 
never, nev-er fear. Dan-gers can- not fright me if my Lord is 
path that He has trod, Up to where they gath-er on the hills of 



won. I 
near. «, 
God. I 




1 J ^*V l m * * W W j. ■ » » » m m m * U " 

Follow! follow 1 1 would follow Jesus! Any-where l ev*ry-where,IwouldfoHowonl 

-ft ~ ~ 




Fol-low ! f ol- low I I would follow Jesus ! Everywhere, He leads me I would follow on ! 




no. 565. $tm §tww* ifcjj jtaw. 



W. O. CUBHTWG. 



Ira D. Saitkby. 



1. Je - sus knows thy sor - row. Knows thine ev - 'ry care; Knows thy deep con- 

2. Trustthe heart of Je - sus, Thou art pre-cious there; 8ure- ly He would 

3. Je - sus knows thy con - flict, Hears thy our-dened sigh ; When thy heart is 
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- trl - tlon, Hears thy feeblest prayer ; Do not fear to trust Him— Tell Him all thy 
shield thee From the tempter's snare ; Saf e-ly He would lead thee By His own sweet 
wound-ed. Hears the plaintive cry ; He thy soul will strengthen, O- ver-come thy 

_JSL_ ~ ~~ 




grief; 

yay, 

fears^ 



Oast 

Out 
He 



on Him 

in - to 

.will send 



thy bur- den. He will 
the glo - ry Of a 
thee com- fort, Wlpo a - 



•ring 
brig 



re 
•er 



lief, 
day. 
tears. 



way thy tear 




No. 566. iStottor Zhm §n. 



F. J. Vak Alstthx. 



©BO. a STKBBXHIft, 



1. Gath-er them in! for yet there is room At the feast that the King has spread ; 

2. Gath-er them in! for yet there is room ; But our hearts— how they throb with pain, 
8. Gath-er them in! for yet there is room; Tis a message from God a-bove; 
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No. 567. Ww glawlmtg to Wm. 



Isaac Waits. 
.Spirited. 



Bar. R. Lowbt. 




1. Come, ye 

2. Let those 

3. The hill 

4. Then let 



that 
re 
of 
our 



lore the Lord, And let your joys be known, 
fuse to sing Who nev - er knew our God: 
Zl - on .yields A thou -sand sa - cred sweets, 



songs a- bound, And ev - 'ry tear 



Join 
But 
Be. 
We're 




n - on, ix- on, 



No. 568. §fcwpUflEg§0flttfoY§*lfltf? 



Arr. by W. W. D. from L. W. M. 



1. Have yon a • ny room for Je • sus, 

2. Room iorpleasnre,roomfor business, 
8. Hare you a • ny room for Je • sus, 
4. Room and time now give to Je - sus, 



a C. Williams, by per. 



He who bore your load of 
But for Christ the cm - ci 
As in grace He calls a 
Boon will pass God's dayx>f 



sin; 
fled; 
gain? 
grace; 
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No. 569. Start § MtftM 



P. P. Buss. P. P. Bun. 
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E. a Clkphavk. To be rang onl 7 as a Solo. 



iBAD.aurar. 



1. There were nine- ty and nine that safe - ly lay In the shel - ter of the 

2. "Lord, Thou hast here Thy nine- ty and nine: Are they not e - noughfor 
8. But none of toe ransomed ev - er knew How deep were the wa - tera 




fold, But one was oat on the hills a-way, Far off from the gates of 
Thee?"Butthe8hepherdinadean-8wer;"Thl3of mine Has wan-dered away from £ 
I'd ; Nor ho w dark was the night that the Lord pass'd thro' EreHe found HIssheep that* 




gold- 

me. 

lost. 



A - way on the 

And, although the 

Out In the des 



mountains wild and bare, A-way from the ten-der ■ 
road be rough and steep I go to the desert to I 
ert He heard its cry—BIck and helpless, and read- ? 




Shepherd's care, 
find my sheep, 
- y to die, 



A - way 


from the 


I go 


to the 


81ck and 


help -'.less, 



ten - der Sbep- herd's care, 
desert to find my sheep." 
and read - j to die. 




"Lord,whence are those blood-drops an the way 
That mark out the mountain's track T " 

" They were shed for one who had gone astray 
Ere the Shepherd could bring him back," 

M Lord,whence are Thy hands so rent and torn?" 

M They are pierced to-night by many a thorn." 



But an thro* the mountains, thunder-riTen, 

And up from the rocky steep. 
There rose a glad cry to the gate of hearen, 

*' Relolce ! I hare found my sheep ! " 
And the Angels echoed around the throne, 
44 Rejoice, for the Lord brings back His own ! " 
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F. J. Crosby. 



W. H. Doait*. 




1.1 am Thine, O Lord, I have beard Thy rolce, And it told Thy love to me; 
2. Con- Be crate me now to Thy ser- vice, Lordly the pow'rof grace dl - vine ; 
8.0 the pure de- light of a sin -gle hour That before Thy throne I spend. 
4. There are depths of love that I can- not know Till 1 cross the nar row sea, 




Draw me near-er, near-er, near-er, bless-ed Lord, To Thy precious, bleeding side. 
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H. G. 8PAFPORD. 



7.P.BXJH8L 



1. When peacejlke a ri y - er, at- tendeth ray way, Wbeitforrows like seabillows roll • 

2. Though 8a- tan shoulc^ 

?* ¥*. r s i n »T£\i n ^ b,l8 l ofjhlsgloriousthought-Mysln-notinpart butttoewliole 
4. And,Ix>rd>tstethedaywhenUieiafUi8h^ 

i m m J- i<S> Ja """ 




^VSLff?w yl0 ^ ^ hMt ^ 11 F htmetosa y' Itls we ». ** is well with ray sonL I 
T^SStl*^ regarded my helpless estate, And hath shed Hlsown blood for my soul. * 
Is nailed to His crossand I bear it no more, Praise the Lord, praise the Lord,oh. my soul! * 
The trump shall resounded the Lord shall descend, " Even so "-it is weU withmy soul o 




Chorus. 



No. 574. 



pifog in Wm. 
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no. 575. 0ft, SWfom aw tin §tapo& 



Ebkn E. Retford. 



Gao. F. Root. 




L Oh. where are the reap - ers that gar - ner in 
2. Go out in the by - ways and search them all; 
S. The fields all are ripe- ning, and far and wide 
4. So come with your sick - les, ye sons of men, 



The sheaves of the good 
The wheat may be there. 
The world now is wait- 
And gath - er to-geth- 




If iT 

from the fields of sin ; With sick - les of truth must the work be done, 

though the weeds are tall ; Then search in the high - way, and pass none by, 

-ing the har- vest tide: But reap -ers are few. and the work is great, 

- er the gold - en grain ; Toll on till the Lord of the har - vest come, 




And no one may rest tin the "bar-vest home.") 
But gath- er from all for the home on high. ( Where are the rean- oral 
And much will be lostshouldthe harvest wait, f wnore * r * uwrf»p.«si 
Then share ye Bis Joy in the "harvest home." J 



Oh, 




£?&3 
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No. 576. 

P. J. Crosby. 



$0 tint Wwk 



W.R.DoA2nL 



1. To the work! 

2. To the work ! 

3. To the work! 

4. To the work! 



to the work ! we are ser - vants 

to the work ! let the bun - cry 

to the work ! there is la - bor 

to the work ! in the strength ol 



of God, Let us 

be fed; To the 

for all. For the 

the Lord, And a 



M- .iT T if IT- g g i git t- t t — g 

jpi> i "r r ' s ir' r_Z _ gl-g r r i r F" B c. ™ 

^E^-* — g iE E \* & t L y \l g B r £ . 

#F^ " J— J» J . J J I f J- j/ ■ J 

jp^=**-^= 1 i,g ■ i r— «"-*■— *- =a 



fol - low the path that oar 

fount - ain of Life let the 

king - dom of dark - ness and 

robe and a crown shall our 



Has - ter 
wea - ry 
er - ror 
la - bor 



has trod; With the 

be led; In the 

shall fall; And the 

re - ward; When the 




His coun - sel 

its ban - ner 

Je - ho - yah 

the faith - ful 



our strength to re - new, Let 

our glo - ry shall be. While 

ex - alt - ed shall be In 

our dwell - tag shall be, And 



Chorus. 




do with our might what our hands fl nd to do. 

her - aid the tfdings/VfoZ - va- tion is free! i _ ., . _ 

loud swelling chor - us/Wa* - va- tion is free I C Ton '* n * 0Q * 
shout with the ransom'd "&cU - va - tion is free I 



e/> 



Ton -tag 
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No. 577. 

P. P. Bubs. 



JPtt) <&tftttttttt* 



James McOranahait. 




2.1 will 



win sing of my Re-deem- er And His won-d'rous love to me; 

will tell the wo ud'roussto - ry. How my lost estate to save, 

8. 1 will praise my dear Re-deem-er, His tri- umph - ant pow'r I'll tell, 



4.1 will sing of my Ee-deem-er, And His heav'n - ly love to me; 




On the cm -el cross He suffered, From the curse to set me free. 

In His boundless love and mer-cy, He the ran - som freely gave. 

How the vie - to - ry Hoghr-eth O- ver sin, and dcath,and hell. 

He from death to life hath brought me, Son of God, with Him to be. 



ILJZU 
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No. 578. Mitt ffct §np m pfa$ §g, 

George Cooper, by per. 



iRAixsAHnr. 




■I /There are lone - ly hearts to cher - ish, 
1# \ There are wea - ry souls who per - ish, 
o (There's no time (or 1 • die scorn- lug, 
**lLet your (ace be like the morn- ing, 
o I All the lor - lng links that bind us, 
°*(One by one we leave be -hind us. 



While the days are go- ing 

While the days are go- ing 

While the days are go- ing 

While the days are go- ing 

While the days are go- ing 

While the days are go- ing 



Sil 



Si 




If a smile we can re - new, As our Jour- ney we pur -sue, Oh, the 9 

Oh, the world is full of sighs, Full of sad and weeping eyes; Help your a 

But the seeds of good we sow, Both in shade and shine will grow. And will 1 

J. 




good we all may do, While the days are going by. ) Go-ing by, fo-inf by, 

Fall-en brother rise, While the days are goin gh 
keep our hearts aglow, While the days are going 1 



ir 




Going by, going by, Oh t the good we all may do, While the days are going by. 




going by, going by, 

no. 579. ftmritofrl 9M* d W£t. 
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Beau-tl- fal words, wooder-fnl words. Wonder- ful words of Life, life. 




No. 580. gcM& 

M.s. a 



ttftat Jowl 



Jambs MoGrahahah. 




bold, what love, what boundless love. The Fa - therhath be -stowed 



2. No longer far from Him, but now By "pre - clous blood "made nigh; 

3. What we In glo - ry soon shall be, It doth not yet ~ 

4. "With such a bless -ed hope in view. We would more no 



ibth^ not yet ap - pear; 




4 i j, j , m mi j i ' iii' ^ 



love the Fa - ther bath be-stowed up - on us, That we,...t£ thai 




we should be called, 

1» Ti 



Should be call'd the tons of God* 




the sons of God, 
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No. 581. 



§ttm& f&tort te gttt 



if 



iba D. saweet. 




1. Slmp-ly trust- ing ev - 'ry day, Trusting thro' a stormy way ;E - veil when my 

2. Brightly doth His Splr- It shine * * * ^' £ ~ -■—-"*•- 

3. Sing ing, if my way is clear ; 

4. Trusting Him while life shall last, 



In - to this poor heart of mine; While He leadsl 
;Praylng, it the path is drear; If in dan-ger, 
.Trusting Him till earth is past; Till with- in tbo 




faith is small, 
can - not fall, 
for Him call; 
jas • per wall, 



trusting Je - sus.that 
Trusting Je - sus, that 
Trusting Je - sus.that 
Trusting Je - sus.that 



all.x 

»}{; [Trot- tag 

ahV 



as the mo-mentsfly. 




Trusting as the days go by ; Trusting Him whate'er befall, Trusting Jesus, that is alL. 



t*m^m 




No. 582- 

H. R. Palmer. 



field §<rt to ftoptotfat. 



H. R. Palmer, by per. 



1. Yield not to temp- ta - tion, For yield-ing is sin, 

2. Shuu e - vil cmn- pan -ions. Bad language dis - dain, 
S. To him that o'er-coin - eth God gir-etn a crown, 



Bach vic-t'rywffl 
God's name hold in 
Thro' faith we shall 




help you Some oth - er 
rey - 'rence.Nor take it 
con- quer, Though oft -en 



to 
in 
cast 



win; 
rain; 
down; 



Fight man- ful • ly on - ward, ! 
Be thoughtful and earn - est, * 
He who is our 8av - iour, ^ 




Dark passions sub- due, I/wk ev - er to Je - sus, He'll car- ry you through* 
Klnd-heart-ed and true. Look ev-er to Je - sus. He'll car- ry you through* 
Our.'strength will re- new, Look er-er to Je - sus, Hell car- ry yon through* 




B&£1 
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no. 583. OTwt a |vie«4 8to to* in gtf «*. 



Joseph Sgrxvzv. Alt. 



Crablbs C. Converse, by per. 




1. What a friend we have In J© • bos, All our sins and griefs to bear; 

2. Have we tri - als and temp -ta- tioust Is there trou-ble an - y- where? 
ft. Are we weak and hear - J la - den, Cumbered with a load of care? 




IThat a prlr - 1 - lege to car - ry Ey - 'ry thing to God In prayer. 
"We should ney - er be dls - cour - aged, Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
Fie - clous 8av- lour, still our fief - uge,— Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
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No. 584. gtt £pM ft $fetti 



G*x C. Stebbito. 




1. I've found a Friend ; oh f such a Friend ! He loved me era I knew Him; 

3. I've found a Friend; oh, such a Friend! He bled, He died to save me; 

8. I've found a Friend; oh, such a Friend I All power to Him is glv - en; 



4. I've found a Friend; oh, such a Friend! So Kind, and true, and t 



• der, 




He drew me with 
And not a - lone 
To guard me on 
So wise a Coun 



the cords of love, And thus He bound me to 
the gift of life, But His own self He gave 
my on- ward course, And bring me safe to neav< 
lor and Guide, So might- y a De-fend 



Him. : 

me. 1 

en. j 

er! ? 




And 'round my heart all 11 close - ly twine Those ties which naught can se v. er, 
Naught that I have my own I call, I hold it for the Giv - er: 
Th'e - ter - nal glo- ries gleam a- far. To nerve my faint en-deav - or: 
From Him, who loves me now so well,What power my«oul can sev - er? 




For I am His, and He is mine, For - ev - er and for - ev - er. 

My heart, my strength, my life, my all, Are His, and His for • ev - er. 

So now to watch, to work, to war, And then to rest for - ev - er. 

Shall life or death, or earth or hellf No; I am His for - ev - er. 




No. 585. 

Fanctt J. Crosby. 



SteJW |jfti |)Poi 



W. H. DOAKK. 



k Pass me not, O Ken - tie 8a v - lour, Hear my hum - ble cry ; 
2. Let me at a throne of mer - cy Find a sweet re - lief; 
8. Trust • ing on - ly in Thy mer - it. Would I seek Thy face; 
4. Thou the Spring of all my com • fort More than life to me, 

, hi 1 1 1 " I m ^ L f^f.-ftH4f-J4f^H 



500 
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§taM §tt Qti—WoviMl 



- ' ^. 

While on oth-ersThou artsmll- ing, Do notpassrae by. v 
Kneel-lng there in deep con-trl . lion, Help my on. be- lief: IctAv.lonr Bavioor 
Heal my wounded, broken spir - it. Save me byThy grace, f aav lour ' °»™ ur » 
Whom have I on earth beside Thee? Whom in Heav'n butThee? ' 




near my humble cry, While on others Thou art call! ng. Do not pass me by. 




no. 586. ps §*M K gtow Ike. 



A. J. Gordon, by per. 



For Thee all the 



fol 



And pur -chased my par 
And praise Thee as long 



lies of sin 
don on Cal 



I re - sign; 
va - ry'a tree: 



I'll er 



ion on «jai - v» - rya (roe; 
as Thou lend - est me breath; 
dore Thee In heav - en so bright; 



^~v 




My gra • clous Re - deem - er, my Sav - lour art 

I love Thee for wear - -ing the thorns on Thy brow; 

And say when the death - dew lies cold on my brow, 

I'll sing with the gilt - ter - ing crown on my brow, 



r i f j n/ r p = f4£' ; fi. ^'ii 



m 




ffOl 
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No. 587. #«% ftot gittt 



J.H.& 



J. 9. 8TOCKT0K, by per. 



CHOBTJ8. 




No. 588. §M to (SStotet | <8Hw. 

John T. Grafs, by per. 



Elvih a m. Hall. 




1. 1 bear the Sav - lour say, Thy strength In - deed Is smalt; 
2. Lord, now In - deed I find Thy powr, tod that a - lone, 
8. For noth - lng good have I Where-by Thy grace to claim— 



♦va^ i f i i r n i if [ g [if i 




Child of weak - ness, watch and pray. Find In Me thine all In all. 
Can change the lep-er's spots. And melt the heart of stone. 
Til wash my garments white In the blood of Calvary's Lamb. 




£59*3 



)OQ 



§M to flMrt | #wt— tfmwtaM 

Chobus. 
•* Je • ma, paid tt all. All to Hlra I owe; 



f J' t i ;i[ i! r .In i J .if' i i 



fifn had left a crlm-son stain: He washed It white as snow. 




4 When from my dying bed 
My ransomed soul shall rise, 
Then*' Jesus paid it all" 
Shan rend the vaulted skies*— Cho. 



6 And wben before the throne 
I stand in Him complete, 
ril lay my trophies down. 
All down at Jesus' feet.— Cho. 



no. 589. i §tm ifwnjtofl ivx f m 



8. O'Malbt Clttff. 



Ira D. Banket. 



LI have a 8av- lour, He's pleading In Rio- ry, A dear, lov-lng Sav- lour tho' 
2. 1 have a Fa-tlier:to me Ho has gjv - en A hope for e - ter - ni- ty t 
8.1 have ft robe: 'tis re-splendent In whiteness. A- wait- log in glo - ry my 
4. 1 have a peace; It Is calm as a riv - er— A peace that the friends of this 
A. When Je- sos has found yon, tell others the sto • ry, That my loving Sav - tour Is 




earth-friends be few; And now He Is watch- ing in tenderness o'er me, And 
bless- ed and trues And soon will He call me to meet Him in heav- en, But 
won-der-ing view; Oh, when I re-ceive It all shining in brightness,Pear 
world nev-er knew; My Sav- lour a- lone Is its Author and Glv - er, And 
your Sav-iour too; Then pray that your Sav -lour may bring them to glo - ry, And 
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No. 590. § rfutt to J&ttfefietl 



El* NATHAN. 



James MoGrakaSait. 



1. Soul 

2. Soul 

3. Soul 

4. Soul 

f* 



of mine, in earth • ly tera-ple, Why 
of mine, my heart is clinging To 
of mine, must I sur- ren-der, See 
of mine, con - tin - ue pleading; bin 



not here con 
the earth's fair 
my - self as 
re-buke, and 



tent a- bidet 
pomp and pride; 
cm - ci - fled; 
fol - ly chide; 



No. 591. jNttltftfog Ut §m». 



8. D. Phelps. 



Robert Lowey. 



Q f A 1 














1 j— | 


1. 8av - 

2. O'er 
8. Give 
4. AU 


lour! Thy 
the blest 
roe a 

that I 


dy - ing love Thou 
mer - cy- seat, Plead 
faith - ful heart— Like - 
am and have— Thy 

t£" T r i J 


gav- 
• ing 
ness 
gifts 


est 
for 
to 
so 


me, 
me, 
Thee— 
free— 


Nor 
My 

That 
In 


should T 
fee - ble 

each de- 
Joy, in 






Lpj — k — {: — Lf — 






1 ^ 
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No. 592. 

F. J. Gbosbt. 



fjtatttt* tfc* f m^hittg. 



W. H. DOAJnL 




1. Bea - cue the per- Ish- ing, Care for the dy - tog, Snatch them in 

2. Tho» they are Blffhting Him, Still He to wait- ing. Wait - ing the 
8. Down in the hu-man heart, Crush'd by the tempter, J eel-inss lie 
4. Bes - cue the per- ish- ing, Du - ty demands it ; Strength for thy 



Pi 
pen 
bur 

1& ■ 



ty from 
- f - tent 
led that 
bor the 




sin and the grave; Weep oJot the err - ing one, Lift up 
child to re-ceive. Plead with them earn- est - ly. Plead, with 
grace can re- store : Touched by a lov - ing heart, Uak - ened by 
Lord will pro-vide ~ 



Back 



to the nar- row way Pa ■ 



the fail - en, 
them gent- ly: 
Kind - ness, 
ttent-ly win them; 



Chorus. 











1 ^ . 1 














** TEellthf 

He wl 

Chords th 

TeU tt 


m of Je - sus the migh - ty to save. "J 

11 for-give if they on - ly be-lieve. 1 Bes -cue the per -ish -ing, 

at were broken will vi - brate once more, f 

tepoorwand'rer a Sav-iour has died. J 






















u 


? ' 
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No. 594. 

p. P. BLIS&, 




1. More 

2. More 

3. More 



ho - li - ness give 
grat - 1 - tude give 
pu - ri - ty give 



me, More strivings with- in; 
me, More trust In the Lord; 
me, More strength to o'er -come; 



More pa • tlenco In suff • 'ring, More 
More pride In 01* glo - rv, More 
More free • dom from earth - stains, More 



sor • 
hope 
long - 



row 

In 

logs 



for stnz 
His word; 
for home ; 
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No. 595. §§mtytyWt\t0M^Mt 



LE 



Lewis Habtsottgh. 




Wash me, cleanse me, In the blood That flow'd on Cal - ra • ry. 



fef r. e E ' 5 I C 'if j | [ii 1 ii 



6 And He the witness gives 
To loyal hearts and free. 
That every promise is fulfilled, 
II faith hut brings the plea. 



597 



6 All hail, atoning blood! 
All hall, redeeming grace! 
All bail, the Gift of Christ, our Lord; 
Our Strength and Righteousness! 
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F. J. CB06BT. 



W. H. DoAjrm, 




1. T Tis 

2. 'Tis 
8.'Tis 
4. At 



the bless - ed hoar 
the bless - ed hour 
the bless - ed hoar 
the bless - ed hour 



of prayer, when our hearts low- ly bend. And we 
of prayer, when the Say- lour draws near. With a 
of prayer, when the tempt -ed and tried To U*e 
of prayer, trusting Him we believe That the 




gath-er to Je - sus, our Sav - lour and Friend; If we come to Him In 
ten-der com-pas-sionHls chil-drento hear; When He tells us we may 
Bay - lour who loves them their sor - row eon - fide ; With a sym - pa-thiz - In* 
bless-ings we're needing we'll sure - ly re-ceive, In the fill - * 



s-aj 




Fine. Chorus. 



D.3. 



i r-r ~ ~ ~ r 

sweety to be there! Bless -ed hour of pray 'r, Bless -ed hour of pray*r; 




sweet to be there t 



No. 597. I §tt& QfltM #MttJ §tt*ttfc 



Anxik S. Hawkb. 



Robert Lowxy. 
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No. 598. 

F. J. CBOflBT. 



gear tht (&xw$. 



W. H. DOAKX, 




h Je - sua, keep ma near the Cross, There a pree - lous fount - sin 



2. Near the Crews, a tremb-ling soul. Love and mer - cy found 
8. Near the Gross! _0 Lamb of God, Bring its scenes be - fore 



4. Near the Cross TO watch and wait, Hop - ing, trust- lng ev 



me; 
er, 




Free to all— a heal 



ing stream,Flows from Cat - yary's mountain. 
... _ . «.._. ,.^ -round me. 

_ J o'er me. 

en strand, Just be-yond the ri? - er. 



There the Bright and Morn - ing Star Shed its beams a - roi 
Help me walk from day to day, With its shad • ows o' 
Till I reach the gold • en strand, Just be-yond the ii 




-* — w~* — w—r---* 

Till my rap - tured soul shall find Best be - yond the rir • er. 



&&& 
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No. 599. 

F. J. Cbosbt. 



tftwe to %htt 



B.J.VAI& 




er - last- ing por - tion, More than friend or life to met 

_. __. orworld-ly pleas - ure, Nor for fame my prayer shall be; 

a. Lead me thro' the Tale of shad - ows, Bear me o'er life's fit - ful sea: 



1. Thou my er __ 

2. Not for ease or world-1; 




All a- long my pil- grim jour - ney. Say - lour, let 
Glad -Jy will I toll and suf - f er, m On_ - ly *~* 



Then the gate of life e - ter - nal, May 



let 
en 



me walk with Thee. 5 
me walk with Thee. I 
ter. Lord, with Thee. 




Close to Thee, close to Thee, Close to . _„__ .. __„ , 

Close to Thee, close to Thee, Close to Thee, close to Thee; _ , 

Close to Thee, close to Thee, Close to Thee, close to Thee; Then the 



close to Thee; All a- 
— >; Gbdly 




long my pil - grim Jour - ney, Sav - tour, let 

will I toll aud suf - fer, On . ly let __ ..__ 

gate of life e - ter - nal, May i en - ter, Lord, with Thee. 



me walk with Thee. 
me walk with Thee. 




No. 600. § <ta* 

Frances R. Haykrgax* 




1.1 gave My life for 
2. My Fa - ther's house of 
8. 1 suf - fered much for 
4. And I have brought to 



thee, 
thee, 



My pre -dons blood 



My glo - ry - clr - cled throne 
More than thy tongue 
Down from My home a 



■ tongue can ten, 

hove. 




GOO 
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no. 601. Whm it * 4km ptt fat auray. 



Cecil f. Albxakdkb. 

Moderate. 



Gwx C. Stebbito. 



1. There ts a green bill far a - way, Without a cit - t wall; 

2. We may not know, we can - not tell What pains He had to bear; 
& He died that we might be for- given, He died to make us good, 
4. There was no oth - er good e-nough, To pay the price of slni 



* 

I 




Where the dear Lord was era - ci - fled* Who died to save us ^SL 

But we be - lieve it was for us He hung and suf - fered there. 

That we might go ' at last to heav'n, Kav'd by His pre - clous blood. 

He on - ly could un • lock the gate Of heav'n and let us in. 



OOl 
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No. 602. gepnd tht Smiling m& t\u Wtttfxq. 



HORATTUS BONAB. 



Geo. a 




I shall be soon. 8weet,sweet borne! Lord tarry noMrat come. 

Love,rest and home! Lord,tarrynot, 




No. 603. 



tfttfttttg. 



Ellen M. H. Gates. 



$*1 e ^ &^ =£=^ 



P.P.Busa. 



1. Oh, the clanging 

2. Oh, the clanging 

3. Oh, the clanging 

4. Oh, the clanging 



bells 
bells 
bells 
bells 



of Time ! Night and day they ner - er „ 

of Time ! How their chang- es rise and fall, 

of Time! To their voic - es, loud and low, 

of Time ! Soon their notes will all be M ~ — "~ 




V/e 
But 
In 
And 



are wea - ried with their chime, For they do not bring ns 
in un - der tone sub- lime, Sound-ing clear • ly through them 
a long, un - rest - ing line We are march- log to 
in joy and peace bud • lime, We shall feel the si 



peapei * 



and fro; 
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And we bush our breath to bear. And we strain our eyes to see 

Is a Toice that must be beard, As our mo - ments on - ward flee, 

And we yearn for sight or sound, Of the life that is to be, 

And our souls their thirst will slake, And our eyes the King will see, 




If thy shores are drawing near.— E- ter - nl-ty! 
And it speak- eth. aye, one word.— E - ter - ni-ty! 
ior thy breath dotn wrap us round,— E - ter - nl-ty! 



E - ter - ni- ty! 
E - ter- ni-ty! 
E - ter - ni-ty! 



When thy glo- rious morn shall break,— E - ter - ni-ty! E- ter- ni-ty ! 




no. 604. ft* SM\ pert, gjj m& §tj. 
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Christ Is com - ing ! Christ Is com - ins I Come,Thou bless-ed Prinoeof peace I 




No. 606. 

L Watts. 



goy to tbe WnM. 



(AHTIOOH. aiL) 



Arr. fr Gxo. F. Hahdkl. 




1. Joy to the world ! the Lord is come ; Let earth re • ceive her King ; Let 

2. Joy to the world ! the 8a? - lour reigns ; Let men their songs em- ploy ; While 
8. He rules the world with truth and grace, And makes the na- tions prove The 

~ ~ ~ J t #-•<■•' " 

*» 'It: »l W=sz 




ev - 'ry heart pre -pare Him room, And heav'n and nature sing. And 

fields and floods, rocks, hills, and plains, Re- peat the sounding Joy, Re - 

glo-ries of His right-eous - ness, And wonders of His lore, And 

i*^ u-^ And hear'n, And heav*n and nature 



004 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



gfjnj to toe 3RW4— $$uMt& 




heav'n and na- tare sing, 



- peat the sounding joy, 
won-ders of His love. 



And heav'n, And heav'n and na - tore stag. 
He - peat Re - peat the sounding Joy. 
And wond'rs, And won - den of Bis r — 



, And heav'n and nature sing. 

-J, J1.TJ 




No. 607. 



gggtt %ln Mmmttk. 



2 I've His gude word o' promise that some gladsome day, the King 
To His ain royal palace His banished name will bring; 
Wi' een an' wl' hert rlnnin* ower, we shall see 
The King in His beauty, in oor ain countrle. 
My sins nae been mony, an' my sorrows hae been sair. 
But there they'll never vex me, nor be remembered mair 
For His bluid has made me white, and His nan' shall dry my e'e, 
When He brings me name at last, to my ain countrle. 

8 8ae little noo I ken, o' yon blessed, bonnie place, 
I only ken it's Hame, whaur we shall see His face; 
It wad surely be eneuch for ever malr to be 
In the glory o' His presence, in oor ain countrle. 
Like a bairn to his mither, a wee birdie to its nest, 
I wad fain be gangin' noo, unto my Saviour's breast, 
For He gathers in His bosom witless, worthless lambs like me, 
An' carries them Himsel', to His ain countrle, 

4 He is felthra' that hath promised, an* He'll surely come again* 
He'll keep His tryst wl' me, at what hour I dlnna ken; 
But He bids roe still to wait, an' ready aye to be. 
To gang at ony moment to my ain countrle. 
8a e I'm watching aye. and singin' o' my hame, as I wait 
For the soun'lng o' His footflv this side the gowden gate: 
God gie His grace to ilka ane wha' listens noo to me, 
That wo a' may gang in gladness to oor ain •oouatrio. 
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§eutah gand. 




1. Fvereach'd the land of corn and wine, And all Its rich - es free • lymine; 

2. The Saviour comes and walks with me, And sweet com mun- ion here have we ; 

3. A sweet perfume up - on the breeze Is borne from ev - er vex- nal trees, 

4. The zeph-yrsseem to float to me, Sweet sounds of heaven's mel - o-dy. 




Here shines nndimm'd one bliss - ful day. For all my night has pass'd a -way. 
He eent- ly leads me with His hand, For this is heav-en's Dor - der-land. 
And flow'rs that nev - er fad - ing grow Where streams of life for - ev - er-flow. 
As an -gels,wlth the white-robed throng^Joiu in the sweet re - demp-tion song. 




I look a -way a -cross the sea, Where mansions are prepared for me, 




the shin - ing glo - ry shore, Myheav'^myhome for - ev - er-more. 




No. 609. grittfltog in the gbtmt. 



Knowlrs Shaw. 



George a. Minor, by per. 
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toring-ing in the aheaves,We shall come, re - Joic - lng3ring -tag in the sheaves. 
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Bringing in the sheaves, We shall come,re Joic 
Bringing in the sheaves, 
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Bringing in the sheaves. 
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No. 610. 

rL Wm 



Jrptlt orif f$ewjj. 



F. W. KiTcrar. Air. H. P. Mm. 
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No. 611. 

El. Nathan. 



3br toumwg Jatj. 



JAKES MoGRAW AHA*. 




L Oar Lord Is now re - ject • 

2. The heay'ns shall glow with splen • 

8. Our pain shall then be o - 

4. Let all that look for, has • 



ed, And by the world disowned, 

dor, Bat bi%ht-er far than they 

ver, We'll sin and sigh no more, 

ten The com-ing Joy - ful day. 




• the ma - ny still ne - gleet 

The saints shall shine in glo 

Be - hind us all of sor 

By ear - nest con - se - era 



ed, And by the few en- throned, 
ry t As _ Christ shall them ar - ray. 



row. And naught but Joy 
tion. To wall the ~ 



be - fore, 
nar • row way. 
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Oh, the glo - rious sight will glad - den, Each waiting, watch - ful eye. 














h— 


£~\- 


=«=»» 


In 


the crown - 

4f *: 


lng 


— &— 
day 


that's com • ing 
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No. 612. 



tihvr tat put 



Ellen K. Beadtord. 



E. H. Phelps, by per. 




L Oh. ten-derand sweeTwasthe Mas- ter's voice As He lov - ing-ly caird to 
2. But my sins are ma -ny, my faith is small, Lo! the answer came quick and 
8. But my flesh is weak, I tear - fully said. And the way I can - not 
4. Ah, the world is cold, and I cau • not go back, Press (or- ward I sure - ly 




me, "Come o- verthellne, it is on- ly a step— I am waiting, my child, forthee." 
clear ; "Thou needest not trust in thyself at all. Step o- ver the Hue, I am here " 
see; I fear if I try I may sad- ly fail. Ana thus may dishon -or Thee. 
must; I will place my hand in His wounded palm,Step o- ver the line, and trust. 




" O • ver the line/* hear the sweet refrain, An -gels are chanting the heavenly strain : 
m . . . ,J3» 




•* O - ver the line,"— Why should I remain With a step between me and Je - sns » 
iv. u O- verthellne,"— I vHUnot remain, I'll cross it and go to Je-sua* 
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G.Kirra. 



(PORTUGUESE HYMH. 11*) 



M. POBTOOAIXa 




ex- eel-lent word! What more can Ho say, than to you He hath said, —To you, who *r 
still give thee aid; I'llstrengtheQthee.helpthee.aQa cause thee to stand. Upheld by My 
not oy - er- flow ; For I will be with thee thy trouble to bless, And sancti - fy 
sert to His foes; That soul- tho' all hell should eu-deavor to shake4'U neT-er— no 



JJU- < 




ref- uge to Je-sus have fled? To you, who for re-fuse to Je -bus hath fled? 
gra- eious,om - nip- o- tent hand, Up -field by My gra-cious om-nlp • o- tent hand, 
to thee thy deepest dis - tress. And sanc-tl - fy to thee thy deep -est d Is- tress, 
ne* - er— no nev-er for - sake!" I'll nev- er— no nev- er— no ney - er forsake!" 




No. 614. i&forjj to to ttw jxtbtt. 



H. W. Obkatobsx. 




was in the beginning, isnow^ndevershallbe,worldwithoutend: A-men, A - men. * 
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No. 615. jftatxd tip far gam* 



G. DtTFFIXXJX 



(WEBB. 7.6.) 




S Stand up !— stand up for Jesus! 

The trumpet call obey; 
Forth to the mighty conflict, 

In this His glorious day: 
11 Ye that are men. now serve Him," 

Against unnumbered foes; 
Let courage rise with danger. 

And strength to strength oppose. 

8 Stand up!— stand up for Jesus! 

Stand in His strength alone; 
The arm of flesh will foil you— 

Ye dare not tnust your own r 
Put on the gospel armor, 

And, watching unto prayer. 
Where duty calls, or danger. 

Be never wanting there. 

4 Stand up I— stand up for Jesus I 

The strife will not be long; 
This day, the noise of battle. 

The next, the victor's song: 
To him that overcometh, 

A crown of life shall be; 
He with the King of glory 

Shall reign eternally! 

NO. 616. The Morning Light 7s. 6s. 

1 The morning light is breaking; 

The darkness disappears t 

The sons of earth are waking 

To penitential tears; 
Each breeze that sweeps the ocean. 

Brings tidings from alar, 

Of nations in commotion, 

Prepared for Zion's war. 

3 See heathen nations bending 

Before the God we ldve, 
And thousand hearts ascending 

In gratitude above ; 
While sinners, now confessing, 

The gospel call obey, 
And seek the Saviour's blessing— 

▲ nation in a day. 



8 Blest river of salvation ! 

Pursue thine onward way ; 
Flow thou to every nation. 

Nor in thy richness stay: 
Stay not till all the lowly 

Triumphant reach their home: 
Stay not till all the holy 

Proclaim— M The Lord la come ! " 

S.F. 

NO. 617. Sometimes a Light BurpriMs. 

1 Sometimes a light surprises 

The Christian while he sings; 
It is the Lord who rises 

With healing in his wings: 
When comforts are declining. 

He grants the soul again. 
A season of clear shining. 

To cheer it after rain. 

2 In holy comtemplation, 

We sweetly then pursue 
The theme of God's salvation. 

And find it ever new : 
Set tree from present sorrow. 

We cheerfully can say, 
Let the unknown to-morrow 

Bring with it what it may. 
8 It can bring with it nothing. 

But He will bring us through; 
Who gives the lilies clothing, 

Will clothe His people too: 
Beneath the spreading heavens. 

No creature t>ut is fed ; 
And He who feeds the ravens. 

Will give His children bread. 
i Though vine nor flg-treo neither. 

Their wonted fruit should bear. 
Though all the fields should wither. 

Nor flocks, nor herds be there ; 
Yet God the same abiding. 

His praise shall tune ray voice, 
For while in Him confiding, 

I cannot but rejoice. 

w. 
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P. P. B. 

Joyfully. 



P.P.BXJBBL 




1. "Who - so - ev - er heareth," shout,shout the sound ! Send the bless-ed U - dings 

2. Who - eo-ev - er com - eth need not de-lay, JNow the door is o - pen, 
8. "Who - so - ev - er will," the prom - lie se-cure, "Who-so- ev - er wliy r ft>r 




all the world a- round ; Spread theJoy-ful news wher - ev - er man Is found : 
en - ter while you may; Je -bus Is the true, the on - ly Llv - ingWay: 
ev - er must endure; "Who-so- ev - er will," 'tis life for ev - er-more: 




No. 619. 



€wm Stat 



Rev. Thos. Krllt. 



Arr. by Geo. C 

A- 




L Look, ye saints, the sight is glo- rious;See the "Man of sorrows * now t 
2 Crown the Sav - lour, nn -gels.crown Him; Rich the tro-pbies Je - sus brings; 

3. Bin - nera In <le - rls - Ion crown'dHlm.Mocklng thus the Saviour's claim ; 

4. Hark ! the bursts of ac - cla - ma - tion ! Hark ! these loud tri-umphant chords ; 
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From the fight re- tum'd vie - to - rlous, Ev - 'ry knee to Him shall bow. 

In the seat of pow'r en-throne Him, While the vault of hcav -en rings. 

Saints and an - gels crowd a- round Him, Own His ti - tie, praise His name. 

Je - bus takes the high - est sta - lion, Oh, what Joy the sight af- fords. 




No. 620. §tfU0 4M*t fe 



J. Dbnham Smith. 



Mrs. Jos. F. Knapp, by per. 



rit. 




As the pre -clous mo- raents flee. Cry, be mer -ci - ful to me! 

Rise, and tell Him all thy need; Rise, He call - eth thee in -deed. 

Let It pen • e - trate my soul, All my heart and life con - trol." 

Je - Bus gives from guilt re - lease, *' Faith hath saved thee, go in peace I" 




013 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 
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Tawci VWl«i«i«i» 



no. 622. f tng the gette mf Jtotm 

Rev. Wm. O. Cubbing. Oso. F. Boot. 



M-ttwmor u» om, 
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Chobucl 




Wei - com- tag His wea - ry, wand'rine child.) 

And is born a - new a ransomed child. > Glo - ry! glo - ry ! how the 

For a pre - clous soul is born a - gain. J 7 




1. God loved the world of sin - nera lost And ru - loed by the 

2. E'en now by faith I claim Him mine, The ris - en Son of 
8. M>ve brings th* glo- rious ral - ness in. And to His saints make 



makes 
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No. 624. fejmjs $M\ fngtt 



Isaac Watts. 



(DUKE STREET. L.M.) 



JOHH HATFQV. 




1. Je -susshall reign where'er the sun Does his sue- oes - sive Journeys run, 
4.. To Hi in 8 ha 11 end- less pray'r be made, And praises throng to crown His head: 
8. Peo- pie and realms of ev - 'ry tongue, Dwell on His love with sweetest song ; 




His kingdom spread from shore to shore, Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 
His name, like sweet per- fume shall rise With ev- 'ry morn - lng sac-rl - flee. 
And in- Cant voi-ces shall pro -claim Their ear - ly bless- ings on His Name. 

* ,J?t ,,nl-..«,rl j rj. 
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4 Blessings abound where'er He reigns 
The prisoner leaps to loose his chains; 
The weary find eternal rest, 

And all the sons of want are blest. 

5 Let every creature rise, and bring 
Peculiar honors to our King: 
Angels descend with songs again, 
And earth repeat the loud amen. 

NO. 625. Tune-Duke 8treet. L.M. 
1 So let our lips and lives express 
The holy gospel we profess ; 



So let our works and Virtues shine ; 
To prove the doctrine all divine. 

2 Thus shall we best proclaim abroad 
The honors of our Saviour God ; 
When His salvation reigns within. 
And grace subdues the power of sin. 

8 Religion bears our spirits up, 
While we expect that blessed hope,— 
The bright appearance of the Lord: 
And faith stands leaning on His word. 

ISAAC WATTS. 
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P. P. B. 



P. P. Bun. 
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glo - ry shone in. The Light of the world 1b Je 

fbl - low oar Guide, The Light of the world is Je - sub. 

light will a - rise. The Light of the world Is Je - bus. 

Cit - y of Gold, The Light of that world 1b Je - bob. 
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No. 628. §tot §tow, gtg iftfeittL 



Mrs. Pkkkbfathsb. 

fltoto, and with expression. 



Jbjl ix BAmr. 



1. Not now, my child,— a lit - tie more rough tow - Ing, A 

2. Not now; for 1 have waxtd'rers In the dls-tance, And 
8. Not now; for I have loved ones sad and wea-ry; Wilt 




lit - tie Ion - ger on the bll-lows' foam ; 
thou must call them In with pa-tient love; 
thou not cheer them with a kind- \y smile? 



A few morejorirneyingiS 
Not now. for* I have w 
Sick ones, who need thee $ 




in the des-ert darkness, And then, the sun-shine of thy Fa - ther's Home I 
sheep up-on the mountains, And thou must fol - low them where'er they rove, 
in their lone- ly sor- row ; Wilt thou not tend them yet a lit - tie while? 




4 Not now ; for wounded hearts are sorely bleeding. 
And thou must teach those widowed hearts to sing: 
Not now; for orphans' tears are quickly (ailing. 
They must be gathered *neath some sheltering wlns> 

6 Go, with the name of Jesus, to the dying, 

And speak that Name In all its living power; 
Why should thy fainting heart grow chill and weary t 
Canst thou not watch with Me one little hour? 

6 One little hour! and then the glorious crowning, 
The golden harp-strings, and the victor's palm; 
One little hour! and then the hallelujah! 
Eternity's long, deep, thanksgiving psalm I 
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He speaks the droop- lng heart to cheer, Oh, hear the voice of Je - bob. 
Go on your way In peace to heaven. And wear a crown with Je - sua. 
I love the blew - ed Saviour's name, I love the name of Jo - sua. 
Oh, how my soul de- lights to hear The precious name of Je - sua. 
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M Sweetest note in ser - aph song, Sweet-eat name on mor - tal tongue. 
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No. 630. So-faj tbf J&whm* flails. 



S.F. SMITH, D.D. 



Lowbix Mason. 
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B.L. 

With tenderness. 



Bey . R. LofVBT. 

-4 ^ 



1. Where is my wand'ring boy to-night— The boy of my tenderost care, Tho 

2. Once be was pare as morn-ing dew, As he knelt at his moth-er's knee; No 

8. could I see yon now, my boy, As fair as in old - en time, When 
4»Go for my wand'ring boy to-night; Go, search for him where you will; But 




boy that was once my Joy 
face was so bright, no heart 



and light, The child of my love and 
more true, And none was so sweet as 



prayer ? 



Erat- tie and smile made home a Joy. And life was a mer - ry chime I 
ring him to me with all his blight, And tell him I love him still. 
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heart overflows, for I love him. he knows ; O where Is my boy to - night? 




No. 632. ft §»tf*tft gtunrttfyt 



Mabt Bhzklktov. 

-I K. 



IRA D. SAKKXT. 



L It pass - eth knowledge, that dear love of Thine t My Jo - susIBav - iourl 
2. It pass - eth tell - ingf that dear love of Thine! My Je - sustSav - lour! 
8. It pass . eth prais • e$t that dear love of Thine! My Je - bus! Bar - lour! 
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4 But ah ! I cannot tell, or sing, or know, 
The fullness of that love whilst here below; 
Yet my poor vessel I may freely bring; 
O Thou who art of love the living spring, 
My vessel fill. 

6 I am an empty vessel ! scarce one thought 

Or look of love to Thee I've ever brought ; 

Yet, I may come, and come again to Thee 

With this— the contrite sinner's truthful 

plea— 

"Thoulovestme*" 



6 Oh,JUl me, Jesus, Saviour, with Thy love! 
May woes but drive me to the fount above; 
Thither may I in childlike faith draw 
And never to another fountain fly [nigh, 

But unto Thee I 

7 And when, my Jesus! Thy dear face I see, 
When at the lofty throne I bend the knee, 
Then of Thy love— in all its breadth and 

length, [strength- 

Its height, and depth, and everlasting 
My soul shall sing. 



no. 633.' titont, ®fom JJmmt 



Rev. R. Ro Bi n»oa. 



John Wtvth. 

Fnre. 




j f Oome.Thou Fount of ev - Vy bless- ing. Tune my heart to - - , „ 

*• i Streams of mer - cy, nev- er ceas- ing, Call for songs of loud -est praise; 



sing Thy grace ; ) 




D.C.— Praise the mount— I'm fixed upon it! Mount of Thy re -deem- ing love. 



D.C 




Teach me some mel - o-dlous son- net, Sung by flam - ing tongues a- bovc ; 



1 Here 1*11 raise my Ebeneser, 

Hither by Thy help I'm come; 
And I hope, by Thy good pleasure. 

Safely to arrive at home ; 
Jesus sought me when a stranger. 

Wandering from the fold of God; 
He, to rescue me from danger. 

Interposed His precious blood. 



8 Oh. to grace how great a debtor, 

Daily I'm constrained to be! 
Let Thy goodness, as a fetter, 

Bind my wandering heart to Thee; 
Prone to wander. Lord, I feel it— 

Prone to leave the God I love- 
Here's my heart, oh, take and seal It, 

Seal it for Xby courts above. 
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No. 634. JM §wm* sf §totg<r. 



Rev. W. W. Valford. 

Blow. 




1. Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of prayer! That calls me from 
D.C— And oft es-caped the temp- ter's snare, By thy re - turn,f 




all my waats and wish - es known: In 
thy re - turn, sweet hour of prayer! 



sea - sons of dls> 




*M • 



tress and grief, My soul has oft - en found re - lief; 
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life at this moment for thee ; Then look, si n-ner, look un - to Him and be saved , 
Je - sus thy guilt was not laid? Oh why from Hts side flowed the sin -cleansing blood, 
Blood, that a-tones for the soul ; On Hlm,then,who shed it, thou may-est at once 
maineth no more to be done; That once in the end of the world He appeared, 
life ev • er - last-ing He gives ; And know with as-suranoe thou nev - er canst die, 
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life for a look at the Cru 


. cl-fled One, There is life at this mo-ment for thee. 
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No. 637. g» fSMetb Pt 



Job. H. Giucorb. 



WK. B. BHADBHttT. 
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His faithful follower I wonld be, For by His band He lead - eth DM. 

■ ^ ,f- t r r ,-r * ■ 




8 Lord, I would clasp Thy hand in mine, 
Nor ever murmur nor repine— 
Content, whatever lot I see, 
Since 'Us my God that leadeth me. 



14 And when my task on earth Is done* 
When, by Thy grace, the victory's won, 
E'en death's cold wave I will not flee. 
Since God through Jordan leadeth ma. 



No. 638. 



iJttMtl 
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dora • ing, They shall shine in their beau - ty, Bright genu for His crown. 




No. 639. 



6 Love of God .so pare and changeless ; 1 6 Pass me not • Thy lost one bringing. 
Blood of Christ, so rich and free: Bind my heart, O Lord, to Thee : 

Grace of God, so strong and boundless ;- While the streams of life are springing. 
MagnUytbemallinxne- I Blessing others, oh, bless me- 
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No. 640. 

DANL. MARCH, 
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S. If. GRAVinB. 




1. Hark! the voice of Je - sus crying,— 'Who will go and work to-day? Field* are 

2. If yon oan-not cross the o - cean, And the heathen lands ex-plore, Yon can 




No. 641. 

I* E. Akxbxax, alt. 



IJMing tort <&W}t&. 



Btlab J. Vail. 



L Nothing but leaves ! The Splr - it grieves O'er years of wast - ed life ; O'er 
2. Noth-ing but leaves ! No gathered sheaves Of life's fair rlp'nlng grain: We 
8. Noth-ing but leaves! Had mem'ry weaves No veil to hide the past: And 
4. Ah, who shall thus the Mas-ter meet, And bring but wKhered leaves? Ah, 
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ese 
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Bins indulged while conscience slept^er vows and proin-is - es ankept,And 
sow our seeds ; lo ! tares and weeds,— Words, i - die words v for earnest deeds— Then 
as we trace our wea • ry way, And count each lost and misspent day, We 
whoshall,at the Sav-lour*s feet, Be -fore the aw - ful Judgment-seat, Lay 
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reap from years of strife- 
reap, with toil and pain, 
sad - ly find at lastr- 
downfor gold-en sheaves. 



-Q ~ 



Nothing but 
Nothing but 
Nothing but 
Nothing bat 



leaves! 
leaves! 
leaves I 
leaves? 



Nothing bat leaves! 

Nothing but leaves! 

Nothing but leaves! 

Nothing but leaves? 
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6 Yet there is room ! Still open stands the gate, 
The gate of love s it is not yet too late: 
Boom, room, still room ! on, enter, enter now I 

6 Pass in, pass in ! That banquet la for thee; 
That cup of everlasting love is free: 

Room, room, still room ! oh, enter, eater now I 

7 All heaven is there, all Joy ! Go in, go in ; 
The angels beckon thee the prize to win: 
Room, room, still room! oh, enter, enter now I 

8 Ere night that gate may close, and seal thy doom: 
Then the last, low, long cry:—*' No room, no room \ n 
No room, no room:— oh, woful cry, " No room I " 
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1. Do you see the Hebrew captive kneel-lng, At morning,noon and night to 

2. Do not fear to tread the fie - ry fur-nace, Nor shrink the lion's den to 
8. Children of the liv - Ing God,take courage ; Your great deliveranoesweet- ty 




No. 644. 

Rev. Wm. HtJlfTER. 



WM. B. BRABBTTBY. 




1. Boon shall we see the glo-rlous morning, Saints a 

2. Hear ye the trump of God re-sounding, Saints a 

8. The sain .... 

4. Fast 



rise I saints a - rise! 

.. __ r „ rlsel saints a - rise! 

nts who uleep, with Joy a- wak-en, All a - rise! all a - rlsel 

by the throne of God behold them Crown'd at last! crown'd at last I 
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Sin- nerg, at-tend the notes of warn-lng; Saints a - rise! saints a - rise! 

Thro* ali the vaults of death re-bounding; Saints a - rise! saints a - rise! 

Their beds of death are quick for-sak- en; All a- rise! all a - rise! 

Bee In His arms the Saviour folds them, Crown'd at last Icrown'd at last. 




The res - ur- rec - tion day draws near, The King of Saints shall soon appear, 
To meet the bridegroom, haste, prepare, Put on your bridal garments fair, 
Not one of all the (alth-ful few Who here on earth the Saviour knew, 
With wreaths of glory round their head, No tears of sorrow now are shed, 




And high His roy - al standard 
And hail your Saviour in the 
But starts with bliss his Lord to 
TO Joy's full fount-ain all are 



rear; 
air; 
view: 
led, 



Saints a - rise! saints a - rise I 

Saints a - rise ! saints a • rise I 

All a - rise! all a - rise I 

Crown'd at last! crown'd at last! 
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P.P.B. 

Moderate. 



P. P. Bubs. 




, JT + + 

1. "Man of 8or- rows," what a name For the Ron of God, who came. 

2. Bear - lng shame and scoff- lng rude, In my place condemned He stood ; 
8. Guilt . y, vile and help - less, we ; SpoMess Lamb of God was He ; 




Ruin - ed sln-ners to re -claim! Hal - 1e - lu - lah.what a Sav-iour! 
Seal'd my par - don with His blood ; Hal - le - lu - jah,what a 8a v - lour ! 
"Full a- tenement!" can it be? Hal-le- lu - J ah, what a Sav-iour! 




4 Lifted up was He to die, 
"It is finished," was His cry, 
Now In heaven exalted high ; 
Hallelujah, what a Saviour 1 
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5 When He comes, our glorious King, 
All His ransomed home to bring, 
Then anew this nong we'll sing: 
Hallelujah, what a Saviour ! 
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reap- ers more to come? The gold-en morn is passing, why sit ye i - die, dumb 7 
shall He call in vain ? Shall sheaves lie there ungathered^And waste upon the plain T 
senr - ice of thy Lord. And then a gold-en chaplet Shall be thy Just re-ward. 
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Mrs. O. J. Bonab. 
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L Fade, fade, each earth- ly joy ; Je - ens is 

2. Tempt not my soul a - way ; Jo - sua is 

8. Fare - well, ye dreams of night ; Je - sub is 

4. Fare - well, mor- tal - 1 - ty ; Je - sus is 



mine! Break, ev-'nr 

mine! Here would f 

mine! Lost in this 

mine ( Wei - come, e- 

^_ 




ten - der 
ev - er stay; 
dawn-ing light; 
ter - ni - ty; 



Je - sus is mine ! Dark Is the wil - der-ness, ft 

Je - sus is mine ! Per - ish - lng things of clay, B 

Je - sus is mine ( All that my soul has tried, % 

Je - sus is mine ! Wei - come, O loved and blest, j 

-W^*^ m m ■ m, - . * t = ■ m — m ^ ,? 




arth has no rest-ing place, Je - sus a-lone can bless, Je - sus is mine! 

orn but for one brief day, Pass from my heart a - way, Je - sus is mine t 

Left but a dis-mal void, Je - sus has sat - is - fled, Je - sus is mine! 

Welcome^weet soenes of rest,Welcome,my Saviour's breast, Je - sua is mine! 
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H. Bonab,D.D. 



(EVAH. CM.) 



1. 1 heard the voice of 

2. I came to Je - bus 

8. I heard the voice of 

4. I came to Je - bus, 



Je - 8H8 say, " Come 
as I was— Wea - 
Je - bus say. u Be - 
and I drank Of 



WM. H. HAVSBGAIb 



un - to me and rest; 

ry, and worn, and sad ; 
hold, I free - ly give 
that life -glv - ing stream* 




Lay down, thou wea - ry one, lay down Thy head tip - on my breast." 

I found In Him a rest- ing- pi ace, And He has made me glad. 

The 11 v - ing wa - ter— thirsty one. Stoop down, and drink, and live." 

My thirst was quench'd, my soul re- vlved, And now I live in Him, 




6 I beard the voice of Jesus say, 
•Ism this dark world's light; 
Look unto me, thy morn shall rise. 
And all thy day he bright." 
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I looked to Jesus, and I found 
In Him my Star, my Sun ; 
And in thatlight of life I'll walk 
'Till trav'llng days are done. 
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tu\\ - new of glo - ry, To re-celvo from the world "His own." 
blaze of His glo - ry. When Je - sua re • ceives "Hie own.'* 




O Lord Je - bus, how long, how long Ere we shout the glad song, Christ re • 




turn- eth; Hal- le - lu - Jan ! hal - le - lo - Jah ! A-men, Hal- le - In- Jan I A-men. 




3 While its hosts cry Hosanna, from heaven descending, 
With glorified saints and the angels attending, 

With grace on His brow, like a halo of glory, 
Will Jesus receive " His own." 

4 Oh, Joy ! oh, delight! should we go without dying, 
No sickness, no sadness, no dread and no crying. 
Caught up thro' the clouds with our Lord into glory, 

When Jesus receives •• His own. 1 ' 



No. 652. 

P.P.B. 



§m to to * fjattiel 



p. p. Bum 



__ __„ a pur- pose true, Heed - 

2. Ma . ny might - y men are lost, Dar • 

8. Ma - ny gi - ants, great and tall, Stalk - 

4. Hold the gos - pel Dan - ner high ! On 



L Stand - Ing by 
" "" ght 



ing God's command, 
ing not to stand, 
ing thro' the land, 
to vie - fry grand! 



Hon - or them, the faith -ml few! All hall to Dan - lei's Band ! 

Who for God had been a host, By join - Ing Dan - lei's Band. 

Head- long to the earth would fall, If met by Dan - iel's Band. 

Sa - tan and bis hosts de - fy, And shout for Dan - lei's Band. 



Dugiti^ 
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In my be - half ap - pears; 
His pre-clous blood to plead; 
They strongly plead for me ; 
I can no long-er fear; 



Be - fore the throne my Bare - ty stands. 
His blood a - toned for all oar race. 
For - give him, oh, for - give, they cry. 
With eon - fl - denoe I now draw nigh, 




Be - fore the throne my 8ure-ty stands, My name is written on His hand* 
His blood a - toned for all our race, And sprinkles now the throne of grace. 
For - give him, oh, for - give, they cry, Nor let that ransomed sin - ner die. 
With con - fl - denoe I now draw nigh, And Fa-ther, Ab-ba, Fa - ther, cry. . 
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Rev. Edward Mote. 



WM. B. BfcJLDBUHT. 



h My hope Is built on noth- ing less ThatT Je-sns' blood and righteousness; % 

2. when darkness veils His love - ly face, I rest on His un-chang-inggraoe; ™ 

8. His oath. His cov - e- nan t, His blood, Bap - port me in the whelming flood; 3 
,„. . ,. ^ . .. , n „ ., _ m Hlm befo^V.ff 



4. When He shall come with trumpet sound, 6, 



then 




I dare not trust the sweet-est frame, But whol-ly lean on Je- 
In ev - 'ry high and storm-y gale. My anch - or holds with - in the vail. 
When all aground my soul gives way, He then is all ray hope and stay, 
Drest in His righteous-ness a - lone, Faultless to stand be - lore the throne t 
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On Christ, the Sol - id Bock, I stand; All oth - er ground 1b 
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James Nicholson. 



Wm. U. Butcher. 




Whenby so rrow s press*d downj long for my crown In that beautiful land on high. 
There with friends hand in hand,! shall walk on the strand, In that beautiful land on high. 
When death is the way to the realms of day, In that beautiful land on high? 




In that beau - tl • fal land I'll be, From earth and Its cares set free; 

* — y- . f- f~ m 




4 There's a beautiful land on high, 
And my kindred its bliss entoy ; 
And methinks I now see them waiting 
forme, 
III that beautiful land on high. 



635 



5 There's a beautiful land on high. 
Where we never shall say "good-bye: " 
Where the righteous will sing, and their 
chorus will ring 
In that beautiful land on high. 
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1. Oh! do not let the Word de-part, And close thine eye§ a- gainst the light; 

2. To-morrow's sun maynev-er rise, To bless thy long de - lad - ed sight j 
& The world has nothing left to give— It has no new, no pure de- light; 
4. Oar blessed Lord re- fas -es none Who would to Him their souls a - nlte; 




Poor sin- ner, hard - en not thy heart ; Thou would'st be saved— Why not to-nigh t?f 
This is the time ! Oh, then be w ise I Thou would'st be saved— Why not to-night T» 
Oh, try the life which Christians live 1 Thou would'st be saved— Why not to-night?? 
Then be the work of grace be - gun ! Thou would'st be saved— FAy not UhMffht t* 




Why not to-night ? Why not to-night t Thou would'st be saved—Why not to-night T 




no. 657. Wm §mu of §fo ifenwirt 



G.F.B. 



GSO. F. BOOT. 



1. She on - ly toueh'd the hem of His gar - ment As 3 

2. Rhe came in fear and trem - bling be - fore Him, She 1 
8. He turn'd with " Daugh • ter, be of good com • fort, Thy 5? 

" ^SL- *■ # * ^± * * - * 




to His side she stole, 

knew her Lord had come; 
faith hath made thee whole;" 



A - mid the crowd 
Bhe felt that from 
And peace that pass 



that 
Him 
eth 




esa 
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gath -^erM a - round Him, And straight- way she was whole, 
vir - tue had healed her. The might - y deed was done, 
all un - der- stand - ing With glad - ness filled her soul. 



Chorus. 

V 1 *--: " = — *- ' " ' - — "-" k — r ^ 

Ob, touch the hem of His gar- ment And thou, too, shalt be free; 

r.f- r 




His 



ing pow'r this ver - y hourShall give new life to thee. 
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Rev. Wm. McDoitAxn. 



WM. d. F lMUKKR . 



4 In thy promises I trust, 

Now I feci the blood applied: 
I am prostrate In the dust, 
I with Christ am crucified. 
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6 Jesus comes t He fills my soul! 
Perfected in Him I am ; 
I am every whit made whole: 
Glory, glory to the Lamb. 
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Fanny j. Crosby. 



W.H.DOAXB. 




1. When Je ■ 

2. If at 
8. Have we 
4. Bleu - ed 



bus comes to re -ward His servants, 
the dawn of the ear - ly morning, 
been true to the trust Me left us? 
are those whom the Lord finds watching, 



Whether It be 
He shall call us 
Do we seek to 
In His glo t ry 




noon or night, 
one by one, 
do our best? 
they shall share ; 



Faith - ml to Him will He find us 

When to the Lord we re - store our 

If in our hearts there is naught con- 

If He shall oome at the dawn or 



watching, 

tal-ents, Q 

demns us, S 

mid -night, 3 




Yith our lamps all trtmm'd and bright? 
Will He an - swer thee— Well done? 
We shall have a glo - rlous rest. 
Will He find us watch - lng there? 

-m m m. 



Oh. 



we are ^ 
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Blessed Je - bub, Blessed Je - sus. Thou hast bought us, Thine we are: 
Bless-ed Je - bus, Blessed Je • bus, Hear, O hear us, when we pray: 
Bleas-ed Je - sus. Blessed Je - sus. We will ear - ly turn to Thee; 




No. 661. titae, p 




Thos. Moobb. alt. 

21 



1. Come, ye dia - con - so -late! wher-e'er ye lan-guish, Come to the 



2. Joy T of the des - o- late! light of ttie stray -lng,' Hope of the 



3. Here see the bread of life : see wa - ters flow - lng Forth from the 


















mer - cy-seat, fc 
pen - i - tent, ftu 
throne of God, pu 


^ V i 

ir - vent - M 
le - less ai 
re from a 

* ^ - 


r~r3 

p km 
id pui 

k - DOI 


Ml: I 
e! I 
re: C 


[ere bring your wound-ed hearts, 
[ere speaks the Com • fort - er, 
tome to the feast of love; 

■g— J^.f ' g r 
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r c r ^ 
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here tell your an- gulsh; Earth has no sor - row that heav'n can-not heal, 
ten - der - ly say - lng, Earth has no sor- row that heav'n can-not cure, 
come, ev - er know-lng, Earth has no sor-rows but heav'n can re-move. 
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Mrs. Emily 8. Oaket. 



1. 8owlng the seed by the day-light fair, 

2. Sowing the seed by the way-side high, 
8. Sowing the seed of a lingering pain. 
4. Bowing the seed with an aching heart 



P.P.BUBB. 



Sowing the seed by the m 

Sowing the seed on the rocks to die, 
Sowing the seed of a maddened brain, 
Sowing the seed while the tear-drops start, 



noon-day glare, 





Sow - lng the seed by the lad - ing light, Sowing the seed in the sol - emn night; ». 
Sowing the seed where the thorns wlllBpoil^owing the seed In the fer - tile soil;' % 
Sow - lng the seed of a tarnished name, Sowing the seed of e - ter - nal shame ;* 
Sow -lng in hope till the reap-ers come Gladly to gath-er the bar -vest home: P 




Oh, what shall the har-vest be? Oh,what shall the har-vest be?.. 

Oh,what shall the har-vest be? Oh,whatshall the har-vest be?.. 

Oh,what shall the har-vest be? Oh,what shall the har-vest be?.. 

Oh,what shall the har-vest be? Oh, what shall the har-vest be?.. 
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light,... 
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Sown... 


In our weak 


ness or 
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sown In 


5 5 

the light, 


Sown In 


our weakness or sown In onrm 


gnt, 
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In car might,.- 



Gath-erMin tlmo or e- 




Sown In our weakness or sown In our might, Gath - er'd In time or e - 




No. 663. Mtt Pjj gift m& let it §t 



Trances R. Havebgal. 



W. A. Mozart, air. by.H. P. Maiw. 




1. Take my life and let It be Con - se - era - ted, Lord, to Thee ; 

2. Take my feet and let them be Swift and beau - tl - ful for Thee ; 
8. Take my mo - men ts and my days, Let them flow In end - less praise ; 




Take my hands and let them move At the lm- pulse of Thy love. 
Take my voice and let me sing Al - ways— on - ly— for my King. 
Take my In - tel - lect, and use Ev - »ry pow'r as Thou shaltchoose. 




4 Take my will and make It Thine, 
It shall be no longer mine; 
Take my heart, it is Thine own, 
H shall be Thy royal throne. 



e<&i 



6 Take my love, my God, I pour 
At Thy feet its treasure store; 
Take myself, and I will be 
Ever, only, all for Thee. 
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"imt" 



Mrs. JA8. G. J0SKS09. 
Voices in UnUon. 



jamb MoGkait aha*. 




1. O word of words the sweetest, Oh words, 

2. O soul! why shouldst thou wander From such 

3. O, each time draw me near - er, That soon 



In which there Me 
a lov - ing Friend? 
the "Come" may be 




All prom-lse, all ml- fill -men t, And end of mys-ter - y: 
Cling clos - er, clos - er to Him, Stay with Him to the end ; 
Naught but a gen - tie whis-per, To one closerClose to Thee; 



i" tit t r ti' i w- f [ p ii 




La. ment-ing or re - lolc-ing, With doubt or tor- ror nigh, 

A - last I am so help- less. Bo ver . y roll of sin. 

Then, o - ver sea and mountain. Far from or near my home, 




I hear the •• Come ! " of Je - sub, And to His cross I fly. 
For I am ev • er wand'ring, And com - ing back a - gain. 
I'll take Thy hand and fol-low. At that sweot whls - per "Come!" 





o~±*s 



ma, Oh 
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Come, oh, come to me, Come, oh, come to me,.. 




Wea - ry, heav- y la 

* : *± -m ~ A 



den, come, oh, como to me. 




No. 665. 

Rev. David Nbxaoit. 



Wm Shining £tom\ 



Geo. F. Root. 




Would not de - tain them as they fly, Those hoars of toil and dan - ger. 
U.S.— just be -fore, the shin-tag shore We may al-most dis-cov - er. 




For, oh I we stand on Jordan's strand; Our friends are passing o - ver; And, 



9 Should coming days be cold and dark, 

We need notecase our singing : 

That perfect rest naught can molest, 

Wnere golden harps are ringing. 

For, on ! we stand, etc 



8 Let sorrow's rudest tempest blow, 
Each cord on earth to sever : 
Our King says— "Oome !"— and there's our 
For ever, oh ! for ever ! [home, 

For, oh ! we stand, etc 
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Rev. John Pabkeb. 
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Phxlip Phillips, by psr. 



1. I am now a child of God, For I'm washki in Je - sua' blood; 

2 Oh! the blesa-c d Lord of light, He up -holds me by His might: 

8. I am sweep-ing thro' the gate Where the bless -ed for me wait: 

4. Burstareall my pris-on bars; And I soar be-yond the stars, 




I am watch - ing and I'm long - lng while I wait. Soon on 

And His arms en- fold, and com - fort while I wait. I am 

Where the wea - ry work - era rest for - ev - er - more ; Where the 
To my Fa - ther's house, the bright and blest es - tate. Lo ! the 




wings of love I'll fly, 

lean - ing on His breast, 
strife of earth is done, 

morn e - ter - nal breaks, 



To my home be - yond the sky, * 

Ob ! the sweet . ness of His rest, & 

And the crown of life is won, a 

And the song im - mor - tal wakes, * 




To my wel-come, as I'm sweep-ing thro' the gate. 

Hal - le - lu - Jah, I am sweep-ing thro* the gate. 

Oh, the glo - ry of that cit • y Just be - fore I 

Rob'd in white -ness I am sweep-ing thro* the gate. 




In the blood of yon -der Lamb, Wash'd from ev' - ry stain I am; 





Rob'd in whiteness, clad in brightness, I am sweep-ing thro* the 



044 



Digitized by 



^CK-^ 



No. 667. gardott, fflw* anil fmwr. 




JAM SB MCGRAW AHAJf. 

£3 



1. Would we be joy - fal In the Lord? Then count the rich - es o'er, 

2. For ev - 'ry sin. by grace di-vlne A par - don free be - stowed; 
8. Of grace to break the pow'r of sin, He gives a full sup - ply ; 

4. The power to win a soul to Ood, The Spir - it, too lm - parts; 
6. These bless - ings we by faith re-celve,By sim- pie child- like trust; 

















» | hi 1 u 


Re - vealed 
And with 
The Ho - 
And He. 
In Christ, 


to feith with- in His word 
the par - don peace is mine, 

ly Ghost, the heart with - in, 
the gift of Christ our Lord, 
His God's de- light to give, 

.m ^ m ~ 


, And note 
The peace 
ji'rom sin 
Dwells now 
He prom • 

m m 


^3 J. ^ 5t-m 

the boundless store. 

in Je - bus' blood, 
doth pu - ri - /y. 

in all our hearts, 
ised, and He must. 







Chobub. 




There is par don, peace and pow'r, Andpu- ri 

par-don, peace, and pow'r par-don, peace, and pow'r, 

-m- 




ty and Par -a- dise; With all of these in 

And pu - ri - ty , and Par - a-dlse ; With all of these in 
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W.W.D. 



Jamb MoGraw ahak, by per. 



1. Gome souls that are long - ing 

2. The pleas - urea of tin are 
8. The pleas - ures of sin are 
4. Then all who are long - ing 
6. Of Je - sos, thy choice be 



J* 
for pleas - ore. Our 

de - oelT - ing, They've 
all fleet - ing, They 

for pleas - ore, Te 

now mak - Ing, Be - 
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8av- iour has pleas-ares to 
noth - ing for yes - ter - day's 
Tan - lsh with life's pass • ing 
wea - ry, and all who are 
deem -er, and Sav-lour, and 


give; 

pain, 

morn; 

worn; 

Lord; 


Gome 

But 

Like 

Gome 

And 

- M. 


And in His love the rare 
hope of to-nior-row re - 
dew- drops the morn-ing son 
find in the Lord a sure 
soon in the glo - ry a- 

"P" P" P" ^ **" P" l£ 












Gome now sal th the Lord, let us rea-son, Gomenots and your pur-pose de - dare; 




Is it pleasures of sin for a sea -son. Or pleasures theglo - ri - fled sharer 
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No. 669. 



beautiful Stat 



Nor of fitness fondly dream: 
All tbe fitness He regulreth 
Is to feel your need of Him : 

This He gives you,— 
TU the bpirit's gUmm'rlng beam. 



©47 



Bruised and mangled by the Jail; 
Ifyoo tarry 'till you're better, 
You will never come at all ; 

Not the righteous,— 
Sinners, Jesus came to all* 
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Bib John BowKnt o. 
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NO. 672. Tnne-Dnke8t. L.M. Ho. 624. 
1 From all that dwell below the skies, 
Let the Creator's praise arise ; 
Let the Redeemer's name be sang, 
Through every land, by every tongue. 



2 Eternal are Thy mercies, Lord ; 
Eternal truth attends Thy word : [shore. 
Thy praise shall sound from snore to 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 

Isaac Watts. 
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Hav PL V. TTAi__r_m 



Rat. "Wit. MrTVkWAT.TV IflflT. 



2 He is fitting up my mansion, 
Which eternally shall stand. 
For my stny shall not be transient, 
In that holy, happy land. 
There Is rest, etc 



3 Sing, Oh 1 sing, ye heirs of glory I 

<3ft r -- _____ _ _ __ _ _ . . 



<M« 



Shout your triumph as you go; 
Zlon'sgate will open tor you, 
You shall find an entrance through. 
There Im rest, etc 
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PSTBB RlfTKR, 1706. 



1. Ban of my soul, Thou Sav- lour dear, It is not night if Thou be near; 

2. When the soft dews of kind - ly sleep My wearied eye - lids gent - ly steep, 
& A - bide with me from morn till eve. For without Thee I can - not live; 

If some poor wandering child of Thine Have spurned to-day thevoioe di- vine— 

-HI- ,,/*, 




Oh, may no 



earth-born cloud a - rise, 



To hide Thee from Thy servant's eyes. 
tFor-ev-er on my Saviour's breast. 
A -bide with me when night Is nigh, For wifh-out Thee I dare not die. 
Now, Lord, the gracious work be -gin; Let him no more lie down in sin. 



Be my last though t, how sweet to rest For - ev - er on 
.-bidei - ~ 




NO. 675. Tune— Lenox. 6a, 8s. No. 663. 
1 Gome every Joyful heart, 

That loves the Saviour's name! 
Tour noblest powers exert, 

To celebrate His fame; 
Tell all above, and all below. 
The debt of love to Him we owe. 
3 He left His starry crown. 
And laid His robes aside ; 
On wings of love come down. 

And wept, and bled, and died ; 
What He endured no tongue can tell. 
To save our souls from death and hell. 



8 From the dark grave He . 

The mansion of the dead ; 
And thence His mighty foes 

In glorious triumph led ; 
Up thro' the sky the Conqueror rode 

And reigns on high the Saviour God. 
4 From thence He'll quiokly come— 

His chariot will not stay— 
And bear our spirits home 

To realms of endless day: 
There shall we see His lovely lace. 

And ever be in His embrace. 



No. 676. 

Geo. Heath. 



^Etttbatt $}. jljflL 



SAMUEL STKXMBT. 



Dr. Lowell Maboh. 



2 A cloud of witnesses around 
Hold thee In full survey; 
Forget the steps already trod, 
And onward urge thy way. 



I Have I my race begun ; 
And, crowned with victory, at Thy feet 
I'll lay my honors down, 
r. doddsjdqs, 

649 

Digitized by * 



/Google 



No. 678. ftifot ffM'0 grty Jfteptltfi 



NO. 679. Tune-lelmont. O.M. 
1 Majestic sweetness sits enthroned 
Upon the Saviour's brow: 
His head with radiant glories crowned, 
His lips with grace o'erflow. 



4 Since from Thy bounty I receive 
Such proofs of love divine, 
Had I a thousand hearts tojrtve. 
Lord I ttey should all be Thine. 



No. 680. 



W*vvM. <6>.m. 



Rev. John Nkwton. 



Sawitki. BvAjrunr. 



NO. 681. Tane-Marlow. O.M. KeyO. 



1 Come. Holy Spirit. Heavenly Dove! 
With all Thy quickening powers; 
Kindle a flame of heavenly love 
In these cold hearts of ours. 



8 Come. HolySpirit. Heavenly Dove, 
With afl Thy quietening powers; 
Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love, 
And that shall kindle ours.' 
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Charlotte Elliott. 



(WOODWORTH. L.M.) 



Wm. TL RuAnanRT. hv i 



jAM i lt ] j Jjjji. j JfMn I i /j i j j | ,| x , | | | 



And thatThoubidd'st me come toThee,0 Lamb of God! I come, I come* 
To Thee, whose blood can cleanse each spot, O Lam b of God 1 1 come, I come 1 
Fightings and fears within, with -out, o Lamb of God! I come, I cornel 




4 Just as 1 am, poor, wretched, blind, 
Bight, riches, healing of the mind. 
Yea. all I need, in Thee to Ond, 
O Lamb of God ! I come, I come! 
6. Just as I am ; Thou wilt receive, 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve; 
Because Thy promise I believe, 
O Lamb of God ! I come, I come! 

NO. 683. Tune— Hendon. 7i. Ho. 731. 
1 Come, said Jesus' sacred voice 

Gome, and mane My paths your choioe; 

I will guide you to your home, 

Weary pilgrim, hither cornel 



2 Thou who, homeless, sole, forlorn. 
Long hast borne the proud world's-. 
Long hast roamed the barren waste. 
Weary pilgrim, hither haste. 

3 Ye who, tossed on beds of pain, 
Seek for ease, but seek in vain ; 
Ye, by fiercer anguish torn. 

In remorse for guilt who mourn ;— 

4 Hither cornel for here is found 
Balm that flows for every wound. 
Peace that ever shall endure, 
Rest eternal, sacred, sure. 

AMNL BAftSAUUX 



No. 684. 

Timothy Dwiobt, D.D. 






Dr. Lowell mason. 




_ While life pro-longs its precious light, Mer-cy is found, and peace is given; 

2. While God in- v J tea, how blest the day ! How sweet the Gospel's charming sound! 

3. Boon, borne on time's most rap - id wing, Shall death command you to the grave,— 




But soon, ah, soon, ap-proach-ing night 8hall blot out ev - 'ry hope of heaven. 
Come, si n-ners, haste, O baste a - way While yet apard'-ning God is found. 
Be-foreHiB bar your splr- its bring, And none be found to hear or save. 




4 In 



i that lone land of deep despair, 
NoSabbatb's heavenly light shall rise. 
No God regard your bitter prayer, 
No Saviour call you to the skies. 



5 Now God Invites; how blest the day i 
How sweet the Gospel's charming sound! 
Oorae, sinners, haste. O baste away. 
While yet a panl'niug God is found. 
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There is a calm, a sure re - treat ;Tis found beneath the mer- ey- 

A place than all besides more sweet,— It is the blood -bought mercy-fleal 
Though sunder d far, by fait li we meet, Around one common mer- oy ■ ' 
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No. 686. 



Tune— No. 600. 

1 Once 1 was dead in sin, 

And hope within me died ; 
But now I'm dead to sin— 
With J esus crucified. 
Cho>— And can it be that " He loved 1 
And gave himself for me?" 

2 Oh height I cannot reach, 

Oh depth I can not sound, 
Oh love, O boundless love. 
In my Redeemer found! 

8 O cold, ungrateful heart 
That can from Jesus turn. 
When living fires of love 
Should on His altar born. 

4 I live— and yet, not I, 

But Christ that lives In me ; 



Who from the law of sin 
And death hath made me free. 

NO. 687. Tune-fit, Thomas. 8.M. Vo.68fc 

1 O Holy Spirit, come. 

And Jesus' love declare; 
Oh, tell us of our heavenly home. 
And guide us safely there. 

2 Our unbelief remove 

By Thine almighty breath : 
Ob, work the wondrous work of love, 
The mighty work of faith. 

8 Oome with resistless power. 
Come with almighty grace. 
Oome with the long-expected shower, 
And foil upon this place. 

OSWALD ALUM. 



Ha 688. JHwfatMw £. §1. 



Timothy Dwight, D. D. 



Sammi. Btaxlkt. 




1. 1 love Thy king - dom, Lord, The house of Thine a - bode. 
2.1 love Thy Church, O God! Her walls be- fore Thee stand, 
8. For her my tears shall fall ; For her my prayers as • cend ; 




4 Beyond my highest Joy 

I prise her heavenly ways; 
Bar sweet communion, solemn vows, 
JUr hymns of love and praise. 
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5 Sure as Thy truth shall last, 
To Zion shall be given 
The brightest glories earth can yield, 
And brighter bliss of heaven. 
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Isaac Watts. 



Dr. Lowell Mason. 




1. Not all the blood 

2. But Christ, the heav'n 

3. My faith would lay 

4. My soul looks back 



of 

her 
to 



beasts 
Lamb, 
hand 



On 

Takes 
On 
The 



Jew- ish 
all our 
that dear 
bur - den 



-or- 
al • tars slain, 
sins a - way; 
head of Thine, 
thou didst bear, 




Could give the guilt 
A sao - ri - flee 
While like a pen 
While bang-ing on 



the 



conscience peace, Or wash a - way the stain, 

no - bier name And rich - er blood than they. 

- tent 1 stand, And there con - fess my sin. 

curs - ed tree. And knows her guilt was there. 




NO. 690. Tnne-Boylston. 8.M. 
1. How solemn are the words, 
And yet to faith how plain. 
Which Jesus Uttered while on earth— 
" Ye must be born again I" 

2 " Ye must be born again /" 
For so hath Ood decreed; 
No reformation will suffice— 
'Tis life poor sinners need. 

8 «* Ye must be born again I" 

And life in Christ must have ; 
In vain the soul may elsewhere go— 
*Tl8 He alone can save. 

4 •' Ye must be born again /'* 
Or never enter heaven ; 
'Tis only blood -washed ones are there, 
The ransomed and forgiven. 

ANON. 



NO. 691. Tune— Boylston. 8.M. 

1 Lord, bless and pity us, 

8b J ne on us with Thy face : 
That th* earth Thy way, and nations all 
May know Thy saving grace. 

2 Let people praise Thee, Lord ! 

Let people all Thee praise I 

Oh, let the nations all be glad, 

In songs their voices raise ! 

8 Thou'lt Justly people judge, 
On earth rule nations all: 
Let people praise Thee, Lord ! let them 
Praise Thee, both great and small ! 

4 The earth her fruit shall yield, 
Our God shall blessing send : 
God shall us bless: men shall Him fear 
Unto earth's utmost end. 

PSALM 67. 



No. 692. JR. fftfarmw. & §1, 



Rev. Wm. Hammond. 



G. F. Haitdel. 
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Wake, ev . 'ry heart arid 
Sing bow He 



ev - 'ry tongue, Ta praise the Bav- iour's name. 

In - ter - cedes a - bove For those whose sins He bore. 

Re-joice ye in the Lamb of God— In Christ th f e- ter- nal King. 

And sweet- er voi - oes tune the song Of Mo - ses and the Lamb. 
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N.Tate. 



(0H&I8TMA& aiL) 



G. F. Hakdku 
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1. While shepherds watched their flocks by night, All seated on the erouud . The an - gel 

2. " Fear not w said he,— for migh-ty dread Had seized their troubl'd mind.- Glad tidiugs 
8. "To you, in Da-vid's town, this day, Is born of Da- vid's line, The Saviour, 
4. " The heavenly babe you tberesball find, To hu - man view dis - played, All mean- ly 




the Lord came downwind glo - ry shone a - round, And glo • ry shone a- round, 
of great Joy I bring,To you and all man- kind. To you and all mankind, 
who is Ghrist,the Lord, And this shall be the sign \- Ana this shall be the sign;— 
wrapped in swathing bands ,And in 



man-ger laid." 




5 Thus spake the seraph— and forthwith 

Appeared a shining throng 
Of angels, praising God. who thus 
Addressed their joyful song:— 

6 " All glory be to God on high. 

Ana to the earth be peace ; 
Good- will henceforth from heaven to men 
Begin, and never cease ! " 

NO. 694. Tnne-Araon. O.M. Key A. 

1 Salvation ! O the ioyful sound! 

What pleasure to our ears ; 
A sovereign balm for every wound 
A cordial for our fears. 

2 8a1vatlon ! let the echo fly 

The spacious earth around. 

While all the armies of the sky 

Conspire to raise the sound. 

3 Salvation ! O Thou bleeding Lamb! 

To Thee the praise belongs: 
Salvation shall inspire our hearts. 
And dwell upon our tongues. 

ISAAC WATTS. 



No. 695. 



Tuns— Mear. O.M. leyF. 



1 Spirit of truth, O let me know 

The love of Christ to me ; 
Its conquering, quickening power bestow, 
To set me wholly free. 

2 I long to know its depth and height. 

To scan Its breadth and length; 
Drink in its ocean of delight. 
And triumph lu its streuglh, 

8 It is Thine office to reveal 

My Saviour's wond'rous love ; 
Oh. deepen on my heart Thy seal, 
And bless me from above. 

4 Thy quickening power to me impart, 
And be my constant Guide ; 
With richer gladness fill my heart ; 
Be Jesus glorified. 



NO. 696. Tuns— BatMmn. No. 688. 

1 O my soul, bless thou Jehovah, 

All within me. bless His name; 
Bless Jehovah, and forget not 
All His mercies to proclaim. 

2 Who forgives all thy transgressions, 

Thy diseases all who heals ; 
Who redeems thee from destruction, 
Who with thee so kindly deals. 

S Who with tender mercies crowns thee. 
Who with good-things fills thy mouth. 
So that even like the eagle 
Thou bast been restored to youth. 

4 In His righteousness, Jehovah 
Will deliver those distressed ; 
He will execute Just judgment 
In the cause of all oppressed. 

PSALM 103. 

NO* 697i Tins— Wilmot. 8* 7s. Ho,67L 

1 Jesus only, when the morning 

Beams upon the path I tread ; 
Jesus only when the darkness 
Gathers round my weary head. 

2 Jesus only, when the billows 

Cold and sullen o'er me roll ; 
Jesus only, when the trumpet 
Bends the tomb and wakes the soul. 

3 Jesus only when In Judgment 

Boding fears my heart appall: 
Jesus only, when the wretched 
On the rocks and mountains call. 

4 Jesus only. when, adoring, 

Saints their crowns before Him bring; 
Jesus only, I will. Joyous. 
"~* ' * " ssslng. 



Through eternal ages a 
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Sir JofiN BOWRIWO. 



(BATHBUH. 8t.7s. 



Ith AHAft Coinra*. 



NO. 699. Tune-Rathbuu. 8s. 7b. 

1 We are waiting by the river. 

We are watching by the shore. 
Only waiting for the boatman. 
80on hell come to bear us o'er 

2 Throngh the mist hang o'er the river, 

And its billows loudly roar, 
Tet we hear the song of angels. 
Wafted from the other shore. 

8 And the bright celestial city,— 

We have caught such radiant gleams 
Of its towers lfte dazzling sunlight. 
With its sweet and peaceful streams. 

4 He has called for many a loved one, 

We have seen them leave our side ; 

With our Saviour we shall meet them 

When we too, have crossed the tide 

5 When we've passed the vale of shadows. 

With its dark and chilling tide, 
In that bright and glorious city 
We shall evermore abide. 

MISS MARY P. CRirnit. 



NO. 700. Tunt-BatMran. 8a. 7s.) 

1 8aviour I visit Thy plantation ; 

Grant us, Lord a gracious rain £ 
All will come to desolation , 
Unless Thou return again. 

2 Keep no longer at a distance ;— 

Shine upon us from on high. 
Lest for want of Thine assistance. 
Every plant should droop and die. 

8 Let our mutual love be fervent, 
Make us prevalent in prayers ; 
Let each one, esteemed Thy servant. 
Shun the world's enticing snares. 

4 Break the tempter's fatal power ; 
Turn the stony heart to flesh ; 
And begin from this good hour, 
To revive Thy work afresh. 

lift JOHM HBWTOW. 



NO. 701. Tune-Bathbun. 8s. 7* 

1 Jesus, hail! enthroned in glory 

There for ever to abide ; 
All the heavenly hosts adore Thee, 
Seated at Thy Father's side. 

2 There for sinners thou art pleading, 

There Thou dost our place prepare ; 
Ever for us interceding. 
Till in glory we appear. 

8 Worship, honor power and blessing 
Thou art worthy to receive: 
Loudest praises, irlltoct ceasing, 
Meet it is for us w» g<ve. 

4 Help, ye bright anGeli<! spirits! 
Bring vour sweetest, noolest lays; 
Help to sing our Saviour's merits,— 
Help to chant Imuianuers prtUe. 

REV. JOHN BAkeVtflX. 

NO. 702. Tune— Autumn. 8b. 7a. S*-«t3. 
\ Jesus wept ! those tears are over 
But His heart is still the same. 
Kinsman. Friend, and Elder Brotbec* 

Is His everlasting name. 
Saviour, who cau love like Thee. 
Gracious One of Bethany. 

I When the pangs of trial seize us. 
When the waves of sorrow roll, 

I will lay my head on Jesus, 
Pillow of the troubled soul. 

Surely, none cau feel like Thee, 
Weeping One of Bethany. 

8 Jesus wept! and still In glory, 

He can mark each mourner's tears* 

Living to retrace the story 
Of the hearts He solaced here. 

Lord when I am called to die, 
Let me think of Bethany. 

4 Jesus wept! those tears of sorrow 
Are a legacy of love ; 
Yesterday, to-day. to-morrew, 

He the same doth ever prove. 
Thou art all in all to me, 
Living One of Bethany. 
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(DUHDEE. O.X.) 



40th Psalm. 



Axbro Hart's FsaItes. 
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1.1 wait- ed for the Lord my God, And pa-tient-ly did bear; 

2. He took me from a fear • ful pit, And from the mir - y clay, 

8. He put a new song in my mouth,Our God to mag - nl - fy; 
4. O bless - ed is the man whose trust Up - on the Lord re - lies; 




At length to me 
And on a rook 
Ma- ny shall see 
Re - speot - ing not 



He did in • dine My voice and cry to hear. 

He set my feet, £s - tab - lfsh - ing my way. 

It, and shall fear, And on the Lord re - ly. 

the proud, nor such As turn a - side to lies. 

•ft- t» 



NO. 704. Tune-Ward. L.M. Ho. 384. 

1 Jesus, and shall it ever be. 

A mortal man ashamed of Theef 
Ashamed of Thee, whom angels praise, 
Whose glories shine thro* endless days? 

2 Ashamed of Jesns ! sooner for 
Let evening blush to own a star; 
He sheds the beams of light divine 
O'er this benighted soul of mine. • 

8 Ashamed of Jesus! that dear friend 
On whom my hopes of heaven depend I 



No, when I blush, be this my shame, 
That I no more revere His Name. 

4 Ashamed of Jesus ! yes, I may, 
When I've no guilt to wash away. 
No tear to wipe, no good to crave, 
No fear to quell, no soul to save. 

5 Till, then, nor is my boasting vain. 
Till then I boast a Saviour slain ; 
And O, may this my glory be. 
That Christ In not ashamed or me. 

JOSEPH cuoa. 



No. 705. ftflttlflfott. €. P* 



Rev. Johh Newton. 



TH08. A. ABOTE. 




1. How sweet the name of Je • sussounds In a be- liev - er*s ear; 

2. It makes the wounded spir - it whole, And calms the trou- bled breast; 
8. Dear Name, the Hock on which I build My shield and hid - ing place; 
4. Je - sus my8hep-herd, 8av-lour,Friend,My Pro- phetJViest^and King. 
6. I would Thy bound-less love pro-claim With ev - 'ry fleet - Ing breath ; 

^ f , t (a f 2 - , £• A ■* ^ 




It soothes his sor - rows, heals his wounds. And drives a -way his fear. 

Tls man- na to the hun-gry soul. And to the wea - ry, rest. 

My uev -er-fall - ing treas-ure, filled With bound less stores of grace. 

My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, Ac - cept the praise I bring. 

So shall the mu - sic of Thy Name Re - fresh my soul la death. 
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ahok. G»o. O. Stkhbi h b , by pef . 



HO- 707. Tun*- Arlington. O.M. Ho. 705. 

1 O for a faith that will not shrink. 

Though pressed by every foe, 
That will not tremble on the brink 
Of any earthly foe. 

2 That will not murmur or complain 

Beneath thechost'ulng rod, 
But. in the hour of grief or pain. 
Will lean upon Its God ;— 



8 A faith that shines more bright and clear 
When tempests rage without; 
And when In danger knows no fear, 
In dark n ess feels no doubt. 
4 Lord, give us such a faith as this. 
And then, what'er may come, 
We'll taste e'en here the hallow'd bliss 
Of an eternal home. 

KSV. W. H. BATHUKST, 



No. 708. 

K. J. T. 8PITTA. 



"f Mfefog gmte" 



Wm. B. Bradbury, by per. 



1. Ah, this heart is void and chlll,'Mld earth's noisy thronging ; For my Path - er*8 

2. Boon the glorious day will dawn,Heav'nly pleasures bringing; Night will be ex - 




man - sion,sti 11 Ear - nest - ly I'm long - log. ) Look-log home,look - lng home, 
changed for morn^lghs give place to sing - lng. j 




8 Oh, to be at home, and gala, 
All for which we're sighing, 
From all earthly want and pall 
To be swiftly flying.— 



4 Blessed home! ob, blessed home ! 
There no more to sever ; 
Soon we'll meet around the throne 
Praising God fereTor. 
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Isaac Watts. 






Ad. by Lowslx. sLaSOJL 



B See! from Hie bead. His hands. His feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down I 
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet, 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown T 



4 Were the whole realm of nature mine. 
That were an offering far too small: 
Love so amazing, so divine. 
Demands my soul, my life, my all. 



No. 7io. fMuitgfom. gL gl 



Wm. Cowfbb. 



Dr. Lowui. MAflOir. 




2 Prayer makes the darkened clouds with- 
draw; 
Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob saw. 
Gives exercise to faith and love, 
Brings every blessing from above. 



No. 711. 

A. D. 153L 



8 Restraining prayer, we cease to light; 
Prayer makes the Christian's armor 

bright; 
And Satan trembles when he sees 
The weakest saint upon his knees. 




1. Faith is a liv-lngpow'r from heaven Which grasps the promise God has giv»n; 

2. Faith finds in Christ whate'er we need To save and strengthen, guide and feed; 



8. Faith to the conscience whispers peace; And bids the mourner's sighing c 

4. Such faith in us, O God.lm - plant, And to our pray'rs Thy fav-or grant. 
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Se - cure-ly fixed on Christ a-lone, A trust that can 



Strong in His grace it Joys to share His cross, in hope 
By faith the children's right we claim, Andteall up - on 



In 



Je -sua Christ, Thy sav-ing Son, Who is our fount 

I ■ I •SN ^ ^ 



not beo'er-tbrown. 
His crown to wear, 
our Father's name, 
of health a - lone. 




No. 712. 



NO. 713. Tone— Boyliton. B.K. Ho.( 

1 Did Christ o'er sinners weep. 

And shall our cheeks be dry t 
Let floods of penitential grief 
Burst forth from every eye. 

2 The Son of God in tears 

The wondering angels see; 



Nn 71 & 



Be thou astonished, O my soul! 
He shed those tears for thee. 

8 He wept that we might weep! 
Each sin demands a tear; 
In heaven alone no sin is found, 
And there's no weeping there. 

•SJfJ, 



K?tat*rd Wiwnn. 7& 
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(ITALIAH HTWr. &,<*) 



Vwr.rnm nTinnntr 19 




glo - rl -ous, O'er all vie • to - rl ous. Come and reign o-ver us, An-clentof Days I 
peo-pleblessAnd give Thy word success : Spirit of ho- H-nesslOn us de-scend. 
mighty art. Now rule lu ev-'ry heart. And ne'er from us de-part, 8pir - it of pow'r ! 
ma - Jes - ty May we in glo - ry see, And to e - ter - nl • ty Love and a- dore. 




HO* 716. Tune-Italian Hymn. 6s. 4s. 

1 Sound, sound the truth abroad, 
Bear ye the word of God 

Through tho wide world : 
Tell what our Lord has done. 
Tell how the day is won. 
And f romHis lofty throne 

Satan is hurled. 

2 Speed on the wings of love, 
Jesus, who reigns above, 

Bids us to fly ; 
They who His message bear 
Should neither doubt nor fear, 
He will their friend appear, 

He will be nigh. 
8 Te, who forsaking all. 
At your loved Masters call, 

Comforts resign; 
Soon will your work be done ; 
Boon will the prize be wou ; 
Brighter than yonder sun 

Then shall ye shine. 

THOS. KBU.Y. 

NO. 717. Tune-Italian Hymn. 6s. 4s. 
1 Rise, glorious Conqueror, rise 
Into Thy native skies,— 

Assume Thy right ; 
And where in many a fold 
The clouds are backward rolled- 



Pass through those gates of gold. 

And reign in light! 
2 Victor o'er death and belli 
Cherubic legions swell 

Thy radiant train: 
Praises all heaven Inspires 
Each angel sweeps his lyre. 
And waves his wings of Are,— 

Thou Lamb once slain I 
8 Enter, incarnate God!— 
No feet but Thine, have trod 

The serpent down 
Blow the full trumpets, blowt 
Wider yon portals throw! 
8aviour triumphant— go. 

And take Thy crown! 

4 Lion of Judah-Hall! 
And let Thy name prevail 

From age to age ; 
Lord or the rolling years! 
Claim for Thine own the spheres. 
For Thou hast bought with tears 

Thy heritage. 

5 And then was heard afar 
Star answering to star— 

** Lo! these have come 
Followers of Him who gave 
His life their lives to save; 
And now their palms they wave. 

Brought safely home." 

MATTHXW BBIDGSS. 
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while I pray. Take all mj&pillt a way. Oh. let me from this day Be wholly Thine 1 
died for me, Oh. may my love to Thee Pure, warm .and changeless be Aliv-lng fire I 
turn to day, Wipe sorrow's tears a-way. Nor let me ev - er stray From Thee a-side. 
then, in love. Fear and dls- trust remove; Oh, bear me safe above, A ransomed soul! 




No. 719. §mtv f ptj <$ad to Wm. 



s 

6 

i 

3S 




That rais- ethnic, 
My rest a stone, 
In mer-cy given: 
Beth - el 111 raise; 
Up - ward I fly. 



i i 

Still all my song shall be— Near - er, my God, to Thee! 

Yet in my dreams I'd be Near-er, my God. to Thee I 

An • gels to beck - on me Near • er, my God, to Thee! 

So cry my woes to be Near-er, my God. to Thee! 



Still 



my song shall be Near-er, my God, to Thee! 




Near-er to Theel 

No. 720. <&omt to §t#x& fujrt gtow. 



Just now come to Je . sus, 
Just now He will save you, 

-^ # r^ &- 



Come to Je - bus 
He will save 



lost now. 
you just now. 



3 He is able, etc. 

4 He is willing, etc. 
6 He Is watting, eta 



6 He will hear you, etc. 

7 He will cleanse you, etc. 

8 Hell renew you, etc 

ecu. 



9 He'll forgive you, etc. 
10 If you'll trust Him, etc. 
U Ha will save you, etc 
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Ghables Wesley. 



(MARTYH. 7b. D.) 



8nm»r B. M absh. 




i J Je -Bus, Lov-er of my soul, Let me to Thy bo - sob 
L \ While the nearer wa-ters roll, While the tempest etill is hi 
D, C— Safe in - to the ha-ven guide. Oh, re-ceive my soul at 



.} 




2 Other refuge have I none. 

Hangs my helpless soul on Thee: 
Leave, oh, leave me not alone, 

Still support and comfort me. 
AH my trust on Thee Is stayed 

All my help from Thee I bring; 
Cover my defenceless head 

With tho shadow of Thy wing. 

ft Thou, O Christ, art all I want; 

More than all in Thee I find: 
Raise the fallen, oheer the faint. 

Heal the sick, and lead the blind. 
Just and holy is Thy Name, 

I am all unrighteousness: 
Vile, and rail of sin I am, 

Thou art full of truth and grace. 

4 Plenteous grace with Thee is found- 
Grace to cover all my sin : 

Let the healing streams abound : 
Make me, keep me, pure within. 

Thou of life the Fountain art, 
Freely let me take of Thee; 

Spring Thou up within my heart, 
Rise to all eternity. 



NO. 722. Tnne-Martyn. 7s. D. 



1 Sinners, turn, why will ye diet 
God, your Maker, asks you— Why f 
God, who did your being give, 
Made you with Himself to live; 
He the fatal cause demands. 
Asks the work of His own hands*— 
Why, ye thankless creatures, why 
Will ye cross His love and diet 

2 Sinners, turn, why will ye dial 
God, your Saviour, asks you— why t 
He who did your souls retrieve. 
Died Himself that ye might live! 
Will ye let Him die in vain? 
Cruelly your Lord again T 

Why, ye ransomed sinners, Why 
Will ye slight His grace, and diet 

3 Sinners, turn, why will ye die T 
God, the Spirit, asks yon— why? 
He, who all your lives hath strove. 
Urged you to embraoe His love; 
Will yo not His grace receive? 
Will ye still refuse to live? 

Why, ye long-sought sinners I why 
Will ye grieve your God, and diet 

CHAKLS3 WBSLSV. 



No- 723. 




1. SulTring Saviour, with thorn crown, Bruls'd and bleeding sinking down ; Heavy laden, 

2. Je - sus Saviour, pure and mild Let me ev - er be Thy child: So un-wor-thy 
S Fain would I to Thee be brought, Blessed Lord forbid it not ; In the king-dom i 




wea - ry worn, Faint- tag. dy - lng,crush*d and torn— All for me, yes, all for me, 

* ■ *" *-- —■ --- " A'at. mffAr thin f nr m*_ All for me, yes. all for me. 

Oh, bless me, yes, even me. 



though I be, Thou did'st suffer this for me— 
of Thy grace. Give Thy wand*ring child a place, 




oe» 
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Wm . B. Bradbury, by per. 



1. Je- sob loves me! this I know, For the Bi - ble tells me so: Lit- tie 

2. Je- sua from His throne on high. Came In - to thlsworld to die; That I 
8. Je- 8us loves me! He who died Heaven's gates to o- pen wide! He will 
4. Je- sus, take this heart of mine; Make it pare,and whol-ly Thine: Thou hast 




ones to Him be- long ; They are weak ,bu t He is strong. . YeSyJesus loves me t 
might from sin be free. Bled and died up- on the tree. ! 
wash a -way my sin, Let His lit- tie child come in. f 
bled and died for me, I will henceforth live for Thee.' 










h J f> 










L ™ j 






Yes, Je- bos loves me! Yes, Je -sus loves me! The Bi- ble tells me so! 

f c ■ ■!• -•■■ z f * * * * -■ - 
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NO. 725i Tune-Italian Hymn. Ho. 715. 
1 Glory to God on high I 
Let heaven and earth reply, 
M Praise ye His name!" 
His love and grace adore, 
Who all our sorrows bore; 
Singloud for evermore, 
••Worthy the Lamb." 

3 While they around the throne 
Cheerfully Join in one, 

Praising His name— 
Ye who have felt His blood, 
Sealiugyour peace with God, 
Sound His dear name abroad, 

"Worthy the Iambi" 

8 Join, all ye ransomed race. 
Our Lord and God to bless; 

Praise ye His name- 
In Him we will rejoice, 
And make a Joyful noise, 
Shouting with heart and voice, 

" Worthy the Lamb r 

4 Soon must we change our place, 
Yet will we never osase 

Praising His name; 
To Him our songs we bring ; 



Hail Him our gracious Ring; 
And, through all ages sing, 
u Worthy the Lamb I" 



NO. 726. (Tune, Ho. 10.) 

1 Mv God I have found 
The thrice blessed ground, 

Where life and where Joy, and true 
fort abound.* 
Cho«— Hallelujah : Thine the glory ! 
Hallelujah! Amen! 
Hallelujah! Thine the glory! 
Revive us again. 

2 Tis found In the blood 
Of Hira who once stood 

My refuge and safety, my surety with God. 

3 He bore on the tree 
The sentence for me. 

And now both the surety and sinner are 
free. 

4 And though here below 
'Mid sorrow and woe. 

My place is in heaven with Jesus, I know. 

5 And this I shall And 
For such is His mind, 

•'He'll not be in glory and leave me be- 
hind." 

SSV. JOHN GAMBOUfc 



eas 
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Ghablbs Wbslbt. ( BEFUGE. 7s. D.) Jos. P. Holbbook, by per. 




wa - ten roll, While the tem - pest still is high ;Hlde me,oh my Saviour hide. Till the 
not a- lone Still sup-port and com -fort me: All my trust on Thee is stayed. All my 
cheer the f aint,Heal the sick and lead the blind : J ust and ho - ly Is Thy nainej am 
streams abound ; Make me, keep me, pure withln,Thou of life the Fountain art, Free-ly 




storm of life Is past; Safe in -to the ha - ven guide, Oh, receive my soul at last, 

help from Thee ibring;Cov-er my de-fenceless head With the shadow of Thy wing, 

all unrighteousness; Vile and full of sin I am Thou art full of truth and grace, 

let me take of Thee; Spring Thou up within my heart. Rise to all e-ter-ni-ty. 




No. 728. Sttffadhara. $. 



Charles Wbslbt. 



Dahxbx Rbad, rTBBb 




1. Stay, Thou ln-sult - ed Splr-it, stay, Tho* I have done Thee such de-spite, 

2. Though I have most un-falth-ful been Of all who e'er Thy grace received; 

3. Yet O, the chief of sin-n era spare, In honor of my great High Priest; 

4. O Lord, my wea-ry soul re- lease, Up - raise me by Thy gracious band; 




Cast not the sin - ner quite a • way. Nor take Thine ev-er • last - ing flight. 
Ten thousand times Thy goodness ween, Ten thousand times Thy goodness grieved. 
Nor in Thy righteous an -ger swear I shall not see Thy peo - pie's rest. 



Guide me in 



Thy per-fect peace, And bring me to the prom - lsed land. 




664 
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E.PBBBORXT. 



Jft fait tht fowt 



(OOBOHATIOH. O.M.) 



OLIVTO HOLDKf , 1792. 



L All hall the power of Je - bus* name! Let an - gels pros-trate fall; 
2. Let ev - *ry kindred, ev - »ry tribe. On this ter - res -trial ball, 
& Oh, that with yon - der sa - cred throng We at His feet may fall; 




?ringforththe roy-al dla - a- dem. And crown Him Lord of all; 

o Him all maj-es - ty as-cribe, And crown Him Lord of all; 

We'll Join the ev - er - last -tag song, And crown Him Lord of all; 




Bringfbrththe Toy - al 
To Him all maj - es 
We'll Join the ev - er 



di - a - dem, And crown Him 
ty as • cribe.And crown Him 
last • lng song, And crown Him 



Lord 
Lord 



all. 
all. 
all. 




NOi 730. Tune— Coronation. O.M. 
1 O for a thousand tongues to sing 
My great Redeemer's praise ; 
The glories of my Ood and king. 
The triumphs of His grace. 
3 My gracious Master, and my Ood, 
Assist me to proclaim,— 
To spread, thro' all the earth abroad, 
The honors of thy Name. 



8 Jesus f—tho Name that charms our fears. 
That bids our sorrows cease ; 
Tis music in the sinners ears, 
f Tis life, and health, and peace. 
4 He breaks the power of cancel I'd sin. 
He sets the pris'ner free; 
His blood can make the foulest clean ; 
His blood avail'd for me. 

CHARLES WBSUY. 



No. 731. 



3M<ra. 7& 
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John Fawcett, D. D. (GREENVILLE. 8s.7i.A4s.) 



J. J. Roranutr, mt 
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r * * 1 • * r r 

L Lord, dls-mlss us with Thy blessing, Fill oar hearts with joy and peace; 
D.&— O re- fresh us, O, re - fresh us, Trav'ling thro' this wll-der-n 




2 Thanks we give, and adoration. 

For Thy gospersjoyful sound: 

May the fruits of Thy salvation 

In our hearts and lives abound ; 
Ever faithful, Ever faithful, 
To the truth may we be found. 



3 So, whene'er the signal's given 
Us from earth to call away. 

Borne on angel's wings to heaven, 
Glad the summons to obey. 

May we ever. May we ever 
Reign with Christ in endless day 1 



No. 733. @to fe ft ^otmtain. 



Rev. William Cowpbb. 



(OOWPER. 0.MJ 



Dr. Lowell M amqv. 




And sin - ners plunged beneath that flood, Lose all their guilt -y stains. 




2 The dying thief rejoiced to seo 
That fountain in his day ; 
And there may I, though vile as he, 
Wash all my sins away. 

8 Dear dying Lamb, Thy precious blood 
Shall never lose its power, 
Till all the ransomed church of Qod 
Be saved to sin no more. 



OOO 



4 E'er since, by faith, I saw the stream 

Thy flowing wounds supply, 
Redeeming love has been my theme, 
And shafl be, till I die. 

5 Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 

I'll sing Thy power to save. 
When this poor 1 isplng^tammering tongua 
Lies silent In the grave. 
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RlOHA&D JUKXB, 1842. 
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From D. P. B. Aubsb. 




He bids the guilt - y now draw near, 
Ob, yes I He did sal-va-tion bring; 



Re- pent, believe, dismiss their fear: 
He is my Prophet,Priest^nd King; 




3 Jesus my weary soul refreshes : 

Mercy's free, Mercy's free. 
And every moment Christ Is precious 

Unto me. Unto me; 
None can describe the bliss I prove. 
While through this wilderness I rove, 
All may enjoy the Saviour's love, 

Mercy's free, Mercy's free. 

4 Long as I live, I'll still be crying, 

Mercy's free, Mercy's free, 
And this 8 hall be my theme when dying, 

Mercy's free, Mercy's free, 
And when the vale of death I've passed, 
When lodged above the stormy blast, 
111 sing, while endless ages last, 

Mercy's free, Mercy's free. 

NO. 735. Tans— Belmont. 0. X. Ho. 678. 
I O for a heart to praise my God, 

A heart from sin set free:— 
A heart that always feels Thy blood, 

So freely shed for me:— 

5 A heart resigned, submissive, meek, 

My great Redeemer's throne; 
Where only Christ is heard to speak,— 
Where Jesus reigns alone. 

8 O for a lowly, contrite heart, 
Believing, true, and clean; 
Which neither life nor death can part 
From Him that dwells within:— 

4 A heart in every thought renewed, 
And full of love divine ; 
Perfect, and right, and pure, and good, 
A copy, Lord, of Thine. 



NO. 73 6. Tune— Hendon. 7a. Ho. 731. 

1 Wait, my soul, upon the Lord, 

To His gracious promise flee, 
Laying hold upon His word 
|: •* As thy days thy strength shall be.":! 

2 If the sorrows of thy case, 

Beem peculiar still to Thee, 
Ood has promised needful grace 
|: "As thy days thy strength shall be." :| 

3 Days of trial, days of grief 

In succession thou may'st see. 

This is still thy sweet relief 

|: "As thy days thy strength shall be." :| 

4 Rock of Ages, I'm secure, 

With Thy promise full and free, 
Faithful, positive, and sure— 
I: "As thy days thy strength shall be." :| 

WU. F. LLOYD. 

NO. 737. Tnne-Hendon. 7s. Ho. 731. 

1 Come, my soul, thy suit prepare, 

Jesus loves to answer prayer. 
He Himself has bid thee pray, 
Therefore will not say thee nay 

2 Thou art coming to a King, 

Large petitions with thee brine, 
For His grace and power are such, 
None can ever ask too much. 

8 With my burden I begin, 

Lord, remove this load of sin ; 
Let Thy blood for sinners spi It, 
Set my conscience free from guilt. 

4 Lord, I come to Thee for rest, 
Take possession of my breast. 
There Thy blood-bought right maintain, 
And without a rival reign. 

RBV. JOHK NSWtON. 



667 
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No. 739. lite gwd §te*« thee and §eep tlw*. 

(Written for Mr. Moody's Schools at Nortbneld, Mass.) 
Num. 6: 24-28. Lucy Rider Mktsb. 
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TOPICAL INDEX 

Gospel Hymns, 1 to 6 complete. 



ADOPTION. vo. 

Aries* my soul, arise - 60S 

Behold, whet love 510 

Onck, prodigal, come! - XtT 

I Ma now a child of God 666 

I knuw that my Redeemer 268 

In Ibe land of stranger*. S37 

My /ather ie rich- S02 

child of God. 875 

Rln^the belle of heaven 623 

Singing ae we journey- 235 

Sou of God. 359 

ASSURANCE. 

Arise, my eoal, arise..- 653 

Ask ye what great thing .731 

Blessed assurance.. ; 304 

Christ forme 1 ..., 142 

Fade, fade each earthly ..647 

Fnlly persuaded 49 

He holds the key 399 

He knows 181 

How do I know my sins _ 439 

1 know I love Thee „ 294 

I know not why 272 

I know that my Redeemer. 253 

I must walk thro' the valley 341 

Jesus is mine - 647 

Look unto Me 343 

Lord, I care not for riches..-. 209 

Mine! 157 

My God, I hare found 726 

My hope is built oiu 654 

My Jesus, I love Thee ~ 586 

O happy day.. ....543 

Rejoioe in the Lord - 278 

Safe in the arms of Jesus 6 

That will be Heaven 621 

The pearl of greatest 176 

This I know 242 

•Tis the promise of God 5 

Verily, verily - 132 

When peace, like a river .573 

Wishing, hoping, knowing 46 

BLOOD of CHRIST (The). 

Alas! snd did my 79 

Arise, mv soul, arise! .. 663 

Behold a fountain- 273 



HO. 

Blessed be the fountain. .361 

Come, every soul by sin- 587 

Fountain of purity 511 

Hallelujah! 'tis done 5 

How sweet the joy .422 

I am sweeping thro' the - 666 

I gave My life for thee. 600 

I hear Thy welcome voioe 595 

It is finished 4,59 

,/esus is mighty to save ..109 

Just as I am 682 

My hope is built on .- 654 

My soul will overcome 210 

Not all the blood of beasts...- 689 

Nothing but the blood 195 

O Christ, what burdens 89 

who is this .822 

On Calvary's brow .356 

Precious blood ^ ..........208 

Rook of Ages - 21 

Saved by the blood 140 

Saviour, more than life to- 598 

There is a fountain 738 

There is a green hill 601 

When God the way 450 

When I survey the wondrous- 491 

Whiter than snow - 82,558 

Whoever receiveth the .„ 887 

CHILDREN. 

Alas! and did - 300 

Christ has for sin .413 

Come to the Saviour....... 636 

Dare to be a Daniel ! 652 

Hear me, blessed Jesus 436 

Holy is the Lord 467 

How do I know my sins- 439 

1 cannot tell how precious.. ........137 

Jesus loves even me- 18 

Jesus loves me 724 

Never shone a light so 432 

O, I am so happy 147 

O. list to the watchman 547 

Only for Thee 255 

Ring the bells of Heaven 622 

Saviour, like a shepherd 660 

Scatter seeds of kindness 86 

Singing all the time 458 

669 



Sowing In the morning. ....699 

Standing by a purpose- - 652 

Take the name of Jesus- 47 

The light of the world- 626 

The sweet story of old 201 

The whole world was lost. 626 

Triumph by-and-by. 160 

We are children of a King 280 

We're marching to Zion. 567 

When He cometh - 638 

" Whosoever heaiHh" - 618 

CHRIST A FRIEND. 

Come to the Saviour ....686 

I've found a friend in — 867 

I've found a Friend, oh 684 

Jesus knows thy sorrow 568 

Jesus, Thy name I love 807 

Saviour, more than life 098 

Sometimes I catch sweet .- 397 

There is a Name I love 860 

What a friend we have........_._583 

CHRIST SEEKING. 

Behold a Stranger 400 

Come, thou weary 267 

In the silent midnight. 93 

Jesus Christ is passing 820 

Jesus of Nasareth- 9 

Knocking, knocking 648 

Out on the desert, seeking- 013 

8eeking to save - 89 

The ninety and nine 570 

CHRIST SOUGHT BY 
THE SINNER. 

A sinner forgiven- 44 

Bless me now 23 

Come, my soul !_ 737 

Tully persuaded 49 

I am coming.- 224 

I am ooming to the cross 608 

I bring my sins to Thee 73 

1 hear Thy welcome voioe- 590 

I stood outside the gate 80 

Just as I am .. 682 

O, tender and sweet! 612 
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gospel hymns, Nos. 1 to 6 oohplete. — Continued. 



wo. 

She only touched the hem *07 

Take me m I *<&.' 22*-228 

Whet eheil I dor 117 

CROSS of CHRIST (The). 

AIm! ead did my 70 

Beneath the Cross. SI 

Blew me now! St 

From the Bethlehem manger,.......*** 

I am ooming to the eroee 05* 

In the eroee of Christ. M ..00O 

I've peeeed the Cross.. .13* 

Jena, keep me near 09* 

" Man of Sorrowe M . *40 

Most Jeeue bear the cross? Ill 

Nearer the eroee SSO 

Vear the eroee 09* 

On Calvary's brow 80* 

Oaee for all. IS 

Paradise 1*3 

Bejoieeandbeglad! 19 

The eroee It standeth. 40* 

The gate ajar . IS 

There'! a royal banner S81 

When I survey T09 

CHRIST, THE SHEP- 
HERD. 

Onion the mountain. 40* 

Saviour, like a Shepherd **0 

The Lord's my 8hepherd 07* 

The ninety and nine.... 070 

COMING OP CHRIST (The). 

A little while. T* 

Arise and shine 108 

Behold, the bridegroom SI 

Christ ie ooming *00 

Christ retarneth 601 

Crown Him! 619 

Do you see the Hebrew.... 643 

Be is ooming SSO 

How happy are we... 184 

I am He that liveth. ...800 

I am waiting..... 888,467 

1 know not the hoar. 0S1 

It may be at morn 061 

Jesus is ooming 284 

Look, ye saints 619 

On that bright and golden. 888 

Oar Lord is iuw rejected .611 

Our Saviour will descend 426 

Soon shall we see the 644 

The crowning day 611 

The Lord is coming 449 

Thou art ooming 102 

Till He come!. 260 

'Tie a true and faithful 427 

Watchman, tell me 90 

Weshall reign .198 

Weary gleaner in the field .. .296 

When I shell wake 480 

When Jesus comes 87 

Mui Jesus and us...._.. .......669 



CONPESSION. 

Afflictions, tho' they seem .88* 

Alas! and did my 800 

Am I a soldier ^ M 494 

Awake, my soul, to joyfuL.........407 

Behold, how plain. 028 

Christ for me M 148 

Depth of merey! .07, 807 

I am not skilled. 010 

I heard the voice of Jesus...... 040 

I hear the Saviour say 0** 

I looked to Jesus 888 

I love to tell the story 80 

I need Thee erery hour 097 

I waited for the Lord 708 

I was once far away ....... ~..S8S 

In Thy great loving. .00* 

Jesus, and shall 14 ever be 704 

Just as I am 

Just a word for Jesus....... 



OSS 

.. 77 

Mine ! 107 

My Jesus, I love Thee™ 0*6 

O, hear my cry.... 889 

Once I was dead tn elm. 666 

Repeat the story o'er 600 

So let our lips end lives 080 

Stand up, stand up 010 

Tell me more about Jesus 849 

Tell me the old, old story SS 

The half wae never told. 000 

The mistakes of my life. 100 

The pearl of greatest. 170 

We're marching to Canaan. 70 

We take the guilty SSO 

Where are the nine 1 8 

Who is on the Lord's side t SSO 

Young men in Christ, 008 

COMMUNION, or 
THE LORDS 8UPPBR. 

Alas! and did my 79 

Come, for the feast is spread.. 101 

Not all the blood of beasts... 089 

Till Heoome! 800,864 

'Tie midnight, and on Olive's. .474 

When 1 survey the wondrous. 491 



GRACE. 

A sinner forgiven. „ 44 

Amazing grace! bow sweet. 680 

Awake end sing the ......691 

Be present at our table 8 

Come ye that love the Lord. 007 

Grace, 'tis a charming sound 80 

I 1 heard the voice of Jesus. 649 

We thuak Thee, Lord.. 4 



CONSECRATION. 

All-eeeing. Gracious God S16 

Bless*! Saviour. 470 

Christ for me .141 

670 



Closer, Lord, to Thee _....... .277 

Fade, fade, each earthly 647 

Fully persuaded .......... 48) 

I am ooming to the eroee. — *0S 

I em Thine. 071 

I belong to Jeeue. 444 

I bring my sins to Thee. 71 

I bring to Thee 011 

I gave my life for Thee 6*4 

I wait foi Thee 40* 

Jeeue. I my cross have .268 

Jesus, my Lord. ......„88» 

Just as I am MS 

Lord, at Thy merov-eeai. SI* 

Lord Jesus, I long to be. *s 

More holiness give me_ 064 

More love to Thee *1 

My faith looks up ...71* 

My Jesus, as Thou wilt. 871 

Nearer, my God. .....Til 

Nearer the eroee .81* 

None of Sell A41 

Not my own — _S*S 

O eea s e, my wandering. J7* 

for a heart. .. 718 

One day the Shepherd .484 

Only for Thee „.«._.-SSl 

O. to be nothing. 41 

Out of my bondage. M SSI 

Saviour, more than life .008 

Sariour l.Thy dying love .691 

Search me, O Lord 48* 

Something for Jesus. ..091 

Take me as I am .SS* 

Take my life and let AS* 

Take time to be holy ... 448 

Thine, Jesus, Thine AM 

Thou, my everlasting. 008 

True-hearted _ 018 

Wholly Thine 68 

ETERNITY. 

Along the river of time 8*4 

Eternity dawns. JM% 

Home of the soul. IS 

O. the danging bells of time. 608 

Pray, brethren, pray 001 

The sande of time 67 

PAITH. 

Can it be right IS* 

Encamped along the hills 884 

Faith is a living power... _ 711 

Fear not _ „ Ji* 

From the depths... 661 

Have faith in God 870 

l!bpe on. US 

How do I know my sins....... .480 

1 believed in God's wonderful 888 

I cried to God. .....887 

I do not ask .... 407 

I know not why God s 878 

I left it all with Jesus. 88 
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wo. 

I need The© every hour- 86T 

My feith looks op T1S 

My faith still clings. — 1T5 

O child of God 8T8 

O, tor a fkith! TOT 

O, I loft it all with Jesus 800 

O spirit, o'erwhehned. 08 

8ho only touched 00T 

The hem of Hit garment 66T 

The Lord's my Shepherd ITS 

'Tts the promise of God. ft 

Verily, wily !...*. 188 

We are ooming home ft08 

FBAR NOT. 

Be ye strong in the Lord MT 

Fear not. 814 

How firm a foundation. 618 

O brother, life's journey 811 

O Christian trav'ler 390 

Oh. weary pilgrim SOI 

Bejoios in the Lord ITS 

While shepherds watched. 688 

You're starting, my boy 401 



FELLOWSHIP WITH 
CHRIST. 

At the feet of Jesus. ~ TO 

fieulah Land . .' 000 

Blessed Saviour. ..4T6 

Christ for me 148 

Close to Thee 080 

Come near me 188 

Fade, fade, each earthly. 64T 

He came to Bethany 840 

Hear Thou my prayer 810 

I am Thine, O Lord. .„ 8T8 

I need Thee erery hour..... 69T 

In times of sorrow 488 

I've found a friend 004 

Jesus is mine. ...04T 

Jesus only -141 

Joy in sorrow. „ TO 

Mine! 15T 

More lore to Thee 01 

More of Jesus. 480 

My Jesus, I lore Thee 080 

None but Christ eaa .198 

O daughter, take good. 048 

O happy day 048 

O, how He lores 8T 

O, I am so happy 14T 

O I lova to talk with. 488 

O, sing of His mighty 84 

O, word of words 844 

Only for Thee !. 800 

Quiet, Lord, my 468 

Safe in the arms 6 

Saviour more than life to 888 

Sun of my souL 6T4 

Take the name of Jesus 4T 

Thine, Mens, Thiae L.-... 180 



The ralley of blessing .104 

What a friend we have 008 

FUNERAL-aad BURIAL. 

Beyond the light of. 080 

Beyond the smiling and. 008 

Blessed hope .180 

Gathering home 880 

Gire me the wings 86 

In the Christian's home. 6T8 

Jesus, Lover of my soul . T8T 

My heavenly home 404 

Not now. but in the. 688 

O. think of the home 04 

8afe in the arms 6 

8hall we gather 669 

8hall we meet beyond .108 

Sleep on, beloved 086 

There's a land that is. 110 

There is a land of pure 10 

We shell meet by-and-by 004 

We shall sleep, but not 94 

When peace, like a river 0T8 

GOD'8 WORD. 

Eternal life God's word. 808 

He lives and loves. 008 

How firm a foundation. 618 



GUIDANCE. 

All the way my .'. 41 

Blessed Saviour .4Tft 

Brightly gleams our banner.. .....186 

Dark is the night. 68 

Down in the valley .. 664 

Father, take my hand .188 

Guide me. O Thou great „8t4 

He knows!.. .181 

He leadeth me 6ST 

Hold Thou my hand ....866 

I must wsjk thro' the .841 

Jesus, Saviour, pilot me. 866 

Lead, kindly Light. 404 

Lead me on 88T 

O I love to talk with 486 

Over Jordan 804 

Precious promise. „ .... 86 

Saviour, lead me . 4TT 

Saviour, like a shepherd 660 

Saviour, more than life 068 

Take Thou my hand 486 

The Lord's my shepherd 6T8 

Thou, my everlasting. 899 

Through the valley 118 

Trav'lingto the bettor land 408 

HEAVEN. 

" ALMOST THERE " 

A light upon the shore 188 

A little while. .. T6 

on 



EC 

Deliveranoe will oome. .880 

Gathering home ~. ~. 880 

I am now a child of God .666 

I am waiting. —.. 881 

I'm a pilgrim. 100 

Looking home .... JT00 

My days are gilding. .660 

My latest sun is sinking. 8T 

O think of the home 84 

O to be over yonder........ 40 

One sweetly solemn thought. .101 

On Jordan's storm/ banks..... 1T0 

The sands of time .866 

•Twill not be long..... ..848 

Waiting! .860 

We are waiting by the .....000 



HEAVEN. 

After the toil *....440 

Beautiful valley of Eden. .186 

Beyond the light of.. 880 

Beyond the smiling and the .601 

Blessed homeland. 144 

Forever with Jesus 100 

Give me the wings of. 00 

Hark, hark! my soul 888 

Home at last! 98 

Home of the soul 10 

How oft our souls. • 486 

I am Car free my hunt ...661 

I am waiting for 48T 

I know not the hour. 611 

In the Christian's home. 6Tfl 

In the presence of the. 40 

Is my name written there ..800 

I've reached the land ......«08 

Jerusalem! my happy. 880 



My heavenly home 404 

Not half has ever been. 188 

Not now, but in. 688 

O golden day 406 

O land of the blessed J10 

On that bright and golden 888 

Onward, upward, 1 
Over Jordan.... 



Rise up and hasten... ...800 

finfe home ..........864 

Safe in the arms.. ..... 

Safe upon the heavenly .401 

Shall we gather 060 

Shall we meet . ^ ..106 

Sitting by the gateway 886 

Some day we say... .408 

Soon will oome the..... 4T8 

Ten thousand times. .160 

That will be Heaven for 681 

The heavenly land. Tl 

The Lamb is the Light ...188 

ThePalaoeof the Kin* .. 114 

There's a beautiful lanu. 660 

Theresa land thai is ...............alt 
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MO. 

There is a calm.. ........'.383 

There i* a laud of para 146 

There It a land which. 849 

There if a Paradise. 408 

'Tie a goodly pleasant land 114 

•Ti* only a little way 45t 

To be there! 148 

Waiting and watching 116 

We are going homo . 818 

We'll gather therein 880 

We're going home to-morrow IT 

We're marching to Zion. 06T 

We shall meet ...604 

We shall reach the summer . 8T1 

What must it be to be there ! 160 

When the mists hare 411 

When we get home 188 

When we reach our. 1T8 

When gather at last. 316 

Yes, well meet egain. 48T 

* Yet there is room " 642 

HOLY SPIRIT. 

•ome, Holy spirit. 463 

Come, Thou almighty- ..218 

Holy Ghost, with light 430 

Boly Spirit, faithful 81 

Boly 8pirit, Teacher 443 

More to follow 83 

O Boly Spirit, come ! . 68? 

Revive Thy work. 671 

Spirit of truth 695 

Stay, Thou Insulted Spirit. 728 

Take Thou my hand 486 

The Spirit and the Bride... 409 

The Spirit, O sinner 29 

There shall be showers 815 

We bow our knoes 390 

When the Comforter G3 

Would we be joyful . C67 

INVITATION. 

Almost persuaded. 569 

Are you eoming home? 184 

Behold, a fountain 878 

Calling now 10 

Call them in !. 78 

Child of sin and sorrow. 241 

Come believing! 245 

Come, oome to Jesus 888 

Come, every soul !„ 68? 

Come, for the feast 101 

Come home ! Come home ! 627 

" Come now ! " saith. 668 

Come, prodigal, oome!. 19? 

Come to Jesus ! 878 

Come to the Saviour ! 686 

Come unto Me 80S 

Come, with thy sins 274 

Come, ye disconsolate! 661 

t ye sinners, peer .......... ,«..670 



mo. 

Expostulation Ill 

God calling yet. 875 

Hasten, sinner, to be wise. 714 

Have you any room for? 068 

Hear the blessed invitation. 481 

In the land of strangers. 837 

Jesus calls thee! 122 

Jesus Christ is passing 620 

Jesus is tenderly calling. 308 

Look unto Me 343 

O oome to the merciful 509 

O oome to the Saviour... 65 

O do not let the word 656 

O list to the watchman 547 

O tender and sweet. 612 

O tender beseechings 505 

O wand'ring souls 385 

O what will you do 378 

O wonderful words 276 

O word of words! 644 

Only a step to Jesus. 66 

Out of the ark 115 

Out on the desert 518 

Out on the mountain 466 

Over the line 612 

Return, O wanderer 478 

8inners, Jesus will receive 831 

Sinners, turn! 728 

Soilly and tenderly 324 

"Stretch forth thy hand" 588 

The Gospel bells 125 

The Gospel trumpet's. 148 

The prodigal child 687 

There is life for a look 685 

The valley of blessing. 104 

Tho whole world was....* 626 

There's a Stranger at the 832 

The Spirit and the bride..... 409 

Tho" your sins be as 649 

To-day the Saviour. 630 

Troubled heart, thy God 006 

Turn thee, O lost one 479 

Where is thy refuge ? 1C6 

Wherever we may go 886 

While Jesus whispers. 410 

While life prolongs 684 

While we pray 488 

Whoever receiveth the 38? 

Whosoever will 618 

Why do you linger 419 

Why do you wait 180 

Why not to-night ? 606 

Yes, there is pardon 65 

JOY. 

Yet there is room! 642 

As lives the flower 471 

Blessed assurance. 304 

Christ for me ! 142 

Come into Bis presence 017 

Oome sing, my soul 199 

Come, ye that love 067 

Bow happy are weL.......«....„...184 

«7« 



How sweet the joy «si 

Tvs found a joy „ TO 

I will sing the wondrous. 406 

In the shadow of His 306 

Joy to the world 126 

Look up! Look up!. 476 

My God, I have found. 726 

My life flows on. 244 

My soul is happy 223 

O child of God 276 

O crown of rejoicing 91 

O happy day 54S 

Lord! my soul 60? 

1 am so happy 141 

O praise the Lord. 316 

weary pilgrim 361 

Rejoice ! rejoice, believer 352 

Rejoice with me 164 

Rejoice! ye saints 431 

Ring the bells of heaven 822 

Singing all the time 166 

Singing as we journey. 230 

Songs of gladness...... 303 

The pearl of greatest. 176 

There is joy among. 171 

LOVE. 

Awake, my soul, to .497 

Behold, what love. 680 

•• For God so loved " 829 

God is love ! 879. 671 

God loved the world. 623 

Have you on the Lord. 22 

Bow sweet, O Lord 520 

1 gave My lift for. 600 

I have heard of a Saviour's 74 

I know I love Thee 294 

I love to tell the story _ 30 

It passeth knowledge 632 

I've found a Friend! 584 

Jesus loves even me.. 18 

Jesus loves me 724 

Jesus, the vory thought. 368 

Jesus, Thy name 1 love 307 

Jesus wept „ 702 

Let us sing of the love. 311 

More love to Thee 61 

More than tongue can. 215 

My Redeemer. 57? 

My Jesus, I love Thee 586 

None but Christ can. 196 

O how Be loves! 97 

O sing of Bis mighty 84' 

Once I was dead in sin 686 

Repeat the story 650 

Safe in the arms. 6 

Saviour, more than life 593 

Something for Jesus .....691 

Sometimes I catch sweet....... 897 

Songs of gladness. -363 

Souls of men .......836 

Spirit of Truth 690 

Toll me the old, oid story.-.....^^. 83 
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MO. 

Thee wiU I lore 500 

Ttie half wu never. 450 

There is a name I love ..300 

There is lore 340 

There'e ft wideness in - Oil 

We hare felt the lore 471 

Wonderful lore. 50T 

MISCELLANEOUS. 

As I wandered 'round.. 944 

My country, 'tis of thee 738 

Standing by a purpose.. 453 

Well, wife, I'Te found 408 

MISSIONARY. 

Bringing in the sheaves 40t 

Cast thy bread upon 544 

From Greenland's icy. 41 

Go work in my vineyard. Of 

Great Jehovah OSS 

Hear the call 4t 

Here am I 440 

Ho ! reapers of life's 440 

Is thy cruse of comfort 510 

Jesus shall reign 04 

One more day's work . 04 

Over the ocean ware ..... ...1T1 

Preach the gospel -444 

Rescue the perishing 80S 

Something for Jesus _5f 1 

Sowing in the morning 000 

8peedaway„ 044 

Throw out the Life-Line 441 

What shall the harvest her -.661 

PARTING HYMNS. 

Blast be the tie US 

Glory be to the Father.. 101 

God be with you .340 

God bless you. 014 

N-w the day is orer 80S 

Saviour, again to Thy 413 

Saviour, breathe an evening. 100 

The Lord bless thee ..733 

The Lord keep watch.... 088 

PEACE AND REST. 

After the toil „.440 

Ah, my heart! SO 

Art thou weary r 107 

Beautiful valley of Eden! 188 

"Come!" said Jesus' „ 088 

Gome unto Me SOS 

God's almighty arms S4S 

How sweet, my Saviour........ .....887 

I beard the voice of Jesus. ........ .440 

In the heavenly pastures .408 

In the shadow of His 800 

«* times of 



MO. 

It is well with my soul 0TS 

My soul at last 410 

Near the Cross 000 

Now the day is over. 803 

O day of rest 081 

Ofortho peaee TO 

troubled heart „ 380 

Peace ! be still ! 301 

Pressing on. 1T0 

Sad and weary 334 

Saviour, again to Thy. ~.41S 

Some day we say 408 

There is a calm. 888 

We'll work till Jesus 180 

When peace like a river...... 073 

Would we be joyfvL 007 

PRAISE. 

All hail the power. 730 

All people that on earth 1 

Awake, and sing .003 

Awake, my soul, stretch. . 077 

Awake, my soul, to joyfuL 407 

Be our joyful song .103 

Come into His presence 017 

Come, praise the Lord 800 

Come, sing the gospel's. 50 

Come, Thou almighty 715 

Come, Thou Fount of 033 

Come, ye that love 007 

Conquering now 430 

Crown Him! 010 

ForGodsolovett 830 

From sJl that dwell 07S 

Gloria- Patri 101 

Glory be to Jesus' name! 104 

Gloay ever be to Jesus. 303 

Glory to God on high ! 730 

He lives and loves 003 

His praises I will sing. 417 

Holy, holy, holy! 118 

Holy is the Lord 407 

How sweet the name 705 

1 will praise the Lord. 400 

I will sing of my Bedeemor 077 

I will sing the wondrous. 400 

Til Thee exalt 000 

Jama, hail! enthroned 701 

Look, ye saints 010 

Majestic sweetness 070 

MyBedeemer. 077 

My Saviour's praises 308 

My song shall be of Jesus 00 

Never shone a light so 433 

O brethren, rise. 433 

O for a thousand tongues.. 730 

O my soul, bless 000 

O praise our Lord. 00S 

O praise the Lord. 818 

8aviour, precious. 030 

Othou, my soul 005 

O worship the King 443 

Praise God from wham. 3 

673 



MO. 

Praise Him..... 371 

Praise, my soul, the. 400 

Praise the Saviour .331 

Praise ye the Lord S05 

Redeemed ! redeemed ! 350 

Bevive ns again SO 

Bide on! ride on in. — 435 

Sing unto the Lord 407 

Sound the high praiees 100 

Take the name of Jesus. 47 

The new song. S3 

Thee will I love .560 

There is no name so. .844 

To Him who for our. 301 

We praise Thee and bless. 3S8 

We praise Thee, O God. 30 

We praise Thee, we bless ..-401 

We worship Thee. 311 

When morning gilds.... 037 

Whom have I, Lord, in. 143 



PRAYER. 

Abide with me 317 

As I wandered 'round. 844 

At even, ere the sun. .............504 

Bless me now 33 

Blest be the tie ..713 

Blest Jesus, grant. ..Oil 

Come, Holy 8pirit. .443 

Come, my souL thy.. 737 

Coma, Thou almighty. 710 

Do yon see the Hebrew 043 

Even me! 030 

Father, take my hand! 100 

From every stormy wind 000 

From the depths 001 

God is great 300 

Hear me, blessed Jesus 430 

Hear Thou my prayer 1 310 

Hear us, O Saviour. 410 

Hide me 440 

Ho, reapers in the. 040 

How firm a foundation 013 

I am praying for you ....009 

I hare a Saviour .....009 

I need Thee every hour.^.. 007 

In Thy great loving. ........058 

Jesus, I come. ........381 

Jesus, Lover of. — ......731 

Jesus, my Lord, to M 335 

Jesus, Saviour, pilot..... 363 

Jesus, the very thought. 360 

Lord, at Thy mercy se at .... 01C 

Lord, bless and pity 091 

Lord, dismiss us!. 733 

Lord, I hear of. ~..033 

More holiness give mou........~~...804 

My faith looks ap_._.. 718 

My Jesus, as Thou wilt .373 

My prayer 004 

My sin is great -170 

Nearer, my God ~~~M.fl* 
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NO. 

O hear my cry ...838 

O, revive as by Thy. 283 

Parting hymn. M 181 

Fan me not.... 08ft 

Pray, brethren, pray .001 

Bevive Thy work .. .071 

Book of Ages. 11 

Save, Jesus, save! T06 

Saviour, again to Thy 412 

Saviour, breathe an evening. 18ft 

Saviour, visit Thy plantation. TOO 

Search me, O Lord 480 

Sweet hour of prayer! .834 

There is a fountain....... T33 

There shall be showers. 310 

Tie the blessed hour of. 098 

Tis the hallowed hour 021 

To Thee I lift. „...»63 

We bow our knees 380 

We lift our songs . 29T 

What a Friend we have. 583 

What various hindrances. T10 

When morning lights. 004 

Windows open toward. 843 



PRECIOUS PROMISES. 

Cling to the Bible- „882 

Come! 884 

Bis word a tower 82 

Jesus loves even me. ... 18 

Mine! 107 

O, precious word 200 

O, wonderful word 340 

Once more we come. 22T 

Predous promise 38 

Sing them over again.... 079 

There is a stream. 284 

Wait, my soul, upon 788 

We bow our knees. 830 

Whosoever will. 818 

Wonderful words of lift.. ..079 

REFUGE. 

Abide with me ....817 

A mighty fortress. 414 

Closer, Lord, to Thee 277 

Dark is the night. 88 

From every stormy wind 680 

God be with you 340 

He wm hide me lift 

HMe me 440 

Hide Thou me! 230 

Hiding in Thee 074 

His word a tower 92 

In the secret of His. 883 

I will lift up my ....033 

Jesus, Lover of my 737 

Jesui, Thou Refuge 493 

Lead to the shadow 433 

My high tower 84 

My hope is built 604 



HO- 

My soul at last. 420 

Nearer, my God 719 

O cease, my wand'ring 376 

O God, our help. 313 

O safe to the rock. y 074 

soul, tossed on the 270 

O, to have no Christ. 348 

Bock of Ages. 21 

Safe in the arms 6 

Saviour, lead me „ 477 

The Cross of Jesus 32 

The Lord's our Bock... 821 

The solid Book. 604 

Thee will I love. 009 

We would see Jesus. 000 

While Thou, O my God. 490 

REPENTANCE. 

Afflictions, tho' they ...326 

Alas! and did my 79 

Bless me now! S3 

Depth of mercy. 07, 610 

Have our hearts grown 331 

1 am coming to the cross 608 

I am the Door .....261 

I bring my sins 73 

I hear Thy welooms. 030 

I looked to Jesus 883 

I stood outside the 80 

In Thy great loving. 008 

Jesus, my Lord, to 336 

Just as I am. 683 

hear my cry 889 

Onoe more, my soul. 307 

Out of my bondage 381 

Pass me not,0 080 

Stay, Thou insulted Spirit 728 

Take me as I am 326 

The mistakes of my life. .100 

There is joy among the 171 

To Thee I lift. 063 

We take the guilty 239 

What shall I do. 117 

RESURRECTION. 

Beautiful morning! 847 

Beyond the smiling and the. 602 

Christ hath risen 027 

HsUelujah! Christ is 040 

Hallelujah! He is risen. 80 

1 am He that liveth. 380 

I shall be satisfied 090 

Jesus of Nasareth 3, 463 

Low in the grave He 323 

O the clanging bells. T..608 

On that bright and 338 

On the resurrection. 808 

Our Saviour will 426 

Rise, glorious Conqueror 717 

Soon will come the 473 

Soul of mine 090 

The glorious morning. ,.„...... ^..644 



We shall deep, but not. 84 

When I shall wake ...-,.-^.„4M 
Tat, well meet again 437 



SALVATION. 

A guilty soul ^^ .33ft 

Alas ! and did my. SOB 

Amazing grace, how.... M .»...... m 68ft 

Behold, how plain '. .021 

Beneath the glorious .........410 

Choose I must 402 

Christ has for sin 113 

Come beliering _..„ 340 

Come, every soul „...«_. 087 

Come, sing the gospel's. 03 

Doers of the word. 117 

Fierce and wild....... ^. 139 

Fix your ejw upon Jesus,... 140 

Fresh from the throne.. 83 

God loved a world 377 

God loved the world. 623 

Good news. „ 167 

Grace, 'tis a charming sound. 36 

He that believeth. 187 

Ho, every one that „ 178 

How solemn are the words.... .....693 

How sweet the word. ....163 

I am coming to the..... ..........608 

I am the door. 362 

I hear the Saviour say .......588 

I hear the words..... ...........222 

I looked to Jesus M J33 

I wss once Car away. ..........383 

Is Jesus able to redeem ?. ....131 

It is finished! .159 

Jesus is mighty to save...... 109 

Jesus, my Saviour 280 

Jesus saves . ...................421 

Light after darkness..... 01 

Like wand'ring sheep 368 

Long in darkness. ....121 

Mercy's free „ „. 734 

My hope is built on 654 

My soul will overcome ... .......31ft 

Neither do I condemn....... ..001 

No other name...... 02 

Not all the blood 68ft 

Not what these hands .243 

Nothing but tho blood.. 180 

O hear the joyful 548 

O who is this « 322 

O wondrous name. - 810 

Once for alL 1ft 

Our life is like 347 

Pull for the shore.. SI 

Salvation! oh, the joyful 684 

8aved by the blood .14ft 

She only touched.... „. 66T 

Shine on, O Star of. 362 

Sinners, Jesus will 331 

8in no more. .....447 

Some one will enter. 30ft 

Sometimes a ligh*...._.„„61l 
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NO. 

song of sal ration T4 

Soul of mine 836 

Take mo as I am 33i 

Tho gate ajar. 13 

Tho gospel of Thy grace 190 

The great Physician 633 

The living God 638 

The morning light is 616 

The prise is set before us 166 

The whole world 636 

There is a fountain . T33 

There is life for a look 636 

Tis a true and 487 

Tie the promise of God. 6 

We have heard the 384 

What shall 1 da ? UT 

While shepherds watebed_ 693 

Who came down 383 

** Whosoever heareth " 618 

White as snow 88 

Wishing, hoping, knowing 46 

Would we be joyful 667 

Ye must be born again 1ST 

SORROW. 

Ah, my heart! 38 

Art thou weary ? 107 

Blessed hope ! 136 

Come, ye disconsolate! 661 

Did Christ o'er sinners weep 713 

From every stormy wind 686 

Go, bury thy sorrow 43 

Joy in sorrow.. 70 

Not now, my child! 638 

Only a little while 331 

Only waiting 333 

What shall I do? .117 



SUPPERINQS OP 
CHRIST. 

Alas! and did my 79 

Did Christ o'er tinners 713 

From the Bethlehem.... 488 

Dow sweet, O Lord... 630 

I gave My life for thee. 600 

Man of Sorrows 648 

My Redeemer.. 677 

O Christ, what burdens! 39 

Suffering Saviour .733 

Thero is a green hill 601 

Thou didst leave Thy throne 98 

•Tis midnight, and on. 474 

To Him who for our sins 301 

When I survey the 709 



TEMPERANCE. 

Come home! Come home!. 637 

Come, prodigal! 197 

Dare to be a Daniel ! 663 

I Mad Thee every hour.. 097 



NO. 

Let the lower lights 46 

Long in darkness. 131 

Rescue the perishing!. 693 

Ring the bells of heaven 633 

Sowing the seed 663 

Standing by a purpose 663 

The mistakes of my life -100 

The prodigal child 637 

Throw out the Life-Line 441 

What shall the harvest. 663 

Where is my wand'ring_ 631 

Yield not to temptation 683 

TEMPTATION. 

Come near me! 139 

Christian, walk carefully 398 

Faint, yet pursuing. 177 

Hiding in Thee. 674 

Hold fast till I come 88 

I need Thee every hour-. 897 

I've found a friend in. 367 

My soul, be on thy guard! 676 

O, brother, life's journey 313 

Singing all the time 166 

Sweet hour of prayer 634 

Tempted and tried 136 

Trust on! 313 

What a friend 683 

Yield not to temptation^ 683 

You're starting, my boy. .401 

TRUST. 

All the way 43 

Come, every soul by sin. 687 

Fear not 314 

Fully trusting 63 

He knows 181 

Hope on 418 

How firm a foundation 618 

How sweet, my Saviour.. 837 

I am coming to. 668 

I am trusting Thee 166, 446 

Jesus, I will trust Thee 303 

Jesus knows thy sorrow. 666 

Look away to Jesuj. 80 

Not saved are we by 461 

Oh, soul tossed on. 870 

Onoe more, my souL 367 

Only trusting in my 133 

Onward £o! 314 

O praise the Lord. 318 

Rejoice in the Lord... 378 

8imply trusting 681 

The Lord will provide 7 

Thy will be done...... 329 

Trust on! 213 

We are coming home.. 603 

WARNING. 

Almost perenaoeu. 669 

Along the River of Time.. M ......»364 



WO. 

Are you ready 390 

At the feast of Bolshanar 879 

Christian, walk carefully 898 

Cut it down ! 138 

Eternity! 608 

God loved a world. 638 

Hasten, sinner, to be wise. 714 

Have you any room. 668 

In the silent midnight 98 

I never knew you!..... 331 

Jesus of Nazareth! 9 

Not far from the Kingdom 399 

Nothing but leaves 641 

O, do not let 666 

O, list to the 647 

O, tender beseeehings- 600 

O, the clanging bells 603 

O, to have no Christ 348 

O, what will you do 873 

Out of the ark 116 

8ay, are you ready ?„ 313 

Sinners, turn : why will 732 

Sound the alarm !. 246 

Sowing the seed. 662 

What shall the harvest. 662 

Where is thy refugs 183 

While life prolongs. 681 

Why do you linger 419 

Why do you wait. 130 

Why not to-night. 666 

Yet there is room. 643 

Yield not to temptation. 688 



WORK. 

Am I a soldier 494 

Awake, my souL . 801, 677 

Brightly beams our_ 46 

Brightly gleams 186 

Bringing in the sheaves. 609 

Come, ye that love the 667 

Dare to be a Daniel !..........„ 663 

Fading away like the. 634 

Far, far away. 393 

Gather them in„ 666 

Gird on the sword 439 

Go, work in my vineyard 66 

Hark, the voice of Jesus L 640 

Have you sought for the 636 

Hold the fort! 11 

Ho, reapers of life's....... 646 

In the harvest-field ...338 

Is thy cruse of comfort. 616 

Is your lamp burning.... 317 

Jesus bids us shine. 386 

Laborers of Christ „ .....3T4 

Light after darkness 198 

Lo ! the day of God. „.. 69 

Must I go and empty... 174 

Nothing but leaves^. 941 

Not now, my ohild 626 

O list to tha voioa, ,....„J3t 
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O, what are yon going to .106 

O v where are the reapers J.........6T5 

One more day's work 16 

Only a beam of sunshine ..800 

Only an armour-bearer 50 

Onward, Christian soldiers! St 

Onward go! 314 

Onward, upward ! 60 

Pan along the imitation 480 

Preaoh the gospeL 444 

Preei on, O pilgrim. 544 

Rescue the perishing L. 599 

Scatter seeds of kindness.. 86 

Bound, sound the truth. T16 

Bowing in the morning. ...609 

Bowing the seed by 668 

Speed away . 644 

Stand up 615 

The call of God. 538 

The word of God is given. 850 

Tell it out! 193 

There are lonely hearts - .5f 8 

There's a royal banner .881 

There's a work for each. .....161 

Throw out the Life-Line .441 

To the work! „5T6 

Weary gleanor in the 896 

We'll work till Jesus .180 

What ihall the harvest. 668 

Where hast thou. 84 

While the dayi are going 5T8 

Work, for the night. 14 

Work, for the time is. 685 

Young men in Christ. 508 



WORSHIP. wo. 

h me 81T 

Alas ! and did my Tf , 805 

All hail the power ...884 

All people that on earth. 1 

Amasing grace.... . 680 

Am I a soldier . .484 

Arise and shine.. 108 

Arise, my soul. 668 

Awake and sing .. 688 

Blest be the tie ! .......T18 

Closer, Lord, to Thee ...3TT 

Come, Holy Spirit ......468 

Come, Thou almighty T15 

Come, Thou Fount .....683 

Come, ye disconsolate........ 661 

Depth of mercy....... 610 

Far from Thy sacred.......... 560 

Glory be te the Father 614 

Guide me, O Thou. :„394 

Holy is the Lord 4CT 

How sweet O Lord_„^_. .610 

How sweet the name................f 65 

I hear Thy welcome..... .......605 

I know that my Redeemer.. ..888 

I lore Thy kingdom ........688 

I need Thee erery hour........... SOT 

I wait for Thee. .498 

I'll Thee exalt .656 

In the eross of Christ. 698 

Jesus keep me near. .........598 

Jams, Lover of my souL... T21 

Jeeus, my Lord, to Thee 885 

"Jesus of Nasareth!" 468 

Jesus shall reign. 684 



KO. 

Joy to the world. 606 

Just as I am. 689 

Lord, I hear of showers. 689 

Must Jesus bear the cross.. 118 

Nearer my God T19 

Now the day is over 863 

O day of rest and 581 

O for a thousand T80 

O God, our help... .813 

O list to the voice. 38T 

O my soul, bless thou. 696 

O Saviour, precious. 939 

O thank the Lord .558 

O thou, my soul. 556 

O, worship the King. 448 

On that bright and... ...336 

Pass me not. .. 585 

Praise the Saviour 801 

Bock of Ages. 31 

Salration, oh, the joyful 694 

8ariour, more than life.... ...593 

Saviour, visit Thy plantation.. ...TOO 

Sing them orer again.. .....619 

Songs of gladness SOS 

Sweet hour of prayer I.......... — 634 

The Lord's my shepherd..........678 

There is a fountain .........T83 

There is a name .......^340 

There is a stream ........334 

There shall be showers. _..816 

We worship Thee 811 

When I surrey 491 

Whiter than snow — 956 

Wonderful words of life. 679 
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A Guilty soul, by Pharisees of 385 

A Homb on High 530 

A Light upon the Shore 123 

A Little While 76, 254 

•• A little while," and He shall 254 

A long time I wandered. 46 

A Mighty Fobtress 414 

A ruler once came to Jesus. 127 

A Shelteb in the Time op Storm . . 321 

A Sinnbb Fobgiven 44 

A Sinneb Like Me 382 

A Soldieb op the Cboss 494 

Abide With Me 317 

Abundantly Able to Save 387 

Adrian. 8. M 376 

Afflictions, tho* they seem severe. . 326 

After 446 

After the toil and trouble.' 446 

Ahtba. 8. M 374 

Ah, my Heabt 25 

Ah, this heart is void and chill 708 

Alas! and did my Saviour 79, 305 

All glory to Jesus be given 109 

All pob Mb 723 

All Hatl the Poweb 334, 729 

All my doubts I give to Jesus 63 

All People that on Eabth do 1 

All-seeing, gracious Lord 216 

All the Way My Savioub 42 

All to Chbist I Owe. 588 

Almost Persuaded 569 

Along the River op Time 264 

Amazing grace! how sweet 680 

America. 6s, 4s 738 

Am I a soldier of the Cross 494 

Antioch. CM 606 

Abb you oomtng Homb to-night?. . . 184 

Are you ready, are you ready 290 

Arise and Shine 103 

Arise, My Soul, Arise 653 

Arlington. CM 705 

Art thou Weary 107 



Ask ye what great thing I know. . . 731 
As I wandered 'round the home . . . 344 
As lives the flower within the seed. 471 

As Pants the Hart 560 

At Even ere the Sun was Set 504 

At the Cross 305 

At tho feast of Belshazzar 379 

At the Feet op Jesus 75 

Autumn 263 

Awoke and' sing the song 692 

Awake, My soul ! 301 

Awoke, my soul, stretch every 677 

Awake, my soul, to joyful lays 407 

Awake, my soul! to sound His 301 

Be our joyful song to-day 162 

Be present at our table, Lord 3 

Be ye Also Heady 290 

Be ye Strong in the Lord 357 

Beautiful Morning! 247 

Beautdtul BrvEit 669 

Beautiful Valley op Eden 138 

Behold a Fountain deep and wide. 273 

Behold a Stranger 450 

Behold Hoi! 476 

Behold how plain the truth is 522 

Behold the Bridegroom 81 

Behold, what Love! 580 

Believe, and Keep on Believing. . . 288 

Belmont. CM 678 

Beloved, Now are We 359 

Bemerton. CM 313 

Beneath the cross of Jesus 32 

Beneath the glorious throne above 415 

Be8ef.chtngb op Jesus 505 

Beside the well at noon-time 178 

Bethany. 6s, 4s 719 

Beulah Land 608 

Beyond tho light of setting suns . . 530 

Beyond the Smiling and the 602 

Blessed Assurance 304 

Blessed be the Fountain 361 
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Blessed Home-Lahd 144 

Blessed Hope 135 

Blessed hope that in Jesus is given 135 

Blessed River 83 

Blessed Saviour, Ever Neabeb. . , . 475 

Bless me Now 23 

Bless the Lord 555 

Blest bo the tie that binds 712 

Blest Jesus, Grant us Strength . . 519 

Botlston. 8. M 689 

Brightly beams our Father's 45 

Brightly Gleams our Banner 186 

Brinoing in the Sheaves 609 

Brother, art thou worn and weary. 219 

But is that All? 397 

By faith I view my Saviour dying. 734 

Callino Now 10 

Callino to Thee. 456 

Call them in 72 

Calvary 355 

Can it be Right? 150 

Carried by the Angels 389 

Casting all Your Cabe upon Him. . 327 

Cast tuy Bread upon the 546 

Child of Sin and Sorbow 241 

Choose I must, and soon must 402 

Christ Arose 323 

Christ for Me 142 

Christ has for sin atonement made. 413 
Christ hath risen! hallelujah! ... .527 

Christ is coming! 605 

Christ is My Redeemer 422 

Christ is Risen 527 

Christ Ltveth in Me 471 

Christ my All 469 

Christ Recetveth Sinful Men 331 

Christ Returneth 651 

Christ the Fountain 511 

Chkisttan, Walk Carefully 398 

CnmsTMAS. CM 693 

Cling to the Bible. 392 

Closer, Lord, to Thee. 277 

Close to Thee 599 

"Come" 664 

Comb Believing! 245 

Come, Come Away 547 

Come, Come to Jesus 388 

Come, every joyful heart 675 

Come, every soul by sin oppressed 587 
Comb; for the Feast is splead 101 



BO. 

Come, Great Deliverer, Come 389 

Come, Holy Spirit 462 

Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove . 681 

Come home, come home! 627 

Come into His presence with 517 

Come, my soul, thy suit prepare . . 737 

Come near Me 129 

Come near me, O my Saviour 129 

Come now, saith the Lord 668 

Come, Praise the Lord 396 

Come, Prodigal, Come 197 

Come, said Jesus' sacred voice 683 

Come, sing, my soul, and praise . . 199 

Come, sing the Gospel's joyful 59 

Comb, Sinner, Come 410 

Come souls that aro longing for. . . 668 

Come, Thou Almighty Kino 715 

Come, Thou Fount 633 

Come, thou Weary 267 

Come to Jesus! Come Away! 378 

Come to Jesus, come to Jesus! 720 

Come to Jesus just now 720 

Comb to the Fountain 274 

Come to toe Saviour. 636 

Come to the Saviour, hear His 404 

Come Unto Me 353 

Come unto Me, and Rest 219 

Come ye Disconsolate 661 

Come, ye Sinners 670 

Come, ye that love the Lord 567 

Come with thy sins to the fountain 274 

Coming Home To-night 503 

Comino To-day 513 

Conquering now and still to 429 

Consecration. CM 124 

Coronation. CM 729 

Cowper. C M 733 

Cboss and Crown. C M 112 

Crown Him 619 

Cut it Down 128 

Dare to be a Daniel 652 

Dare is the Night 68 

Deliverance will Comb 225 

Dennis. S. M. 712 

Depth of Mercy 57, 207, 610 

Did Christ o'er sinners weep 713 

Doers or the Word 227 

Down in the valley with my 664 

Down life's dark vale we JW 

Doxology 8 
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HO. | 

Do you see the Hebrew captive — 643 

Duku St. L. M 624 

Dundee. CM 703 

Eltham. 7. D 266 

Encamped along the hills of 524 

Eternal life God's Word proclaims 508 

Etebnity 603 

Eternity dawns on my vision 158 

Evan. CM 649 

Evening Pbatbb 168 

Even Me 639 

Eveby Day Will I Bless Thee 268 

Expostulation Ill 

Fade, fade each earthly joy 647 

Fading away like the stars of 534 

Faint, yet Pursuing 177 

Faith is a living power from 711 

Faith is the Yictoby 524 

Far, far away in heathen darkness. 293 

Far from Thy sacred courts 560 

Fatheb, take mt Hand 188 

FeabNot! 314 

Feab Thou Not 390 

Federal St. J.. M 450 

Fierce and wild the storm is 139 

Fix youb Eyes upon Jesus 145 

Following Fully (Chant). 434 

Follow On 564 

FOBEVEB WITH JfiSUS THESE 154 

For God so loved! O wondrous 329 

Fob Jehovah I am Waiting 561 

Fountain of purity opened for sin. 511 

Free from the law, oh happy 13 

Fresh from the throne of glory 83 

From all that dwell below 672 

From every stormy wind that 685 

From Greenland's icy mountains. . 41 
From the Bethlehem manger-home 488 
From the depths do I invoke Thee 561 
From the riven rock there floweth 151 

Fully Pebsuaded 49 

Fully Tbusting 63 

Gathebtng Home 220 

Gatheb Them In 566 

Geeb. C M 360 

Gibd on the Sword and Abmob 438 

Give me the Wings of Faith 96 

Give Me Thine Heabt! 286 



Gliding o'er life's fitful waters 144 

Globia Patbi 191 

Globy be to Jesus' Name 194 

Globy be to the Fatheb 614 

Glory be to the Father 191 

Globy Eveb Be to Jesus 282 

Glory, glory be to Jesus. 194 

Glory to God on high 725 

Globy to God, the Fatheb 329 

Go Boby thy Sobbow 43 

Go Wobe in My Vineyabd 56 

Go Ye Into All the World 293 

God Be With You 340 

God Bless You 514 

God calling yet! shall I not hear? . 375 

God is Calling Yet 375 

God is great and God is good 260 

God is Love; — His mercy 671 

God is Love ! — His word proclaims . 279 

God loved a world of sinners 377 

God loved the world of sinners . . . 623 

Good News 167 

God's almighty arms are round 342 

God's Time Now. 402 

Grace. 3 

Grace before Meals. 260 

Grace! 'tis a charming sound 35 

Great Jehovah, Mighty Lord 525 

Greenville. 8s, 7b. 732 

Guide Me — O Thou great Jehovah . 394 

Hallelujah! Bless His Name 433 

Hallelujah! Christ is Risen 545 

Hallelujah fob the Cross! 400 

Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 545 

Hallelujah; He is Risen! 90 

Hallelujah, 'tis Done! 5 

Hallelujah! what a Saviour 645 

Hallowed Houb of Pbaysr 521 

Hamburg. L. M 709 

Happy Day 643 

Hark! Habe! My Soul! 393 

Hark! the voice of Jesus, crying . . 640 

Hasten, sinner, to be wise 714 

Have Coubage, My Boy 401 

Have Faith in God 370 

Have our hearts grown cold since. 391 

Have you amy Boom fob Jesus? 568 

Have you on the Lord believed ?. . . 22 

Have You Sought? 536 

Hsab Me, Blessed Jesus, 436 
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Hear the Blessed Iuvttation. 481 

Hear the Call 69 

Hba.u Thou my Prayer 216 

Hear Us, Saviour! 416 

Hear ye the glad good news from. . 187 
Heavenly Father, bless me now ... 23 

Heavenly Father, we beseech 189 

Heavenly Father, we Thy children. 233 

Hebron. L. M 684 

He Died fob Thee 606 

He dies! Ho dies! the lowly Man. . 350 

He came to Bethany 240 

He Holds the Key 399 

Ha is Coming 285 

He Knows 181 

He Lbadeth Me 637 

He lives and loves, oar Saviour. . . 552 

He that Believeth 187 

He will Hide Me. 119 

Helpless I come to Jesus' blood. . . 210 

Hen don. 7s 731 

Hebe am I, Send Ms 640 

Hide Me 440 

Hide Thou Mb 230 

Hiding in Thee 674 

His Praises I will Sino 417 

His Word a Toweb 92 

Ho, EVERY ONE THAT ThIRSTETH 178 

Ho! my comrades, see the signal. . 11 
Ho, reapers in the whitened harvest 550 
Ho! Reapers of Lifer Harvest . . . 646 

Hold Fast till I Come 88 

Hold the Fort 11 

Hold Thou my Hand. 356 

Holy Ghost, with Light Divine. . . 430 

Holy, Holy, Holy! Lord God 118 

Holy is the Lord 467 

Holy Spirit, Faithful Guide 31 

Holy Spirit, Teacher Thou 443 

Home at last 99 

Home of the Soul 15 

Hope On 418 

How can I keep from Singing ? 244 

How do I know my sins forgiven . . 439 

How Firm a Foun . ation 613 

How Happy abe We 134 

How oft our souls are lifted up. . . . 499 

How Shall we Escape? 377 

How solemn are the words 690 

Uow sweet, my Saviour, to repose. 327 
flow sweet, O Lord, Thy Word of. 620 



vo. 
How sweet the joy that fills my . . . 422 

How sweet the name of Jesus 705 

How sweet the word of Christ 163 

am Coming 224 

am Coming to the Cross 658 

am far frae my hame 607 

am He that Ltveth 350 

am not skilled to understand 510 

am now a child of God 666 

am Praying fob You 589 

am so glad that our Father in . . . 18 

am Sweeping through the 666 

am the Door 262 

am the Way. 369 

am Thine, O Lord 672 

am trusting, Lord, in Thee 658 

am Trusting Thee, Lord 166, 445 

am waiting for the Master 487 

am waiting for the morning 232 

believed in God's wonderful 288 

Belong to Jesus 464 

bring my sins to Thee. 73 

bring to Thee, O Master! 512 

cannot Tell how Precious 137 

Cried to God 657 

do not ask for earthly store 457 

feel like singing all the time 156 

gave My Life for Thee 600 

have a Saviour, He's pleading in. 589 

have entered the Valley of 104 

have heard of a land far away . . . 143 
have heard of a Saviour's love. . . 74 

have read of a beautiful city 183 

hear the Saviour say 588 

Heard the Voice of Jesus 649 

Hear the Words of Jesus 222 

Hear thy Welcome Voice 595 

Know I Love Thee Better 294 

know notthehour.whenmyliOrd 621 

know not what awaits me 181 

know not why Gods wondrous . . 272 

Know that my Bedeemsr 253, 298 

Know Whom I Have Believed 272 

Left it All with Jesus 53, 206 

Looked to Jesus 333 

Love to Tell the Story 30 

love to think of the heavenly 71 

love thy Kingdom, Lord 688 

must walk thro' the valley 341 

nerd Thee every Hour. , , 597 
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HO. 

I Neyeb unw You 231 

. I saw a way-worn traveler 225 

I shall be Satisfied 690 

I STOOD OUTSIDE THE <GaTE 85 

I think when I read that Bweet 201 

I WAITED FOR THE LoBD, 703 

I wait fob Thee, O Lobd 498 

I was once far away from the 382 

I Will! 257 

I will Lift up Mike Eyes (Chant). 539 

I will Pass Oveb You 455 

I will Praise Thee 460 

I will praise the Lord my Glory. . . 460 
I will sing of my Redeemer 677 

I WILL SlNG THE WONDROUS 406 

I will sing you a song of that 15 

I'll Thee exalt, my God, O King. . . 656 

I'll Stand by You 139 

I'm a Pilgrim 105 

I'm Godxg Home 484 

If God be fob Us 278 

If never the gaze of the sun, 133 

Immanuel's Land 67 

In Heavenly Pastures 483 

In Jesus' Face 628 

In Mb Ye shall have Peace 493 

In my Father's house there is 154 

In some way or other, the Lord ... 7 
In the Christian's home in glory . . 673 

In the Cross of Chuist 698 

In the harvest-field there is 328 

In the heavenly pastures fair 483 

In the Hollow of His Hand 270 

In the hour when guilt assails me. 460 

> the land of strangers 337 

>* the Presence of tub Kino. 40 

In the Secret of His Presence 363 

In the Shadow of His Wrxas . . ... 306 
In the Silent midnight Watches. . 93 

In Thy cleft. O Bock of Ages 230 

In Thy great loving kindness, Lord 658 
In times of sorrow, God is near. . . 493 

£n Zion's Rock abiding 84 

Is Jesus able to Redeem? 131 

Is My Name written There? 209 

Is Thy Cru8E of Comfort Failino . 615 

Is Your Lamp Burning? 217 

Italian Hymn. 6s, 4s 715 

It's a bonnie, bonnie warl* 258 

It is Finished 159 

It is finished; what a Gospel! 462 



■o. 
673 
651 
632 
584 
I've found a friend in Jesus 367 



It d Well with Mt Soul 

It may be at morn, when the day 

It Passeth Knowledge 

I've found a Fbiend 



I've found a joy in sorrow 

I've found the Pearl of greatest. . . 
I've learned to sing a glad new. . . 
I've reached the land of corn and 
I've Passed the Cross. 



70 
176 
417 
608 



380 



Jerusalem, My Happy Home . , 

Jesus, and shall it ever be 704 

Jesus bids us shine with a 386 

Jesus calls Thee. 122 

Jesus Christ is passing by 62^ 

Jesus Christ, our Saviour 289 

Jesus, gracious One, calleth now . . 122 

Jesus hail! enthroned in glory 701 

Jesus, I Come 281 

Jesus, I come to Thee for light 424 

Jesus, I my cross have taken 263 

Jesus, I will Trust Thee 202 

Jesus is Calling 308 

Jesus is Coming 234 

Jesus ib Mighty to Save 109 

Jesus ib Mine 647 

Jesus ib My Saviour 223 

Jesus is tenderly calling thee 308 

Jesus, keep me near the cross 598 

Jesus Knows thy Sorrow 565 

Jesus, Loveb of My Soul 721, 727 

Jesus Loves Even Me 18 

Jesus Loves Me 724 

Jesns loves me, and I know I 18 

Jesus loves me, this I know 724 

Jesus, my Alt, 616 

Jesus, my Lord, to Thee I cry. .226, 335 
Jesus, my Saviour, to Bethlehem . . 280 

Jes: s of Nazareth 9, 463 

Jesus Only 141 

Jesus, only Jesus 162 

Jesus only, when the morning 697 

Jesus S.ve;! 284 

Jesus Saves! O Blessed Story 421 

Jesus, Saviour, Pilot Me! 366 

Jesus shall Beign 64, 624 

Jesus, the very Thought 368 

Jesus! Thou Befuge of the soul. . . 492 

Jesus, Thy Name I Love 307 

Jesus wept! those tears are 702 
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Jewels 

Jewett. 68, D 

Jot Cometh in the Morning!. 

Jot in Sorbow 

Jot to the World 

Just as I am 



KO. 

.... 638 
.... 372 
.... 351 
.... 70 
.126,606 
.... 682 



Just a Word for Jesus 77 



Knocking, Knocking, Who. 



648 
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